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DEDICATED. 


This  Book  is  Dedicated  to  the  Young-  men  and 
Women  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Churches  in 
America  both  English  and  Spanish  with  the  hope 
that  some  ma}r  be  inspired  to  reap  in  fields  by 
others  sown.  'The    fields     are    white    for  the 

harvest."  The  Net  proceeds  from  the  sale  of  this 
Book  shall  be  applied  to  aid  poor  boys  at  the  Boys' 
Biblical  and  Industrial  School  at  Albuquerque  New 
Mexico.— Price  $1.00. 
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INTRODUCTORY   NOTE.     (1) 


To   the  Life  of  Mrs.  Emily    Jane  Harwood,  by 
Bishop  David  Fi.  Moore,  D.D, 
Mision  work  among" alien  languages  in  our  own 
country  has  the    disadvantage  of  being  neither  the 
one  thing  nor  the  other,  neither  foreign  or  home. 

It  is  too  foreign  to  enlist  the  sympathy,  so  freely 
given  by  a  large  class  of  our  church,  to  work  among 
neglected  or  needy  English  speaking  people  in  our 
cities  and.  on  our  frontier.  It  is  too  home  to  be  rank- 
ed by  those  who  hear  no  Macedonian  cry  which 
does  not  come  from  Macedonia.  Observation  leads 
me  to  believe  that  this  disadvantage  lies  more 
heavily  upon  the  work  among  the  Spanish  speak- 
ing citizens  of  New  Mexico. 

Note  the  unfailing  enthusiasm  that  missions  in 
Mexico  always  awaken;  contrast  this  with  the  ap- 
athy shown  toward  substantially  the  same  work, 
among  the  same  people,  onl3ron  the  United  States' 
side  of  the  geographical  line  that  separates  this  rep- 
ublic from  that  of  Mexico,  Yet  one  would  natur- 
ally suppose  that  the  necessity  of  making  good  cit- 
izens out  of  the  Mexicans  who  have  become  an  in- 
tegrate part  of  our  own  nation,  would  be  sufficient 
even  without  the  higher  Gospel    motives,  to  cause 

benefaction  to  that  end    to    flow  in  deep  and  cons- 
tant streams. 
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New  Mexico    never    has   received  the  moral  or 
material  support  so  needed  and  so  deserved. 

The  perspective  of  years  begins  to  make  this  plain, 
and  the  death  of  the  noble  missionary  whose  ins- 
piring biography  these  pages  recite,  serves  to  call 
attention  to  the  fact.  If  it  shall  prompt  the  church 
to  deeper  and  more  practical  interest  in  the  work  to 
which  she  gave  her  life,  she  will  not  have  lived  in 
vain.  With  statehood  impending,  New  Mexico 
should  receive  from  Protestantism  every  influence 
calculated  to  ground  her  in  the  principles  of  rel- 
igion and  political  liberty 

It  is  the  highest  tribute  to  the  far  sighted  wis- 
dom of  the  subject  of  this  sketch  that  we  cannot, 
as  a  church,  do  our  part  of  this  supremely  impor- 
tant work,  except  on  the  lines  which  she  long  ago 
pointed  out,  and  on  which  she  gave  her  time,  her 
strength,  her  means,  her  life.  Mrs.  Harwood  was 
the    Isabella    Thoburn    of    New    Mexico.     Let  her 

memory  be  cherished  with  like  veneration  and  love. 

Bishop  David  H.  Moore,  D.D. 


INTRODUCTORY  NOTE.     (2) 


' 'Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit;  for  theirs  is 
the  kingdom  oi  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn;  for  they  shall  be 
conforted. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst 
after  righteousness;  for  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful;  for  they  shall  obtain 
me  rev. 
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"Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart  for  they  shall  see 

God . 

Blessed  are  the  peace-makers;  for  they  shall  be 

called  the  children  of  God. 

Blessed    are    they     which    are    persecuted    for 

righteousness    sake,  for   theirs    is    the  kingdom  of 

heaven. 

Blessed  are  ve    when   men  shall  revile  you  and 

persecute  you,  and  say  all  manner  of  evil  against 
you,  falsely  for  my    sake."       Mat.  5.   3-11. 

In  my  thirty  five  years  of  service  in  the  Lord's 
vineyard,  traveling  over  two  hundred  thousand 
miles,  coming  in  touch  with  many  of  God's 
noblest  and  best  Christian  workers  I  can  think  of  few 
if  any,  in  whose  life  the  'Beatitudes"  were  more 
fully  exemplified  than  in  the  life  of  our  dearly  be- 
loved sister  and   co-worker.   Mrs.  Emily  Jane  Har- 

wood. 

It  has  been  ray  favored  privilege  to  know  Mrs. 

Harwood  for  twenty  eight  years.  I  was  frequently 
in  the  home  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  in  the  early 
3~ears  of  their  missionary  labors  in  New  Mexico, 
and  up  to  the  time  of  her  death,  was  often  in  her 
home.  I  partook  somewhat  of  the  opinion,  in 
those  early  years,  that  still  prevails  to  a  large  ex- 
tent, namely,  that    those    engaging    in  missionary 

work  among  the  Spanish  people,  did  not  require 
that  degree  of  native  and    acquired    ability  that  is 

required  of  those  engaged  in  religious  work  among* 
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the  more  highly  cultured  classes. 

Having-  spent  man}'  years  of  service  among  all 
classes,  I  have  been  compelled  to  change  my  opin- 
ion in  this  regard;  and  the  sooner  Christian  people 
come  to  see  this  error,  the  better  it  will  be  for  the 
success  of  missionary  work,  and  much  easier  for  the 
workers. 

Mrs.  Harwood  was  a  woman  eminently  qual-i 
fled  to  enter  aii_vdoor  of  Christian  service.  Her  in- 
tellectual, perceptive  and  reflective  faculties,  as 
weJl  as  acquired  ability, 'were  far  above  the  average. 

Her  ability  as  a  teacher  is  rarely  surpassed, 
especially  on  the  line  of  the  higher  and  more  im- 
portant phase  of  education,  that  of  ethics  and  re- 
ligion. She.  possesed  the  rare  faculty  of  weaving 
into  all  of  herteaching  the  highest  ideals  of  social 
and  Christian  ethics.  She  seemed  imbued  with  the 
truth  contained  in  a  statement  made  by  the  Duke 
of  Wellington,  when  he  said:  "To  educate  a  peo- 
ple intellectual  lacking  moral  harmony,  is  to  sur- 
round ourselves  with  a  lot  of  clever  devils." 

(Rather  strong  language,  but  none  too  strong 
for  our  day.) 

Mrs.  Harwood  with  her  marvelous  perspect- 
ive vision  saw  the  tendency  of  the  times  and 
was  ever  on  the  alert  to  assist  those  under  her  sup- 
ervision, in  building  the  highest  possible  type  of 
Christian  manhood.     This  was    tio  easy  task,  with 
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a  foreign  language  to  learn  and  entire^  new  con- 
ditions to  meet,  but  she  ever  proved  to  be  equal  for 
the  ocasion.  I  would  like  to  state  in  this  connec- 
tion that  the  )Tears  I  lived  in  New  Mexico  and  min- 
gling daily  with  the  Spanish  speaking  people,  that 
I  have  found  them  very  friendly,  and  desirous  of 
learning,  and  all  things  considered,  a  very  good 
class  of  people.  Their  habits  are,  it  is  true,  some- 
what different  from  ours,  but  we  might  pattern 
after  some  of  their  simpler  modes  of  life,  with 
great  profit,  and  discard  some  of  our  exceeding^ 
Hygienic  methods  of  living.  The}r  are  generous, 
and  hospitable  "almost  to  a  fault. 

To  know  Mrs  Harwood  in  her  well  rounded 
character,  one  must  have  known  her  in  her  home 
life.  She  was  never  so  crowded  that  there  was  not 
room  for  one  more  provided  that  one  was  worth}', 
never  so  tired  that  she  did  not  make  all  around  her 
comfortable;  never  so  bus3r  but  that  she  had  time 
to  listen  to  the  words  of  sorrow  from  others,  and 
share  the  sorrows  of  those  who  sought  her  wise 
counsel, — and  they  were  many.  Many  hundreds 
will  ever  hold  in  grateful  memor}7  the  matchless 
hospitality  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood. 

I  think  I  have  never  known  a  more  unselfish 
life  than  that  of  Mrs.  Harwood  especially  her  never 
failing  devotion  to  the  Spanish  people. 

For  many  years  Mrs.  Harwood  was  the  efficient 
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National    Superintendent    of    Spanish   work  in  the 

Woman's  Christian  Temperance  Union,  where  she 
did  very  effective  service,  opening"  man}'  doors  for 
the  temperance  cause.  How  we  shall  miss  her 
wise  counsel  and  helpful  suggestions!  She  has 
been  instrumental  in  giving  ''Beauty  for  ashes, 
the  oil  of  joy  for  mourning,  and  the  garment  of 
praise  for  the  spirit — of  heavines,"  tomany  a  weary 
way-worn  traveler  "voyaging  toward  eternity's 
shore;"  and  thousands  will  rise  up  in  the  judge- 
ment day  and  "call  her  blessed."' 

A  poet  has  said;  "Life  is  a  book  in  volumes 
three,  the  past,  the  present,  the  }ret  to  be:  The 
first  has  been  read  and  laid  away;  The  second  we 
are  reading  day  b}T  day;  The  third  and  last  of  vol- 
umes three.  Is  locked  from  sight. — God  keepeth 
the  ke}7." 

Such  a  life  as  Mrs.  Harwood  lived  can  never 
be  "laid  away."  but  will  live  on  and  on,  through- 
out the  eternal  ages;  She  can  say  with  miriads  of 
others: 

"The  seeds  I  have  scattered  in  Spring-time  with 
weeping, 

And  watered    with    tears,  and  with  dew  from  on 
the  high, 

Another  will  shout,  when  the  harvesters  reaping, 

Shall  gather    my  grain  in  the  sweet  by  and  by." 
God  grant  that    her    mantle  may  fall  upon  an- 
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other  that  will    prove    to  be  as  great  a  blessing  to 

humanit}'  as  her  life  has  been. 

All  that  is  said  in  the  pages  of  this  book  con- 
cerning Mrs.  Harwood  and  her  devoted  husband, 
of  their  lives  of  sacrifice  for  humanity,  is  all  true, 
and  yet  from  personal  knowledge  of  these  two 
noble  lives,  I  can  truly  say,  kithe  half  has  not  been 

told." 

In  the  passing  from  labor  to  reward  of  our  be- 
loved sister  Harwood.  humanity  has  lost  a  tried 
and  true  friend,  her  husband  a  faithful  loving 
helpmeet;  God,  a  devoted  servant  and  the  writer, 
one  who  will  ever  be  held  in  loving  memory  as  a 
co-worker  and  sister  in  Christ  Jesus. 

Mrs.  MARY  E.  TEATS, 

National  Evangelist  of  the  Woman's  Christian 
Temperance  Union.  Nov.  3d.  1902. 


INTRODUCTORY  NOTE.   (3) 


By  Claudius  B.  Spencer,  D.D.  Editor  Central 
Christian  Advocate  Kansas  City  Mo. 

Tuesda3r,  October  15,  we  had  the  honor  of  sit- 
ting once  more  at  dinner  with  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Har- 
wood in  the  residence  part  of  Albuquerque  College. 
We  could  but  note  the  same  unstudied  enthusiasm 
for  her  work,  the  same  indifference  to  personal  ease, 
the  same  faith  in  God,  which  for  thirty-nine  years 
have  made  her  heroic   life  one  of  the  blessed  chap" 
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ters  in  Methodist  missions.'  Gentle,  suggesting  her 
opinions  rather  than  putting-  them  forth  like  an 
oracle,  open-handed  to  the  Spanish-speaking-  lads 
in  the  college,  who  had  grown  to  look  upon  her  as 
their  friend;  working-  with  unabated  industry  just 
as  she  had  done  month  after  month  and  year  after 
year  through  more  than  a  generation,  and  not  wav- 
ering if  the  ground  seemed  sterile — we  felt  our- 
selves in  that  chamber  where  saints  on  earth  dwell. 
A  paper  gives  a  review  of  her  life: 

"Emily  J.  Duncan  was  born  at  Folsom,  N.  Y., 
sixty  3xears  ago.  After  a  course  of  stnd}'  at  the 
University  of  Wisconsin,  she  taught  school  for 
several  years  with  great  success.  In  1863. she  was 
united  in  marriage  to  Rev.  Thomas  Harwood,  then 
a  chaplain  in  the  Federal  Army.  Six  years  later 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  came  to  New  Mexico  and 
established  a  Spanish  mission  school  under  the  aus~ 
pices  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  at  Tipton- 
ville,  Mora  County.  For  seventeen  3rears  they 
labored  faithful^  and  were  gratified  to  glean  har- 
vests before  the  call  came  to  another  field.  It  was 
Socorro  that  next  claimed  their  efforts.  In  1893 
they  came  to  Albuquerque,  where  the}7  have  resided 
ever  since.  Dr.  Harwood  is  superintendent  of  mis- 
sions, was  much  away  from  home,  and  the  care  and 
management  of  the  Harwood  Boys'  Home  devolved 
very  largely  upon  her.     Much  of  the  success  of  the 
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institution  must  be  attributed  to  her  noble,  devot- 
ed labors.  The  Harwood  Girls'  School,  though  it 
is  under  the  direct  management  of  the  Woman's 
Home  Missionar3r  Societv,  was  named  after  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Harwood,  and  they  have  always  taken  a 
deep  interest  in  its  welfare/' 

We  once  printed  a  cut  of  Mrs.  Harwood  in  the 
beautiful  freshness  of  years  ago,  a  fair  face,  whose 
strength  was  tempered  with  a  mystical  faith.  She 
was  indeed  a  mother  in  Israel.  Her  biography 
should  be  placed  among  the  choicest  spirits  of  the 
Methodist  Episcopal  Church. 


•cv. 


INTRODUCTORY  NOTE.   (4) 


[Translated  from  the  Spanish.] 

The  Methodist  Episcopal  church  of   this  cit}r, 

Albuquerque  and  others  of  this  place  and  in  all 
New  Mexico  and  many  in  the  States  are  in  deep 
sorrow  over  the  death  of  Mrs.  Harwood,  wife  of  the 
Superintendent,  Thos.  Harwood,  of  the  Methodist 
Episcopal  Spanish  Mission  of  New  Mexico. 

This  lady  was  a  model  woman,  and  one  of  the 
most  amiable  in  this  world.  Our  Superintendent  has 
lost  a  dearly  beloved  wife,  the  societ3r  and  church,  a 
faithful  friend;  and  the  Mexican  people,  a  friend,  a 
sister  and    mother    in  the  death  of  Mrs.  Harwood. 
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The  Methodist  Mission  has  lost  one  of  its  wisest, 
most  iprudent,    most    faithful    and  most   energetic 
workers,  and    the    Mexican    community,    will  ever 
lament  and    think    of    her   as    having-    been  a  most 
worthy  and  faithful  friend  to  our  people,  as  well  as 
the  worthy  and    lamented    wife     of  one  of  the  best 
men  who  has  ever    come    among    us  to  impart  ins- 
truction and  preach  the    Gospel  of   the  Lord  Jesus 
Christ  to  the  Mexican    people;    and  almost  her  last 
words  and  last  recollection  were  for  our  poor  Mex- 
icans a  little  before  she  commended  herself  to  God. 
I  was  with  this   amiable   woman  the  night  be- 
fore she  died  and  I  will  never  forget  her  last  words 
to  me  that  came  from    her  delicate  lips.      She  said, 
"Brother  Chavez,  I  feel  a  great  interest  in  the  educa 
tion     of    the      Mexican    boys.      In     general     the}7 
are  intelligent,  obedient  and    good;  and  very  soon, 
with  proper  means  of    instruction  in   schools  many 
of  them  would  become  models  and  will  become  men 
of  great  usefulness,  and    wherever  they  may  be,  or 
whatever    honorable    employment  the}7   ma}7  have, 
they  will  be  an    honor    to   themselves  and  to  their 
parents  and  the  territory." 

Much  more  did  she  say  in  favor  of  our  people, 
but  I  will  close  by  saying  that  the  funeral  was 
well   attended,    and  was  in   English  and  Spanish. 


XI. 
The  singing-  and  words  of  consolation  were  by  va- 
rious ministers  Americans  and  Mexicans.  I  close 
with  these  consoling-  and  applicable  words,  "Bles- 
sed are  the  dead  that  die  in  the  Lord  from  hence- 
forth: Yea  saith  the  Spirit,  that  they  may  rest 
from  their  labors;  and  their  works  do  follow  them." 
—Rev.  14.  13  BLAS  CHAVES,  Pastor 

Albuqurque  and  Belen  circuit. 


INTRODUCTORY  NOTE.  (S) 


[Translated    from  the  Spanish. 

I  would  like  to  notice  some  of  the  special  cha- 
racteristics of  Mrs.  Harwood,  our  lamented  and  de- 
parted sister  and  mother  in  school  and  gospel  work. 
She  was  peculiarly  interested  in  and  consecrated  to 
the  Spanish  work.  Her  time  and  talents  and  all 
her  strength  were  conservated  to  us  the  Mexican 
people  in  such  a  way  that  to  me,  I  have  found  in 
her  another  "Dorcas."  Tiie  sick,  the  poor,  the  ne- 
glected, she  visited  and  helped,  both  with  her  own 
means  and  her  influence  with  others  in  getting 
them  to  assist:  all  this  for  her  love  for  our  people, 
and  the  cause  of  the  blessed  Lord  and  Savior  Jesus 
Christ. 

For  more  than  thirty  years  La  Seriora  Harwood 
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has  been  among-  us,  teaching  our  children,  and 
teaching' us;  for  many  of  us,  who  are  now  preach- 
ing- the  gospel  and  employed  in  other  kinds  of  work 
were  in  her  school  many  years  ago.  She  has  been 
a  mother  to  us.  and  in  many  ways  she  has  been 
more  thoughtful  and  kinder  to  us  than  our  real 
mothers  could  have  been. 

In  the  death  of  La  Setiora  Harwood  we  are  all 
afflicted.  The  loss  to  the  Spanish  work  is  great, 
but  our  kind  heavenly  Father  does  not  '"'Afflict 
willingly  nor  grieve  the  children  of  men."  He 
will  have  "Compassion  according  to  the  multitude 
of  his  mercies. " 

We  are  glad  to  know  that  the  life  of  Mr>.  Har- 
wood has  so  quickly  been  written  in  English;  many 
of  us  are  able  to  read  it  and  it  will  be  read  with 
pleasure  by  all  of  our  people  who  can  read  and 
understand  the  English;  but  we  hope  soon  to  see 
the  work  in  our  own  language,  in  the  "beautiful 
Spanish,"  as  La  Sehora  Harwood  herself  used  to 
call  our  language.  We  know  of  no  book  that  could 
give  our  people  more  pleasure  than  this  book,  the 
Life  of  Mrs.  Harwood,  were  it  translated  into  and 
published  in  Spanish. 

The  Lord  command  his  Spirit  of  consolation 
upon  our  dearly  beloved  Superintendent  and  may 
he  live  many  years  yet    to    carry    on  his  great  and 
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good  work  among  our  Mexican  people,  and  until 
he  shall  see  our  people  all  brought  to  a  knowledge 
of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  and  made  happy  in  the 
love  of  our  dear  Savior  who  died  for  us.  This  is 
mv  prayer,  K.  C.  SALAZAR.   P.  E. 

of  Albuquerque  Dist.  Spanish  Mission. 


INTRODUCTORY  NOTE.  (6) 


[Translated  from  the  Spanish.] 

In  1893,  at  the  Annual  Conference  of  the  New 
Mexico  Spanish  Mission,  I  was  appointed  to  the 
Albuquerque  charge,  Spanish  work,  from  Costilla. 
Colorado,  and  lived  in  Albuquerque  in  charge  of 
said  work  for  four  years, 

In  cennection  with  my  regular  work  in  Albu- 
querque, it  also  became  mv  duty  to  assist  in  the 
school  work  of  the  "Boys'  Biblical  and  Industrial 
School, "  in  the  Albuquerque  College  building  and 
to  assist  on  the  paper,  Kl  Abocado  CrisTiano;  all 
of  which  was  in  charge  of  our  Superintendent,  Dr. 
Harwood.  It  was  then  I  became  acquainted  with 
Mrs.  Harwood,  and  soon  learned  to  esteem  her 
highly  for  the  interest  she  took  in  the  Spanish 
work.  This,  with  the  school  as  preceptress,  cor- 
recting, writing  and    translating    for  El  Abogado 
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Cristiano,  gave  me    a    good  oportunity  to  become 
well  acquainted  with  her. 

I  know  of  many  instances  when  some  of  the 
preachers  were  in  need  of  many  things,  she  by  writ- 
ing or  by  her  own  personal  means  and  efforts,  as- 
sisted them  in  obtaining  many  things  necessary  for 
their  comfort.  B}r  her  appeals  to  the  people  at 
home  and  abroad  many  things  were  obtained  for 
the  comfort  of  our  people.  This  of  itself  would 
make  her  work  noble  and  worthy  of  much  considcra 
tion  from  us.  Many  times  have  I  seen  tears  in  her 
eye^  when  she  thought  our  preachers  or  people 
were  in  distress  or  feared  the  cause  of  religion  was 
not  progressing  as  she  thought  it  ought  to  do. 

Mrs.  Harwood  wTas  a  woman  of  great  tact,  and 
energy  and  very-  economical  in  all  the  work  she 
undertook.  I  think  I  have  never  seen  a  more  in- 
dustrious and  energetic  woman  than  Mrs.  Harwood 
was.  As  an  instructress  for  so  many  years  of  her 
life  who  can  count  the  benefits  received  bv  many  of 
our  people  in  this  territory;  but  not  only  our  Mex- 
ican people  but  also  many  of  the  American  children 
received  their  education  from  her,  or  if  not  their 
edtire  school  education  from  her  she  so  impressed 
them  with  her  own  personalit3T  so  that  man3r  were 
lifted  out  of  their    mental    indifference    and  placed 
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upon  an  ambitious    career   for    higher    intellectual 
attainments. 

Many  are  the  difficulties  with  which  we  have  to 
contend  in  this  Spanish  work;  but  in  all  these  the 
intelligence  and  reason  upon  the  part  of  the  subject 
of  this  book,  were  always  worthy  of  our  highest 
a.1  miration.  I  have  no  words  sufficiently  strong  to 
express  my  admiration  of  her  as  a  good  and  faith- 
ful wife,  neighbor,  Christian  and  instructress.  Some 
times  she  would  express  fears  that  "Mr.  Harwood's 
work  would  not  be  a  predated  as  it  should  be  espe 
cially  by  certain  classes  of  people." 

To  this  I  once  said  to  her,  'have  no  fears  about 
that  your  work  in  New  Mexico  will  forever  speak 
for  itself,"  and  so  it  will. 

Mrs.  Ilarwood  and  her'  sorrowing  and  bereaved 
husband  will  live  in  the  hearts  of  the  Mexican  peo- 
ple as  long  as  time  on  earth  shall  last,  and  then  in 
eternity  many  will  "arise  and  call  them  blessed." 
The}7  always  kept  a  horse  and  bu ggy,  and  many 
were  the  calls  she  made  among  the  sick  and  need)7, 
and  they    miss  the  calls  very  much. 

Often  in  the  Annual  Conferences  she  attended, 
the  bishops  would  ask  her  to  speak  to  the  confer- 
ence and  gave  her  all  the  time  she  wanted.  The}- 
would   sometimes   say  "Occupy  all   the    time    you 


XVI. 

wish"  and  this  with  much  tenderness  because  the 
position  she  occupied  and  the  intelligence  she  ma- 
nifested merited  their  consideration. 

We  know  it  was  for  our  good  and  for  the  benefit 

of  the  young"  men  in  the  schools  and  for  others  who 
have  gone  out  in  the  ministry  and  in  other  occupa 
tions  and  for  the  elevation  of  the  ministrial  stan- 
dard among  our  people  she  gave  her  time,  her  ta- 
lent, her  means,  and  we  might  truthful^  sa_v,  her 
life. 

So  far  as  I  have  been  able  to  examine  this  book, 
so  well  and  abty  written,  I  am  sure  that  it  is  all  true. 

Pour  years  in  the  school  as  assistant,  and  also  one 
of  the  assistants  on  El  Abogado  Cristiano,  and  in 
the  publication  of  tracts  and  of  Hymns  in  Spanish, 
of  which  the  subject  of  this  book  took  much  inte- 
rest and  bore  a  comendable  part,  I  had  every  oppor- 
tunity to  note  her  self  sacrifice  and  devotion  to  her 
God  and  to  her  work;  and  take  pleasure  in  saying, 
as  another  has  said;  "the  half  has  not  been  told." 
I  very  much  wish  the  book  could  be  put  in  the 
Spanish  so  that  all  of  our  people  could  read  it  and 
learn  for  themselves,  something  of  what  this  noble, 
heroic,  consecrated  Protestant  Christian  woman, 
has  done  for  our  Spanish  speaking  people;  and  for 
her  I  will  now  say."  "Bienaventurados  losmuertos, 
que  de  aqui  en  adelante  mueren  en  el  Seiior:  Si, 
dice  el  Espiritu  que  descansan  de  sus  trabajos,  3-  sus 
obras  los  seguiran." — Rev.  14.  13. 

J.  B.  SANCHEZ,  P.  E.  Santa  Fe  District, 
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INTRODUCTORY    NOTE.      (7) 


The  following*  note  was  prepared  and  read  at 
the  memorial  services  held  at  the  Anniversary  of  the 
Woman's  Home  Missionary  Society  at  East  Las 
Vegas  at  the  Annual  meeting-  of  the  New  Mexico 
Mission  (English. ) 

"A  feeling  of  sadness  comes  over  us  to  day  as 
we  realize  in  this  the  first  meeting- of  our  Confer^..-  j 
Woman's  Home  Missionary  Society  that  one  fami- 
liar face  is  missing-.  One  who  surely  would  have 
been  with  us  had  not  our  kind  Heavenly  Father  seen 
fit  to  have  taken  her  to  Himself.  We  refer  to  our  be- 
loved sister,  Emily  J.  Harwood.  Mrs.  Harwood  was 
born  in  FolsomN.  Y.  in  the  year  1842  and  consequent 
ly  would  have  been'sixty  years  of  age  had  she  lived 
to  have  seen  her  next  birthday.  She  was  converted 
and  united  with  the  church  at  the  early  age  of  thir- 
teen. After  this,  she  came  with  her  parents  to  Wis 
cousin  and  resided  in  Dane,  Dane  county  on  a  farm 
near  Madison.     She  received  her  education  mostly 

in  the  public  schools   and    in   the  State  University 
of  Madison,  Wis. 

She  began  teaching  at  eighteen  and  continued 
in  this  occupation  and  attending  school  at  different 
places  including  the  State  Universit}r,  until  she 
was  married  in  1863  to  the  Rev.  Thomas  Harwood, 
who  was  at  that  time  in  the  service  of  his  country 
as  a  soldier  in  Co.  G.  25th  Wis.  Vols,  and  was  after 
wards  made  Chaplain  of  the  same  Regt.  At 
the    close  of  the    war    Mr.    Harwood  resumed  his 
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work  in  the  ministry    to    the  great  delight  of  Mrs. 
Harwood." 

After  having  filled  tvvTo  important  places  in  the 
West  Wisconsin  Conference,  Tomah,  and  the  Leon 
and  Big  Creek  Circuit,  he  was  transferred  to  the 
Colorado  Conference  and  given  work  in  New  Mex- 
ico where  they  continued  in  the  work  nearly  a  third 
of  a  century,  bringing  the  work  up  from  almost 
zero  to  its  present  dimensions  of  two  missions,  the 
English  and  Spanish  speaking,  with  live  presiding 
elder  districts  in  the  Spanish  work  alone  embrac- 
ing the  Spanish  speaking  people  in  New  Mexico, 
Colorado,  El  Paso,  Arizona,  Chihuahua  and  Sonora 
in  Mexico,  with  about  forty  preachers  and  a  mem- 
bership, including  probationers,  of  over  2500.    Mrs. 

Harwood^s  work,  during  all  these  years  was  first 
at  Tiptonville  nearly  17  years,  then  at  Socorro  for 
several  3rears  and  then  her  crowning  work,  the  school 
in  which  she  was  engaged  when  she  went  to  her 
final  rest,  the  Boys'  Biblical  and  Industrial 
school  of  the  Albuquerque  College.  We  could  fill 
page  after  page  of  her  heroic  work  and  self  sacri- 
fice, all  of  which  was  done  because  she  loved  to 
work  and  delighted  to  do  the  Master's  work. 

And  he?  work  is  not  yet  finished.  Her  "works 
follow  her,"  for  in  many  places  in  this  great  South- 
west are  scattered  her  former  pupils,  many  of 
whom  were  brought  to  Christ  through  her  instru- 
mentalitv.  Seeds  which  she  has  sown  are  bring- 
ing forth  fruit  abundantly,  for  many  of  her  former 
pupils  are  now   teaching,    some   in    public  schools, 


XIX. 

some   in  private  or    mission    schools    and  not  a  few 

are  preaching  the  Gospel  in  the  New  Mexico  Span- 

nish  Mission. 

Of    the   many    pupils    who    have  attended  her 

schools,  we  find    some  in  nearly  all  the  professions 

and  avocations  of  life,  a  few  have  been  in  theleg-isla 

ture,  a  few  have  served  as  county    superintendents 

of  public  instruction,  and  other  responsible  posi- 
tions, but  what  always  pleased  Mrs.  Harwood  most 
was  to  see  her  pupils  choose  for  their  life  work  the 
ministry,  and  among"  all  her  pupils  with  whom  we 
nave  ever  met,  we  have  never  heard  of  either  bo}T 
or  girl,  man  or  woman,  having-  onl}7  words  of  the 
highest  appreciation  of  her  and  her  methods  of  ins- 
truction. 

We  were   shocked  when  we   heard   that  at    sun- 
rise, Jan.  15th    last,    Mrs.   Harwood  had  passed  to 

her  reward  but  she  could  truly  say.  "I  have  fougdit 
a  g-ood  fight,  I  have  kept    the  faith." 

''None  but  the  Master  shall  praise  us, 
And  none  but  the  Master  shall  blame; 

And  no  one  shall  work  for  money, 
And  no  one  shall  work  for  fame. 

But  each  for  the  Jo}r  of  the  working-, 
And  each  in  her  separate  star, 

She  paints  the  thing-  as  she  sees  it 
For  the  God  of  the  thing-s  that  are." 

Mrs.   A.  P.  MORRISON,  President. 

Mrs.     IDA   B.   ARMSTRONG,         Secretary. 


'■  f-i-%.,      .,/.'..       "  ~ 


Albuquerque  College  Boys. 
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INTRODUCTORY  NOTE.     (8) 


When  Mrs.  Ha r wood  went  to  New  Mexico  as  a 
missionary  with  her  husband  in  1869,  that  Ter- 
ritory, intellectually,  morally  and  spiritually  was 
a  desert.     She   denied  herself  the   society   of  those 

she  loved  and  of  many  of  the  comforts  of  life  that 
she  might  share  in  her  husband's  toils  in  mission- 
ary work  among*  a  long-  neglected  people.  Her 
hands  were  full  of  toil  and  her  busy  brain  planned 
almost  unceasingly  for  the  advancement  of  the 
cause  so  dear  to  her  heart. 

She  gladly  welcomed  the  Woman's  Missionanr 
Society,  because  she  saw  in  it  a  valuable  agency  in 
uplifting    the  Mexican    people,   and    she  did   all  in 

her  power  to  aid  in  establishing  its  work.  One  of 
the  Home  Missionary  teachers  writes;  "I  recall 
with  gfreat  vividness  the  warmth  of  her  welcome 
when  I  entered  the  work,  knowing  little  of  its 
needs.  The  cordiality  of  her  welcome  did  much  to 
cheer  me,  and  I  learned  to  rely  upon  her  in  emer- 
gencies and  to  trust  to  her  judg-ment  in  times  of 
perplexity,  and  she  never  failed  me." 

In  Mrs.  Harwood's  life  there  was  g-iven  more 
than  thirty  years  to  the  cause  of  missions  among- 
the  Spanish  speaking-  girls  and  boys  and  others  of 
the  Southwest  the  example  of  her  pure  and  beauti- 
ful womanhood.  She  was  known  to  them  as  one 
who  g-ave  herself  for  the  purpose  of  making- their 
lives  and  homes  better   and  happier. 

On  the  great  day  of    accounts,   a   multitude  will 
rise  up  and  call  her  blessed. 
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It  was  in  recognition  of  her  long-  years  of  loving 
pioneer  service  for  Christ  and  his  neglected  little 
ones  among  the  Spanish  speaking  people  of  New 
Mexico,  that  the  Woman's  Home  Missionanr  So- 
ciety gave  the  name  of  "Harwood  Industrial  Home 
School"  to  its  building  erected  in  Albuquerque  in 
1895-'96.  Since  that  time  175  girls  have  enio}red  its 
advantages,  and  Harwood  Home  will  always  be  a 
bright  spot    in  their  lives. 

In  future  when  people  ask  wh)T  this  Home  School 
was  so  named,  the  «tory  of  how  Emily  Jane  Har- 
wood wrought  in  self-denial  and  weariness  will  be 
repeated  again  and  again,  and  so  will  the  memor3T  , 
of  one  who  took  upon  herself  the  sorrows  of  others 
ever  be  kept  fresh  and    inspiring.     See  Resolutions 

page  224. 

Mrs.  Delia   h.  Williams, 

Cor.  Sec.  W.  H.  M.  S. 
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INTRODUCTORY  NOTE.      (9) 


Memorial  Address. 
Thirty  }rearsago  I  was  in  Denver,  Colorado,  and 

attended  the  Colorado  Conference. 

Here  I  first  met  Dr.  Thomas  Harwoorl.  After 
the  conference  closed  I  traveled  in  company  with 
him  and  several  other  ministers  in  private  conyey- 
ances  for  several  days.  During-  this  trip  I 
learned  much  from  him  about  the  great  missionary 
field  to  which  he  had  been  assigned  two  years  be- 
fore. A  field  reaching  from  Colorado  to  Old  Mex- 
ico, over  500  miles  in  length.  As  there  were  no  R. 
Rs.  the  whole  distance  must  be  made  either  on 
horseback,    stage   or    in     buggies.      In  those  early 

days  it  was  exceedingl}r  dangerous  to  travel.  In- 
dians were  often  on  the  war  path,  and  robbers 
infested  the  mountain  high-ways,  and  being  a 
stranger  to  the  language  of  the  native  people  ad- 
ded much  to  the  difficulty  of  the  work.   Altogether 

it  impressed  me  as  the  most  difficult  field  in  Meth- 
odism. When  he  took  charge  of  the  mission  he 
found  neither  churches  nor  membership,  and  little 
sympathy  among  the  natives  with  the  church  he 
represented. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  settled  in  Tiptonville. 
Here  Sister  Harwood  began  her  great  life  work, 
realizing  that  while  he  was  going  all  over  this 
great  field  trying  to  reach  the  people  and  lead  them 
to  the  Saviour,  she  must  gather  in  the  children 
and  young  people,  and  endeavor  to  train  them  up 
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for  God.     To  accomplish   this  she   opened,    under 

many  difficulties  a  mission  school  for  both  Mexican 

ami  American  children,  and  without  any  remunera- 
tion from  the  Missionary  Society  she  carried  on 
this  important  work    for  many    years.      As  a  result 

of  her  work  many  boys  and  girls  acquired  a  good 
education  and  went  out  into  the  world  to  rill  im- 
portant and  profitable  posit  urns. 

Thus,  as  the  years  went  on  Mr.  Harwood 
organized  societies  all  over  this  territory,  both 
among-  the  English  speaking"  and  also  among 
the  Mexican  people.  Sister  Harwood  kept 
the  altar  fires  burning  in  the  home  and  the  school 
at  Tiptonville,  and  was  always  ready  to  cheer  his 
heart  on  his  return  from  his  long  trips  with  the 
assurance  that  the  Lord  was  with  her  in  the  im- 
portant work  in  the  Mission  School. 

Glorious  is  the  work  that  God  has  accomplish- 
ed through  their  instrumentality  in  this  g*reat  field. 
Something  like  thirty  five  Mexican  ministers  are 
now  preaching  the  Gospel  in  this  mission,  and 
about  3000  native  people  have  been  gathered  into 
the  church.  And  now  let  me  say  that  'tis  hard 
to  tell  whether  Bro.  Harwood's  labors  in  the  field, 
or  Sister  Harwood's  work  in  the  home  and  the  school 
contributed  most  in  bringing  about  these  glorious 
results.  Sister  Harwrood  was  truly  an  "Elect  Lady,'1 
full  of  faith  and  good  works,  but  she  rests  from 
her  labors.  Her  works  do  follow  her.  Man}'  will 
rise  up  all  over  this  territory  to  bless  her  memory, 
and  call  her  blessed. 

J.  W.      SlNNOCK. 

Las  Vegas,   Oct.  12,  1902. 
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A  NOTE  FROM  THE  PUBLISHER. 


The  Publisher  wishes  to  return  his  sincerest 
thanks  to  his  many  friends  for  their  kind  words  of 
sympathy  in  his  great  bereavement, 

He  had  never  learned  so  wTell  before  the  worth 

of  tender  words    of   condolence,    and  he  has  never 

known  so  well  before  how  to  sympathize  with 
others  in  their  bereavements.  He  has  been  able  to 
see  more  force  than  ever  before  in  Paul's  words 
where  he  speaks  of  the  ik  Father  Of  mercies,  and 
the  God  of  all  comfort;  who  comforteth  us  in  all 
our  tribulations,  that  we  may  be  able  to  comfort 
them  which    are    in    any    trouble,    by    the  comfort 

where  with  we  ourselves  are  comforted  of  God.v 
2.  Cur.  1:4. 

ktO  who  could  bear  life's  storm)-  doom, 

Did  not  thy  wing-  of  love 

Come  brightly  wafting-  through  the  gloom 

Our  peace  branch  from  above! 

Then  sorrow,  touched  by  thee,  grows  bright 

With  more  than  rapture's  ra}x; 

As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light 

We  never  saw  by  da3r." 
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A  notk  of  Thanks  from  thf  Publisher  to 

the  Editress. 


"To  live  in    hearts  we   leave  behind  is  not  to  die." 

"Their  works  do  follow  them."  Rev.  14.  13. 
Even  before  my  precious  dead  had  been  laid  to  rest, 
letters  of  sympathy  and  great  tenderness  began  to 
come  in  quite  freely  and  in  a  short  time  the}7  were 
coming  from  our  Mexican  and  American  preachers, 
laymen  and  other  friend;  from  Roman  Catholics 
and  Protestants,  in  English  and  in  Spanish,  from 
bishops,  editors  and  others  in  official  relations  so 
that  ni}7  feelings  were  almost  overcome  with  gra- 
titude. Memorial  services  were  held  at  quite  a 
number  of  places  in  the  Spanish  work  and  in  a 
few  in  the  English.  Resolutions  and  letters  of 
condolence  were  passed  b}T  the  Woman's  Home 
Missionar}7  Society,  The  Woman's  Christian  Tem- 
perance Union,  and  various  Epworth  Leagues; 
for  all  of  which  I  felt  truly  thankful.  It  was  then 
came  to  my  mind  the  first  thought  of  writing- 
a  book.  It  wTas  then  the  thought  came,  "How  nice 
it  would  be  to  g-ather  up  all  the  good  things  Ithat 
have  been  said  in  memory  and  praise  of  my  dear 
wife,  and  have  them  in  a  little  book."  I  commen- 
ced to  compile  and  publish  them  on  our  little 
Abogado  Press.  I  had  no  thought  that  any  one 
would  volunteer  to  come  to  ni3T  help.     My  thought 
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was  to  compile  and  write  up  a  modest  little  book 
of  probably  a  hundred  or  hundred  and  fifty  pages.. 
I  felt  compelled  to  start  on  my  journey  inspecting 
the  missions  and  schools  under  my  charge  as  soon 
as  possible  after  the  funeral.  I  think  it  was  only 
the  day  before  she  passed  away,  she  asked:  "Mr* 
Harwood,  when  are  you  going  to  start  on  }Tour 
next  missionary  trip?"  I  answered,  "as soon  as  you 
are  better."  She  replied,  "O  don't  sta}T  home  on 
my  account,  lean  get  along."  Iliad  been  about 
three  weeks  on  the  journey,  reached  Yuma,  Arizona 
The  mail  came  in.  As  usual,  I  found  myself  al- 
most expecting  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Harwood,  as  I 
had  so  long  been  accustomed  to  and  which  had 
long  given  me  so  much  comfort  when  from  home. 
Of  course  no  letter  came  from  Mrs.  Harwood,  but 
an  unthought  of  letter  from  the  Rev.  J.  F.  Kellogg, 
Methodist  Episcopal  pastor  at  El  Paso,  Texas,  in 
which  he  said,  "My  wife  feels  it  bourri  upon  her  that 
she  would  like  to  write  the  life  of  Mrs.  Harwood. 
Mrs.  Kellogg  wields  a  lucid  pen  and  was  a  great 
admirer  of  Mrs.  Harwood,"  The  thought,  coming 
so  unlooked  for,  seemed  more  divine  than  human, 
bowed  before  God  and  thanked  Him  for  putting 
~such  a  thought  in  the  mind  of  one  so  competent 
for  such   a    work   and  willing   to  engage      in   the 

same,  and  one  also  with  whom  Mrs,  Harwood  had 
become  acquainted  and  regarded  as  a  special 
friend.     I  am  delighted  with  the  book. 
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The  publisher  of  this  book  asks  the  indulgence 
of  the    reader.     He    asks    the    reader    to   read    for 

thought-finding"    and    not    for  fault-finding.    The 

publisher    is   not    a    book-maker.     He     undertook 

this    work   because,   for  want  of  money,  there    was 

no  other  way.     It    had  to   be    published    this    way 

or  not  at  all.     If  there  should  be   no  errors   in    the 

book,  typographical  or   otherwise,     it  would  be    a 

miracle,     if  there  should  not    be    many  it  would    a 

wonder.     But  the  errors,  whether  many  or  few.  are 

not  attributable  to  the  Editress.    Shehas  faithfully 

done  her  part  although  at  her  home  250  miles  away 

in  ElPaso.   The  publisher,  himself,  has  often  been 

1000  miles  or  more  from  the  press  office  while    the 

compositors  and  others  have  changed  several  times 

during  the  publication    of    the    book.     We   thank 

our    Mexican    Compositors   and     others   for   their 

faithful     labor    helping    to     make     the      publica- 

tion    of  the    book  a     possibility.     We  thank     the 

Editress   for  her  faithful  and   inspiring  efforts   to 

make  the  book,  not    only   readable,  instructive  and 

interesting,   but  for  making  it  what    it  really  is,   a 

delightful  volume,  or  volumes,  for  it  is  now  thought 

that  the   book   will    be  bound  in  two  small  modest 

volumes. 


LIFE  OF 

Mrs.  Emily  J.  Harwood. 

WITH  THIRTY  YEARS  OF  SCHOOL-WORK 
IN  NEW  MEXICO. 

PART  I. 

PRIOR  TO  HER  COMING  TO  NEW  MEXICO. 

CHAPTER   I. 

BIRTH,  EDUCATION,  CONVERSION, MARRIAGE. 


,4Thou  earnest  not  to  thy  place  by  accident, 
It  is  the  very  place  God  meant  for  thee.1' 

— Richard  Chevenix  Trench. 

As  the  e}re  sweeps  along-  the  valley  of  the  Rio 
Grande,  we  behold  the  sandy  plains  quivering"  in 
the  wonderful  atmosphere  of  the  southwest,  and 
vast  mesas,  or  table-lands,  stretching"  out 
toward  the  blue  sky;  but  rising-  from  these,  here 
and  there,  we  behold  pine-clad  hill  sides  and  moun- 
tain peaks,  solitary  and  grand  with  the  winter's 
snow    and    the  summer's    sun    upon    their    brows. 

The  subject  of  this  sketch,  more  than  any  other 
woman  of  modern  Methodism  is  t3rpified  b}r  these 
solitary  hills  and  mountains,  for  she  stands  almost 
alone  as  the  pioneer  missionary  teacher  among-  the 
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native  Mexicans  of   America.     She    was   the  Mrs. 

Judson    or    the    Mrs.    Harriet  Newell  or   the   Mrs. 

Isabella   Thoburn  of    our    great    South  West,  and 

as  the  mountains    give    of    their    forests  and  their 

snows  to  enrich  the  valle3~s  below,    so  her  life  shed 

comfort  and  blessings  upon  this  vast  region  of 
needy  human  souls. 

Miss  Emily  Jane  Duncan   was    born   in    Folsom, 

New  York,  April  19,  1842.  Her  parents,  William 
andMary  Huntuigton  Duncan,  were  natives  of  Can- 
ada, that  country  of  sturd)-  souls,  and  splendid 
physiques.  They  moyed  across  the  line  into  New 
York  when  the  country  was  comparatively  new  and 

proved  themselves  worth}*  citizens,  and  honest  and 
industrious  tillers  of  the  soil. 

Their  home  was  blessed  with  four  sons  and  four 

daughters;  the  boys   were   Charles,   James,    Henry 

and  John;  the  girls  were  Emily,  Elmira,  Lucretia 
and  Elizabeth. 

The  two  oldest    sons,    Charles  and  James,  heard 

their  country's  call    for   men   and    marched  to  the 

front,  glad   to   give    their  lives,  if  need  be,  for  her 

honor.     They  were  both   promoted  for  bravery  and 

returned  home  at  the  close  of  the  Civil  War  covered 

with  honor  and  glory.   Charles  resides  at  Emmitts- 

burg,  Iowa,  where  he  has  reared  a  large  family  of 
worthy  young  people.  James  with  his  famih*  set- 
tled on  a  farm  and  made  a  beautiful  home  near  Bar- 
aboo,  Wis.  He  died  leaving  some  wealth.  Henry 
passed  away  in  Iowa  3Tears  ago  and  John  is  still 
living  out  in  the   gold    regions   of    the   Klondvke. 
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Emily  Jane,  the  subject  of  this  sketch,  married 
Rev.  Thomas  Harwood,  a  Methodist  preacher,  and 
at  the  time  of  marriage  a  soldier  in  Co.  G.,  25th  Re- 
giment of  Wisconsin  Volunteers  and  who  after- 
ward became  chaplain  of  the  same  noble  regiment. 
Elmira  married  Edgar  M.  Smith  of  Madison,  Wis- 
consin. She  raised  a  large  family  and  now  lives 
with  a  son  in  Bisbee,  Arizona,  her  husband  having 
passed  away  about  two  }ears  ago.  Lucretia  mar- 
ried but  died  quite  ear^  leaving  two  children.  Her 
husband,  William  Cammach,  when  last  heard  from 
resided  in  Chicago,  111.  Elizabeth,  the  youngest, 
was  the  special  care  of  her  oldest  sister,  Mrs.  Har- 
wood, and  was  brought  up  and  mostly  educated  in 
the  mission  home  of  Rev.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  at 
Tiptonville,  Mora  Co.,  N.  M.,  thence  to  the  Wiscon- 
sin University.  She  married  Dr.  W.  R.  Tipton,  a  pro 
mising  and  enterprising  3roung  physician  of  that 
place.  The}'  with  their  family  of  children  have 
long  resided  in  Las  Vegas,  New  Mexico. 

The  3roung  men  and   women  of  the  Duncan  fam- 
il3r  nearl}^  all  became    teachers.     The    atmosphere 

of  books  was  their  natural  air,  and  like  the  father 
and  mother  before  them  they  believed  that  the 
mind  needed  developement,  and  culture  as  well  as 
the  bod3r.  They  became,  through  their  own  efforts, 
men  and  women  of  more  than  average  mental  abil- 
ity,  and  also  became  strong  Christians.  The  father 
died  in  his  rural  home  in  Dane,  Dane  Co.,  Wiscon- 
sin. The  mother  spent  some  years  in  the  home  of 
Rev.  and  Mrs.    Harwood   in    New   Mexico;   and  re- 
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turning-  to   Wisconsin    died    at    the    home    of   her 

daughter,  Mrs.  Smith,  in  1882.  They  rest  side  by  side 

in  the  beautiful    cemetery  of  Dane,  Dane    Count3% 
Wisconsin. 

Mrs.  Emib"  Jane  Harwood  was  converted  at  the 
age  of  13  and  united  with  the  church.  Anyone 
who  knew  her  rare  mental  powers  in  later  years 
will  not  be  surprised  that  she  decided  this  great 
question  just  when  she  did;  it  was  not  the  impul- 
siveness of  childhood  but  the  beautiful  unfolding 
of  young  womanhood  in  a  reasonable  way,  as  a 
tender,  healthy  bud  unfolds   its    petals  to  the  sun. 

Soon  after  this  event  the  family  moved  to  Wiscon- 
sin. 

The  foundation  of  her  education   was  laid  in  the 

fact  that  both  her  parents  were  well  informed, 
scholarly  people  and  believed  in  giving  their  chil- 
dren the  best  educational  advantages, 

As  a  little  school  girl  in  Polsom,  New  York 
Emilv  Jane  was  studious  and  thoughtful.  She 
used  to  relate  that  she  was  never  punished  in 
school  but  once,  and  that  was  because  she  insisted 
on  spellingthe  word  "good"  as  "god."  It  may  have 
been  a  girlish  prophecy  of  her  dislike  to  superfluous 
words  or  manners  in  later  life. 

When  they  came  to  Wisconsin  and  the  district 
schools  could  no  longer  advance  them,  these  pro- 
gressive people  sought,  even  through  difficulties, 
better  schools. 

Mr.  Harwood  says   he    has    often  heard  his  wife 

speak  of  working  for  her   board  in  the  famib7"  of    a 
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Methodist  preacher,  that  she  might  study  the 
higher  branches  as  algebra,  philosopher,  latin,  phy- 
siology etc.  He  has  heard  her  speak  of  rising- 
early  on  Monday  mornings  and  getting  the  wash- 
ing and  breakfast  all  over  before  school  time.  In 
this  respect  she  is  an  example  to  the  3Toung  women 
of  the  twentieth  centur} \  in  the  fact  that  her  splen- 
did brain  and  noble  ambition  helped  her  to  rise 
above  physical  weariness    and    social    distinctions 

and  enabled  her  to  stand  at  last  a  queen  among 
educators. 

From  the  age  of  sixteen  to  twent}^  one  she  was 

teacher  in  public  schools  and  student  in  the  univer- 
sity of  Madison,  Wis.  She  seems  to!have  been  a  great 
favorite  both  as  a  student    and    teacher,    owing  to 

the  respect  her  intellect  won  for  her  and  the  gen- 
tleness of  her  heart. 

Her  meeting  with  Dr.  Harwood  was  a  most  un- 
usual one,  full  of  the  beautiful  romance  of  those 
days  of  the  civil  war,  and  formed  a  silver  lining  to 
the  war  cloud  aboye  them.  It  is  best  told  in  Dr. 
Harwood's  own  words    and   the    reader    may  judge 

whether  the  meeting  was  accidental  or  providen- 
tial. 

"It  was  far  out  in  Minnesota  on  an  Indian  cam- 

piign.  Co.  G.  of  the  25th  Wis.  Volunteers  had 
been  detached  and  sent  to  New  Richmond,  west  of 
St.  Cloud,  Minn.  As  sergeant  I  had  charge  of  the 
company's  mail,  and  as  a  preacher  I  held  services 
on  Sundays.  That  Sunday  as  we  returned  from 
the  sunny  side  of  the  grove  where  the  services 
were  held,  I  felt  unusually  glad,  for  I  had  preached 
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on  'profanity/  and  sixty-six  of  1113^  comrades,  in- 
cluding; the  captain  and  lieutenant,  at  the  close  of 
the  service  pledged  themselves  never  to  use 
profane  language  again. 

"The  mail  was  distributed  and  many  of  the  sol- 
dier-boys sat  out  in  the  sunshine  reading  their  let- 
ters. Occasionally  one  would  laugh  and  make 
some  remark  about  what  was  in  his  letter.  I  re- 
ceived no  letter  that  da3%  so  I  said  to  some  sol- 
diers sitting  near  me:  'Boys,  I  think  some  of  you 
might  let  me  read  3TOur  letters  as  I  have  received 
none.'  At  this  corporal  Parr  handed  me  one  of  his, 
sa}ring  'here  is  one  you  may  read.'  It  was  a  well- 
written,  well-worded  letter,  not  a  mis-spelled  word 
nor  an  error  in  it  and  no  foolishness.  I  asked,  who 
is  this  young  lad}T?  and  the  corporal  replied,  'she 
is  my  wife's  cousin,  a  teacher;  she  teaches  our  dis- 
trict school  and  the  people  sa  y  she  is  the  best  teacher 
thity  have  ever  had.'  I  asked,  'is  she  a  Christian 
lady?'  'Yes1  said  he,  'a  member  of  the  Methodist 
Church.'  Is  she  loyal?  'Yes.  as  patriotic  as  a 
union  soldier  and  has    two   brothers    in  the  army.' 

nEarly  in  December  the  different  detachments  of 
the  25th  were  ordered  to  report  at  Winona,  Minn., 
and  thence  to  Madison.  Soon  after  they  reached 
that  place  it  was  rumored  that  the  ladies  of  Dane 
were  going  to  prepare  a  new  3Tear's  dinner  for  Co.  G. 
and  that  the  young  lad}r  teacher,  whose  letter  I 
had  been   permitted    to  read,  would  be  with  them. 
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"I  was  the  captain's  clerk  and  was  quite  bus}"  that 
clay,  fixing-  up  the  company's  papers,  but  not  so 
busy  but  that  I  could  look  out,  now  and  then,  and 
see  who  was  coming".  After  a  little  a  few  ladies 
were  seen  hurling-  along-  into  camp  with  packages 
of  provisions.  As  I  gflanced  at  the  group,  I  wonder- 
ed if  one  of  the  number  mig-ht  not  be  the  one  whose 
letter  I  had  read;  at  a  second  glance  I  said,  kI  hope 
not.'  In  a  few  minutes  another  group  came  hurry- 
ing- along-  with  other  packages,  and  with  them  a 
tall,  fair-faced,  firm- looking-  young- woman,  fairly 
well  dressed,  modest  in  appearance,  and  thoug-h 
the  3'oung-est  oi  all,  3Tet  seemed  to  be  the  leader.  I 
found  myself  saying,  "I  hope  she  is  the  one  I  am 
looking-  for,'  and  to  confirm  my  wish  corporal  Parr 
came  hurrying  into  the  tent  where  I  was  writing-, 
and  said:  'Do  you  see  that  tall  lad3T?  She  is  the 
teacher  whose  letter  I  let   3^ou  read  that  time.' 

''Suffice  is  to  sav  that  was  a  merry  day  for  Co.  G. 
and  a  da3r  long  remembered  by  those  sturdy  soldier 
boys.  It  was  the  last  good  meal  that  manv  of  those 
poor  fellows  ever  had;  we  were  soon  ordered 
south  to  Vicksburg  and  many  never  returned. 

kkThe  letter  I  had  read  and  the  visit  of  Miss  Dun- 
can had  made  quite  an  impression  on  nry  mind. 
Just  before  the  breaking-  up  of  the  camp  to  go 
south,  corporal  Parr  and  I  made  a  visit  to  her  home, 
he  to  see  his  wrife,  and  I,  so  he  claimed,  to  see  Miss 
Duncan's  parents.     This  may  be  true,  for  it  is  said 
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a  sensible  man  never  chooses  a  help-mate  for  life, 
until  he  has  seen  what  kind  of  parents  the  girl  has. 
It  was  in  the  dead  of  winter,  and  a  Wisconsin  win- 
ter  is  not  to  bask  in  sunshine  and  soft  balmy 
breezes.  There  had  been  a  heav3^snow  and  freeze, 
and  then  a  break  up  and  the  roads  were  fearfulhT 
muddy. 

"We  had  onl3r  three  days'  furlough,  and  to  have 
all  the  time  we  could  for  this  visit,  we  started  afoot 
after  dark,  and  after  plunging-  through  snow  and 
mud  until  about  three  o'clock  the  next  morning, 
we  found  ourselves  about  ten  miles  on  the  journey. 
We  stopped  at  the  house  of  a  local  preacher,  slept, 
and  had  breaktast;  starting  out  refreshed,  we  re- 
ached the  home  of  Miss  Duncan  in  time  for  dinner 
the  next  day.  It  was  Saturday.  Wc  all  went  to 
church  on  Sunday  and  the  next  da}r  visited  Miss 
Duncan's  school.  I  found  her  as  a  teacher,  quick 
in  her  movements,  energetic,  positive,  well-inform- 
ed, having  perfect  control,  and  controlling  1>3T  sug- 
gesting rather  than  by  commanding.  At  home 
she  seemed  the  unconscious  leader  of  the  family, 
especially    with  the  children. 

"This  acquaintance  which  began  so  strangely, 
and  developed  so  gradually,  apparently  unsought 
by  either,  ripened  into  marriage,  which  took  place 
Sept.  15,  1863. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

OFF  TO  THE  WAR — SAD  PARTINGS — CHAPLAIN 
HAKWOOD — CLOSE  OF  THE  WAR. 


-  m 


To  her,  an  Afric  was  a  child — 
A  charge  in  other  ag-es  thrown 

On  Christian  honor,  from  the  wild.'1 

'The  fire  of  Sumpter,  fierce  and  hot 
Welded  their  purpose  into  one." 
From  "Mistress  of  the  Manse" — Holland. 

It  is  impossible  for  the  younger  generation  to 
comprehend  the  mental  coflict  of  the  nation  during 
the  earl}7  months  of  the  war.  The  firing  of  fifty 
heavy  guns  into  Fort  Sumpter  shook  the  country 
like  the  erruption  of  a  vast  volcano,  and  above  the 
din  and  smoke  was  heard  the  voice  of  Abraham 
Lincoln  calling  for  volunteers.  Mrs.  Livermore 
says,  "the  North  rose  as  one  man;  the  drum  and 
fife  filled  the  air,  drowning  even  the  church  bell. 
The  plow  was  left  in  the  furrow,  the  carpenter 
forsook  his  bench,  the  lawyer,  his  clients.  Even 
some  clergymen  transformed  their  pulpits  into 
recruiting  stations,  and  with  the  stars  and  stripes 
above  them,  preached  the  gospel  of •  freedom  for 
the  black  man,  and  patriotism  for  all." 

The  days  are  fast  passing  away  in  which  we 
may  hear  from  the  lips  of  the  men  and  women  of 
the  "sixties"    the  story    of  the    civil  war.     If  this 
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chapter  seems  to  give  more  mention  to  Dr.  Har- 
woood  than  to  his  wife,  it  is  mainly  to  bring  out 
into  relief  a  prominent  trait  of  her  character,  viz, 
firm  and  undeviating  adherence  to  principle,  at 
whatever  cost. 

After  the  marriage,  which  took  place  at  the 
Duncan  home,  Rev.  Nelson  A.  Butler  officiating, 
the  young  couple  started  on  their  bridal  tour 
which  they  knew  would  end  in  a  sad  parting. 

Dr.  Harwood's  regiment  had  been  ordered  to 
Vicksburg  and  Mrs.  Harwood  accompanied  him 
from  Madison  to  Chicago.  Speaking  of  it  in  later 
years  Dr.  Harwood  said,  'Who  can  imagine  the 
feelings  of  a  young  couple  just  married — he  to 
hurry  to  the  front  in  the  far  South,  to  face  the  foe 
and  perhaps  death  in  battle  or  sickly  camps;  or  to 
perform  long,  wea^  marches,  while  she  must  re- 
turn to  face  the  lonel\r  silence  of  separation." 

On  the  journey  their  train  passed  through  fields 
of  ripened  grain,  orchards  laden  with  fruit,  mead- 
ows and  fields  of  grazing  stock,  and  thriving  towns 
with  schools  and  churches.  In  after  years  these 
scenes  often  came  to  their  minds  b}r  way  of  con- 
trast after  they  went  to  New  Mexico. 

They  were  not  alone  in  saying  ''farewel),"  but 
on  the  train  and  after  arriving  in  Chicago  they 
witnessed  scenes  that  were  simply  heart-rending  — 
husbands  parting  from  their  wives,  mothers  from 
sous,  brothers  from  sisters  and  friends  from  friends; 
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none  knowing-,  when  the  war-cloud  lifted,  whether 
they  would  meet  again. 

Mr.  Harwood  said  to  his  wife,     'you  must  not  do 
as  some  of  those  people  have  done."     She  replied, 
"suppose  I  can't  help  it";  "but  you  must"   said  he, 
"I  am  a  soldier,  I  must  be  brave  and  you  must  help 
me."     And    so    she    did.     He     says    furthermore, 
"when  the  moment  came  for  us  to  say  good-bye,  I 
to  mount  the  train    for  the   war,  she    to  return  to 
the  university  at  Madison,   she    was  indeed    brave 
and  said    "good-by-e"    with  a    smile,   and  then    for 
twelve  months  in  danger,  in  battle,  on  the    march, 
in  sickness— whenever   or  wherever    I  thought    of 
her,  she  appeared    to  my    mind  just  as    I  last  saw 
her,  with  a  firm    look  and  gentle   heroic  smile  on 
her  face." 

"Many  times  long  afterwards  we  spoke  of  that 
parting;  how  hard  it  was,  and  how  we  both  cried 
after  we  were  out  of  sight  of  each  other."  Time 
and  work  bridge  over  many-  sorrows;  duty's  voice 
must  be  obeyed,  and  it  was  probably  not  long-  after 
she  returned  to  the  university  and  he  to  his  duties 
in  defense  of  his  country  until  they  became  recon- 
ciled to  their  lot,  and  went  on  as  they  had  done 
before. 

Early  in  the  spring-  of  1864  the  25th  Regiment  of 
Wisconsin  volunteers  was  ordered  to  return  to 
Vicksburg,  which  place  th^y  assisted  in  captur- 
ing.     After   the    surrender    of    general  Pemberton 
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with  his  30,000  soldiers,  the  25th  was  stationed  at 
Helena,  Arkansas,  for  a  while.  Hard  marches, 
night  guard  and  rough  fare  brought  on  illness  and 
Mr.  Harwood  was  brought  near  to  death  in  the 
hospital  at  Helena.  Only  for  the  prayers  and  in- 
spiring letters  of  Mrs.  Harwood  and  a  kind  Pro- 
vidence, he  says  he  would,  in  all  probability  have 
died  as  many  of  the  poor  boys  did,  who  were  not 
so  blessed. 

It  is  the  testimony  of  those  who  survived  those 
dreadful  days  of  blood-shed  and  strife,  that  all  the 
heroism  was  not  confined  to  the  fields  of  battle, 
but  that  the  women  who  remained  behind  with 
crushed  hearts,  to  experience  loneliness,  toil  and 
loss,  displa3'ed  a  heroism  greater  than  the  men 
who  through  the  excitement  and  stress  of  battle, 
dared  to  face  the  canon's  mouth. 

"Small  time  she  gave  to  vain  regret, 
Brief  space  to  thought  of  that  adieu 

Which  crushed  her  heart,  when  last  they  met." 


tkIn  deeds  of  sympathy  and  grace 
She  moved  along  the  homes  forlorn, 

Alike  to  beautiful  and  base, 
And  to  the  stricken  and  the  shorn 
The  guardian  angel  of  peace." 
While  at  Vicksburg  Mr.    Harwood  was  detailed 
by  colonel  Montgomery  to  take  charge  of  the  Quar- 
ter-Master's supplies  while    the  regiment  went  on 
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the  Meridian  campaign.  It  was  at  this  time  that 
Mr.  Harwood's  commission  as  chaplain  came. 
This  was  a  source  of  great  pleasure  to  Mrs.  Har- 
wood,  for  she  knew  the  duties  of  chaplain  would 
be  much  more  congenial  to  her  husband,  less  fat- 
iguing, and  the  salar}^  better;  however  the  advance 
of  salar_v,  from  $13  per  month  to  $130,  did  not 
weigh  much  with  either  of  them.  Even  if  it  had 
been  a  much  greater  advance,  the  voice  of  "duty" 
and  "opportunity"  would  have  received  the  first 
attention  from  both  at  that  time  as  in  later  years. 
As  a  proof  of  this  it  is  recorded  that  Mr.  Harwood 
refused  promotion  to  a  lieutenancy  at  a  salar3T  of 
SI 20  a  month,  and  recommended  in  his  place  the 
afore-mentioned  corporal  Parr  in  grateful  remem- 
brance of  a  brotherly  service,  although  he  was  like 
most  young  men  who  enlisted,  not  over-burdened 
with  bank  stock.  His  refusal  of  this  lieutenancy 
was  some  eight  months  before  his  promotion  to 
the  chaplainc}'. 

In  speaking  of  his  marriage  Dr.  Harwood  sa}Ts, 
'It  embarassed  me,  a  soldier  in  the  ranks  with  only 
SI 3  per  month,  to  ask  a  young  lad}T  whose  salary 
was  S50  per  month  to  share  my  life;  but  she  did 
not  refuse  on  the  ground  of  m}r  lowliness  in  rank 
or  poverty;  but  through  patriotism  and  loyalty  to 
the  government,  she  looked  with  prophetic  eye  into 
the  future  when,  if  the  dreadful  war  should  close 
and    I   should  be    spared,    a   career   of    usefulness 
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would  open  to  u*,   in    the  service  of  the  King  that 
could  not  be  weighed  with  gold/' 

The  Atlanta  campaign  was  one  of  the  most  re- 
markable movements  of  the  war.  Early  in  the 
spring  of  1864  Sherman's  great  army  was  organ- 
ized at  Chattanooga  and  started  for  Atlanta,  one 
of  the  strongest  points  of  the  Confederacy. 

The  distance  via  Buzzard's  Roost,  Dallas,  Resaca, 
Kennesaw  Mountain,  Marieta  and  the  Chatta- 
houche  river  to  Atlanta  was  about  one  hundred 
miles,  and  every  foot  was  disputed  and  hotl}-  con- 
tested soil.  The  4425th"  was  under  fire  over  one 
hundred  days,  but  finally  Atlanta  fell,  and  it  was 
considered  a  great  victory. 

After  the  fall  of  Atlanta  quite  a  number  of 
Union  soldiers  were  permitted  to  make  a  visit 
home,  among  the  number  was  chaplain  Harwood. 
He  had  been  wounded,  also  his  friend,  lieutenant 
Parr.  They  both  had  earned  a  furlough  but  only 
the  chaplain  was  permitted  to  go. 

At  the  time  of  his  marriage  he  had  been  seen  by 
Mrs.  Harwood  only  in  the  attire  of  a  soldier,  but 
he  was  now  soon  to  appear  in  a  chaplain's  suit, 
and  he  doubted  whether  his  wife  would  know  him 
in  his  new  garb,  and  a  changed  physical  appear- 
ance, for  he  had  been  exposed  to  man}7  dangers, 
forced  marches,  and  his  sufferings  from  the  severe 
wound  received  at  Decatur,  near  Atlanta. 

When  he  reached   the    Duncan   home,    he    found 
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the  mother  and  family  in  deep  mourning  over  the 
recent  death  of  Mr.  Duncan,  his  wife's  father. 
Mrs.  Harwood  had  gone  to  the  annual  Conference 
at  Maaston,  so  he  hurried  to  the  station  and  took 
the  next  train  for  the  seat  of  the  Conference,  reach- 
ing the  church  just  as  the  meeting  was  closing  at 
night.  Quite  a  number  of  people  were  in  the  ves- 
tibule and  he  thought  he  would  wait  there  for  Mrs. 
Harwood  to  come  out,  at  the  same  time  having  a 
fear  that  she  would  not  know  him  or  he  recognize 
her  in  the  crowd.  He  heard  a  lady  remark  to 
another,  'Have  you  seen  Miss  Duncan?'7  kYes" 
was  the  reply,  "I  have  seen  the  lady  who  used  to 
be  Miss  Duncan,  she  is  now  married  to  a  chaplain 
in  the  army."  Mr.  Harwood  stepped  forward  and 
asked,  "Is  the  lad}r  here,  of  whom  you  speak?" 
"Yes"  said  she,  "there  she  comes  now." 

Just  as  he  expected,  she  did  not  know  him  with 
his  chaplain's  uniform  and  his  bronzed  face.  He 
placed  his  hand  gently  on  her  shoulder  and  called 
her  by  her  familiar  name,  "Emily,"  then  she  ex- 
claimed, "Why,  Mr.  Harwood!" 

The_v  waited  for  Bishop  Kingsley  and  some  of 
the  preachers,  whom  they  knew  so  well,  to  come 
down  the  long  aisle  and  rejoice  with  them  in  the 
"pleasant  surprise." 

They  spent  the  Sabbath  and  heard  the  Bishop 
preach  a  wonderful  sermon  from  the  text,  "For 
our  gospel  came    not  unto   you  in    word  only,  but 
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also  in  power,  and  in  the  Holy  Ghost,  and  in  much 
assurance."     II  Thes.  6.  5. 

After  Conference  they  went  to  the  Duncan  home, 
which  seemed  lonely  without  the  father.  Chaplain 
Harwood  spent  two  Sabbaths  there,  preaching1  in 
different  places,  and  then  bidding-  adieu  to  home 
and  wife  again,  went  to  the  front,  reaching  Atlan- 
ta in  time  to  hold  a  short  series  of  meetings  as 
chaplain  in  which  several  soldiers  were  converted. 
Then  began  the  famous  "March  to  the  Sea;"  and 
from  Savannah  they  marched  through  the  Caroli- 
nas,  Virginia,  and  on  to  Washington  for  the  Grand 
Review — the  proudest  day  of  the  war. 

This  event  closed  the  long  term  of  service  and 
the  soldier-boys  were  mustered  out,  each  hastening- 
to  his  home  and  loved  ones. 

It  is  with  grateful  hearts  and  pardonable  pride, 
that  we,  of  the  peaceful  present,  recall  the  heroic 
deeds  of  the  men  and  women  during  those  days  of 
our  country's  awful  extremity.  They  suffered  and 
fought, 

'That  the  old  flag  washed  clean  from  shame 

In  blood,  should  wave  from  coast  to  coast 

Over  one  realm  in  heart  and  name." 

—Holland. 


CHAPTER  III. 

HIE  IN  TCMAH,  WISCONSIN— SCKCCL-WCRK- 
THE  CALL  TO  NEW  MEXICO. 


• 


'Our  homes  are  cheerier  for  her  sake, 
Our  door-yards  brighter  blooming-, 

And  all  about,  the  social  air 
Is  sweeter  for  her  coming-." 

—  Whittier. 

The  "Missttess  of  the  Manse"  so  long-  forbidden, 

comes  at  last  unto  her  own,  and  the  first  parsonage 

home    is   established    at    Tomah,  Wisconsin.     Dr. 

Harwood's  last  field  of  work,  before  he  entered  the 
army,  was  at  Durand,  on  the  Chippewa  River.     It 

was  a  most  delightful  charge,  but  the  young  cler- 
gyman heard  Lincoln's  call  for  men,  and  although 
patriotism  at  this  time  meant  the  giving  up  of 
man}-  comforts,  and  exposure  in  long  marches  in 
heat  and  cold,  or  possibly  death  on  the  field  of 
battle,  he  chose  to  risk  all  for  his  country's  honor. 
Having  faithfully  discharged  his  duties  as  a  pa- 
triot, he  was  appointed  by  the  Bishop  to  Tomah, 
in  July  1865. 

During  the  long  months  of  separation,  while  he 
was  in  service,  Mrs.  Harwood  often  said  that  if 
her  pra3rers  were  answered,  the  Rebellion  crushed, 
and  his  life  spared  to  resume  his  work  in  the  min- 
istry, it  would  be  the  happiest  day  of  her  life.     In 
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hjr  eagerness  sh.3  even  said  that  she  wjuld  be  will- 
ing to  live  in  a  "klog  house,"  if  necessary,  if  only 
they  could  engage  in  their  Master's  work.  Little 
did  she  dream  in  her  youthful  zeal,  of  the  paths 
that  would  be  marked  out  for  her,  of  the  abodes 
that  would  shelter  her  and  the  triumphs  that  should 
be  hers  also.  A  few  years  after  this  when  they 
went  to  New  Mexico,  she  was  fully  tested  in  this 
respect;  and  never  once  was  she  found  wanting-. 
Oftimes  they  were  compelled  to  live  in  a  little  flat- 
roofed  "adobe"  house,  made  entirely  of  dried  mud, 
floor,  roof  and  walls,  and  fortunate  were  they  if 
it  boasted  of  one  small  window. 

Many  times,  in  that  arid  land,  food  would  be 
scarce  and  the  water-jar  low,  but  never  was  she 
known  to  complain. 

When  they  arrived  at  Tomah  they  found  that  a 
church  building-,  begun  before  the  war,  had  been 
abandoned,  the  little  flock  worshiping-  in  the  Bap- 
tist church.  Their  first  duty  was  very  plain;  after 
arranging  a  coz.v  home  in  the  parsonage  the}r  called 
the  trustees  and  the  people  together  and  discussed 
the  difticull  question  of  completing  the  church. 
This  was  indeed  a  difficult  matter,  for  at  the  close 
of  the  war  times  were  hard,  prices  high,  and  the 
people  weary  with  strife.  But  a  little  company  of 
determined  souls,  with  "God  standing-  behind  the 
shadows,  keeping:  watch  above  his  own"  can  ac- 
complish  great  things;    and  the    new  church  was 
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fn'sfced  and    dedicated    the    ne*t    Christmas  with 
much  rejoicing". 

Mrs.  Harwood  entered  into  all  these  plans  and 
efforts  with  enthusiasm,  and  when  she  was  not  en* 
gaged,  for  the  moment,  in  active  work  outside,  she 
was  encouraging"  her  husband  at  home,  and  thus 
the  Methodists  at  Tomah  came  into  possession  of 
their  house  of  worship. 

When  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  established  their 
home  they  erected  the  family  altar,  the  fires  of 
which  for  40  years  never  grew  dim;  and  this  fact 
was  the  secret  of  their  splendid  success  both  at 
that  time  and  in  larg-er  fields.  Family  worship 
around  the  sacred  alter  of  home,  is  a  greater  source 
of  power  for  the  individual  soul  than  is  the  church  ; 
indeed  the  churches  and  Sunday  schools  complete 
the  work  that  the  homes  leave  unfinished.  And 
Drummond's  prophecy  of  44a  city  without  a  church,' 
even  the  New  Jerusalem  upon  earth,  will  never  be 
accomplished  until  each  home  becomes  a  bethel  and 
ever\T  hearth-stone  a  shrine." 

One  morning"  at  family  worship,  they  read  of  the 
time  when  Moses  prayed  that  the  Lord  would 
"show  him  His  g"lor3r;"  the  reading  was  in  Dr. 
Clarke's  commentao'.  Mr.  Harwrood  wrote  on  the 
margin  these  words,  "Oh  Lord,  show  us  thy  glory, 
in  the  conversion  of  seventy  souls  this  year."  Then 
they  knelt  in  prayer  and  waited  for  the  baptism  of 
pcwer,  even  the  indwelling  of  the  Spirit  of  Christ. 
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At  the  close  af  a  series  of  meeting's  that  soon 
followed  Dr.  Harwood  reported,  in  the  North-west- 
ern Christian  Advocate,  seventy-two  accessions  to 
the  church.  Thus  does  the  Lord  fulfill  his  prom- 
ises abundantly,  above  anything  that  we  may 
think  or  ask.' 

One  of  the  most  sacred  places  in  this  home,  was 
the  library 

'Where  rink  on  rank  against  the  wall 

The  mighty  men  of  every  land 
Stood  mutely  waiting-  for  the  call." 
As  a  young  preacher,    Dr.   Harwood   was  in  the^ 
second  year  of  his  Conference    studies  when  he  en- 
listed.    Just  before  he  left  for  the  South,  he  went 
up  to  the  room  that  contained  his  books,  the  study 
of  which  had  been  such  a  delight;  and  falling  upon 
his  knees  he  thanked  God  for  such  men  as  Wesley, 
Watson,     Clarke,    Benson    and    others,    for    their 
thoughts  could  go  with  him  on   the  battle-field,  in 
prison,  on  a  circuit,  and  in  all  times  of  separation. 
This  incident  pleased  Mrs.  Harwood    very  much 
for    she    understood    it    exactly,  and    it    was  with 
great    eagerness    that    she  awaited    the  arrival  of 
those  books  at  the  new  home,  and  with  loving  care 
arranged  them  in  the    place  of    honor,  and    to  her 
they  were  ever  a  source  of  comfort  and  delight. 

When  we  think  of  her  later  career  as  a  teacher 
in  New  Mexico,  we  are  not  surprised  to  find  her 
accepting    the    position    of    Principal    of    the   city 
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s:hools  of  Torn  ih.  The  Lord  had  future  use  for 
her  talents  iu  this  respect,  and  she  was  keeping"  her 
weapons  bright,  not  knowing  that  she  would  be 
called  upon  to  use  them  in  such  a  far  off  field. 
Her  assistant,  Miss  Susie  Stowell,  became  a  life 
long  friend. 

When  Dr.  Harwood  went  to  Totnah  he  finished 
six  months  for  his  predecessor.  At  the  end  of  two 
more  years,  his  quarterly  conference  unanimously 
requested  his  return,  but  Bishop  Simpson  refused 
on  account  of  the  time  limit.  They  felt  sad  to 
leave  their  first  field;  many  had  been  converted 
during  their  stay,  a  new  church  had  been  built  and 
man}'  friendships  won. 

Their  new  work  was  at  Leon.  To  reach  this 
place  they  took  an  over-land  journey  with  their 
horse  and  carriage.  A  ride  among-  the  green- 
wooded  slopes  and  the  beautiful  river  farms  of 
Wisconsin,  is  a  pleasure  never  to  be  forgotten,  and 
doubtless,  this  ride  often  came  to  their  minds  in 
after  years  when  the)'  found  themselves  following 
the  sandy  trails  and  winding  their  way  along  the 
treeless  "mesas"  of  New  Mexico. 

At  Leon  they  found  a  loyal  people.  The  work 
comprised  a  circuit  of  several  appointments,  Leon, 
where  they  made  their  home,  Farmers'  Valley,  Big 
Creek,  Herseyville,  Morrison  and  Hunt.  Here 
they  found,  outside  the  churches,  a  decided  spirit 
of  skepticism,    great  opposition  to  the  temperance 
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cause,  and  that  great  evil — spiritualism  As  new 
occasions  teach  new  duties''  they  studied  the  situ- 
ation and  prepared  to  meet  it.  They  had  for  an 
assistant,  or  junior  preacher,  Rev.  J.  T.  Bryan. 
He  was  young-  in  the  work  but  very  promising. 
The  presiding"  elder  was  Rev.  C.  P.  Hacknev.  This 
made  a  powerful  trio  for  good  against  the  works 
of  darkness.  After  confering  together  W\zy  were 
persuaded  that  a  small  minority  with  Cod  on  their 
side  could  conquer  a  host. 

So  a  series  of  special  meetings  were  held  in  diff- 
erent places,  and  this  spiritual  desert  blossomed  as 
a  rose,  many  took  'beauty  for  ashes"  and  turned 
from  darkness  into  light. 

At  the  close  of  the  year  1868  the  annual  Confer- 
ence convened  at  Masamania,  with  Bishop 
Ames  in  the  chair.  .  During  this  session  the  Bishop 
received  a  letter  from  Rev.  John  L.  Dyer,  stating 
the  sore  need  of  New  Mexico  for  Protestant  mis- 
sionaries and  teachers.  He  closed  by  urging  the 
Bishop  to  send  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood,  knowing 
well  their  superior  qualifications  in  this  respect. 
The  matter  was  presented  to  Dr.  Harwood  who  in 
turn  revealed  it  to  his  wife.  She,  to  their  surprise, 
refused  to  go.  The  Bishop  was  very  gracious  and 
said,  'Well,  Bro.  Harwood,  think  over  it,  pray 
over  it,  and  if  Mrs.  Harwood  consents,  let  me  know 
and  the  appointment  will  be  made,  but  if  sh^  is 
not  willing,  do  not  go  against   her  will;  take  that 
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as  the  providential  feature  of  it." 

During  the  next  year  at  Leon  she  prayerfully 
reconsidered  the  matter,  and  finally  said  to  her 
husband,  ''I  believe  I  would  be  willing*  to  go  to 
New  Mexico  after  the  next  Conference,  provided 
the  circuit  should  pay  you  in  full,  so  that  we  may 
have  money  to  go  on;  "but,"  she  added,  ''the3r  will 
not;  they  did  not  last  year,  nor  will  they  this." 
Dr.  Harwood  asked  her  this  question,  'Would  you 
be  willing  to  make  that  the  test?"  She  replied, 
"I  am  willing."  "Time  passed,"  said  he,  "and  we 
did    not    tell   our  friends  of  our   mutual  promise." 

'When  the  last  quarterly  Conference  came,  our 
presiding  elder,  Dr.  Alford  Brunson  was  our  guest. 
I  told  him  of  the  Bishop's  proposal  to  send  us  to 
New  Mexico;  he    listened    attentively,    then   said, 

''No,  do  not  think  of  going  away  down  there;  we 
have  missionary  work  enough  at  home."  I  said, 
Dr.  Brunson,  sit  down  and  let  me  read  you  a  letter 
from  Father  Dyer.  We  are  in  great  suspense  as  to 
what  we  ought  to  do,  and  will  value  your  advice 
very  highly,  when  you  know  the  facts  in  the  case." 
"So  the  Doctor  heard  the  letter,  then  said,  'Well, 
with  that  understanding  of  the  case,  I  have  no 
more  to  say  against  it;  if  I  were  of  your  age  I 
would  go  myself. 

It  so  happened  that  at  this  time  all  the  charges 
had  paid  their  share  of  the  salary  but  Big  Creek, 
one  of  the  principal  places.     Dr.  Harwood  called  a 
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meeting"  just  before  Conference.  It  was  held  on 
Saturday  afternoon  and  Sunday,  and  to  his  surprise 
the  school  house  was  nearly  full  and  many  outside. 
Before  going-  in  the  stewards  asked  their  Pastor  to 
step  in  the  shade  of  some  trees,  as  they  wished  to 
speak  to  him.  They  then  counted  out  the  last 
dollar,  $105.00,  and  g*ave  it  to  him  sa37ing  that  they 
had  $11.00,  what  should  they  do  with  it.  Dr.  Har- 
wood  said,  "Give  it  to  your  next  Pastor."  These 
noble  men,  after  expressing-  the  hopes  that  he 
would  be  their  Pastor,  wTere  grieved  to  hear  that 
the  Pastor  and  his  wife  were  called  to  leave  them, 
for  a  field  in  the  far  away  South-west. 

When  Mrs.  Harwood  was  told  by  her  husband 
that  their  "tt-st"  had  been  fulfilled,  one  of  those 
rare  determined  smiles  came  over  her  face,  and  she 
with  queenly  dignity  accepted  it  *'as  from  her 
Lord."  The  voice  of  duty  always  meant  much  to 
her,  as  we  have  seen,  and  we  are  not  surprised  at 
her  decision.  With  her  strength  of  character  in 
mind  we  are  prepared  to  admire  her  still  more  when 
we  discover  her  one  little  weakness.  It  was  not 
that  she  feared  a  lack  of  funds  for  the  journey;  she 
laughingly  disclosed  the  fact  that  she  was  afraid 
of  Indians,  train-robbers,  hig-hwaymen,  cow-boys, 
etc.  Who  could  blame  her?  But  when  she  set  her 
face  steadfastly  to  go  into  their  midst  no  power  on 
earth  could  dissuade  her. 

At  the  Conference  held  at  Portage,    over  which 


25 

Bishop  Scott   presided,    many  tried    to  have   them 

reconsider  the  matter,  among"  others  was  Dr.   Gilli- 

land,  president  of  the  Galesville  university.     Mrs. 

Harwood  said  to  him,  "No,  Dr.,  we    have  promised 

and  we  must  go,    and  when    you  get  your  scholars 

along  as  far  as  3rou  can  take  them  in  the  university, 

send  them    out  to   us  in    New  Mexico  to  finish  up 

their  education."     All  were  pleased  to    find  her  so 

cheerfui. 

'We  spent  our  last  night"  sa}rs  Dr.  Harwood  "at 

Rev.  J.  E.  Springer's,  and  I  baptized  their  onl}T  son, 

Durant,  who  is  now  a    professor   in    the    Michigan 

state  university."     He  sa}^s  furthermore,     "If  Mrs. 

Harwood    were  dictating-  this  modest    little  book, 

she  would  like    to   record    the  names   of  all    tho.se 

friends  in  Wisconsin  who   made    our   early    life    so 

happy.     Only  a  few  can  be    recorded,    and    among- 

them  are    Bros.    Weaver,    Scott,    Williams  Baker, 

Weed,  Parnum,   Kollogg-,  Throope,  Lowe,  Morgan, 
Austin,  Crouch,  Whitacre,  Smith,  Morrison,  Hunt, 

Robison,  Hillison,  Clough,  and  hosts  of  others  with 
their  wives  and  families,  the  most  of  whom  we 
never  since  have  seen.  Bidding-  these  kind  friends 
farewell,  we  beg-an  our  journey  for  the  South-west." 
Dr.  Harwood  sa}-s,  making-  all  due  allowance  for 
the  early  days  and  earl}T  impressions  of  the  minis- 
try, he  has  never  met  with  a  grander  lot  of  men 
than  he  found  in  the  West  Wisconsin  Conference; 
that  if  he  had  an  enemy  in  the  Conference  he  never 
found  it  out. 
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LIFE  IN   NEW   MEXICO. 

CHAPTER  I. 

THE  COUNTRY — THE  JOURNEY — TIMIDITY  OVER- 
COME— SUNDAY  SCHOOL  AND  DAY 
SCHOOL  OPENED. 


t 1  o  • 


'She  ^tood  like  Ruth  amid  the  wheat, 
With  ready  hand  and  sickle  keen. 
And  looked  on  all  with  aspect  sweet, 

For  where  she  only  thought  to  glean, 
She  found  a  harvest  at  her  feet." 

— Holland. 
The  transition  from  Wisconsin  to  New  Mexico  is 
as  full  of  contrast  as  that  between  the  Mississippi 
valley  and  the  mountains  of  Palestine  and  the 
plains  of  Syria.  Beautiful  Wisconsin,  with  her 
rolling-  prairies,  splendid  forests,  green  meadows, 
life-giving  rivers,  beautiful  homes,  Protestant 
churches  and  school  houses;  must  now  be  exchanged 
for  New  Mexico — the  "Land  of  Poco  Tiempo," 
where  silence,  sunshine,  and  adobe  then  reigned 
supreme. 
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Crossing  the  sullen  and  deep-flowing' Mississippi, 
the  train  speeds  onward  till  the  plains  of  western 
Kansas  are  reached,  then  begins  the  slow  and  grad- 
ual ascent  of  that  mighty  barrier  of  treeless  llanos, 
sand-stone  and  rock,  which  like  a  great  and  motion- 
less ocean  swell,  presages  the  vast  sea  of  mount- 
ains bejToncL 

With  faces  ever  to  the  westward,  the  travellers 
begin  to  see  blue  clouds  in  the  upper  distance,  that 
finally  assume  a  steadfast  shape  and  behold  the 
beautiful  Spanish  peaks,  the  snow}r  range  and 
Pike's  Peak  stand  forth  in  all  their  glory,  and  like 
the  "pillar  of  cloud"  remind  the  devout  thinker  of 
the  promised  land  where  "as  the  mountains  are 
round  about  Jerusalem,  so  the  Lord  is  round  about 
his  people."  And  in  their  hearts  they  sing,  "I 
will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence 
cometh  my  help:  ray  help  cornel h  from    the  Lord;" 

Crossing  the  Rio  de  Las  Animas  Perdidas,  which 
translated  from  Spanish  into  English,  is  the  River 
of  Lost  Souls,  we  fancy  that  our  missionaries,  both 
then  and  now,  receive  a  deeper  and  more  tangible 
prophecy  of  their  mission  to  this  long  neglected 
land. 

Bringing  out  the  story  of  this  memorable  jour- 
ney more  into  detail,  we  find  that  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Harwood,  on  their  way  to  New  Mexico,  went  by 
the  way  of  Carrolton,  Missouri,  where  they  visited 
Mr.  Harwood's  sister,  Mrs.    John  Ford.     This  v  r<  s 
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the  first  of  her  husband's  relatives  that  Mrs.  Har- 
woodhad  ever  seen,  and  this  sister  who  is  still  living-, 
proved  to  her  a  life-long-  admirer  and  friend. 

Leaving-  Carrolton,  (Oct.  18,  1865)  the}"  journey- 
ed on  to  Kansas  City  and  Pleasant  Hill  where  Mrs. 
Harwood  remained  for  a  short  time  with  her  cousin 
Mrs  Chapman,  while  her  husband  went  on  alone  to 
their  far  off  destination,  La  Junta,  New  Mexico, 
(now  Tiptonville)  near  Watrous,  Mora  count)'. 

Dr.  Harwood  thoug-ht  it  best  to  go  ahead  and 
secure  a  house,  as  houses  in  that  new  land  were 
scarce,  and  furthermore  to  discover  the  place  and 
scope  of  his  future  work  in  that  unsettled  field. 
After  a  time,  having-  all  arrang-ements  complete, 
he  wrote  to  his  wife  to  journey  on  and  meet  him  at 
Trinidad,  Colorado,  byhi&l.  18.  Knowing-  that 
the  long  ride  on  a  slow  train,  and  two  days  and 
two  nig-hts  on  a  stage  would  be  wearisome  in  the 
extreme,  he  had  arranged  on  his  way  down  for  her 
to  stop  a  day  at  Trinidad  and  visit  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Rice,  the  first  Methodist  preacher  with  his  family 
at  that  place,  who  had  just  arrived.  This  she  did, 
and  was  welcomed  as  a  sister  beloved,  and  these 
g-ood  people  became  life-long-  friends. 

Dr.  Harwood,  having  learned  the  "metes  and 
bounds"  of  his  circuit,  left  La  Junta  (or  Tipton- 
ville^ for  Trinidad  to  meet  his  wife.  He  had  mean- 
while discovered,  among  other  interesting-  thing-s 
about  this    wonderful  land,    that  a    circuit  meant 
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something  more  than  it  did  in  Wisconsin,  where  a 
circuit  comprised  a  town  charge  and  two  or  three 
farming"  settlements,  and  seldom  including-  a  town- 
ship, much  less  a  county.  But  in  this  vast  Ter- 
ritory, (an  empire  in  itself)  a  circuit  including 
mountain  travel,  meant  very  much  what  it  did  to 
Peter  Cartwright  in  earlier  days,  in  the  Mississippi 
valley  and  the  valley  of  the  Ohio. 

But  Dr.  Harwood's  first  circuit  in  New  Mexico, 
large  as  it  was,  proved  scarcely  of  the  vast  extent 
of  territory  that  he  eventually  covered  with  his 
influence  and  authority,  and  which  is  still  blessed 
by  his  useful  life. 

Leaving  La  Junta  for  his  first  round  of  pastoral 
visits,  he  went  to  Fort  Union,  Ocate,  Black  Lakes, 
Klizabethtown,  Cimarron,  Vennejo,  Red  River,  and 
thence  via  of  'Uncle  Dick  Wootens,"  (the  veteran 
toll-collector  of  the  Santa  Fe  Trail)  to  Trinidad,  a 
distance  of  225  miles,  on  horse-back,  on  foot,  over 
rugged  mountain  trails,  through  deep  canons,  and 
across  trackless  and  waterless  ' 'mesas."  Arriving 
in  Trinidad  a  disappointment  awaited  him,  for  the 
stage  from  the  east  came  in  on  time  but  Mrs.  Har- 
wood  was  not  in  it.  Great  was  the  disappointment 
for  both  of  them  at  the  failure  to  meet.  But  hav- 
ing resolved  to  "endure  hardness  as  a  g-ood  soldier, " 
Dr.  Harwood  confirmed  the  arrangements  for  her 
reception  and  entertainment  mentioned  in  a  pre- 
ceding paragraph,  and  retraced    his  steps,  even  a^ 
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Paul  did,  on  his  k  first  missionary  journey."  He 
returned  via  Vermejo  where  he  spent  the  night. 
The  next  day  was  the  Sabbath.  He  preached  three 
times,  first  at  Cimarron  City,  then  at  Sweet  Water, 
and  at  night  at  Ocate,  making-  a  distance  of  forty- 
five  miles.  Here  he  awaited  anxiously  the  Mon- 
day night  stage,  which  arrived  safely  bearing  Mrs. 
Harwood. 

Now  they  go  on  to  their  destination,  she  in  the 
stage  and  he  on  horse-back.  Arriving  in  La  Junta 
they  were  both  physically  weary,  but  with  their 
spiritual  e_ves  "lifted  unto  the  hills"  their  souls 
knew  no  weariness. 

It  took  but    a    glance    to   disclose    the    contrast 
between  their  new  home  and  the  old  one  left  so  far 
behind.     Taking  up    again  our  discriptive  journey 
we    find,  after    leaving  the  4tRiver  of  Lost  Souls," 
that  the  way  turns  southwest  and  finally  the  Raton 
range  becomes    distinct,   at    whose  feet  is  the  city 
of  Trinidad,    Colorado.     These  mountains    form  a 
mighty  barrier  on  the  way  to    New  Mexico.     The 
grade  is  terrific,  and  at  the  present  time  two  power- 
ful mountain  engines  are  required  to  haul  the  train 
at  a  pace  hardly    faster  than    a  walk.     But  in  the 
days  when  our  missionaries  first  crossed  this  tower- 
ing wall,  it  was  by  way  of  the  old   Santa  Fe  Trail 
and  by  stage.     There  was  no  Raton  tunnel  to  ease 
the  way  as  now;  and  perhaps  it  was  fortunate  that 
there  was  none,  for  there  is  a    yresent-day  proverb 
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which  says  that  '"man}'  travelers  starting-  east  of 
the  Mississippi  River,  either  drop  their  religion 
into  its  waters  or  leave  it  in  the  Raton  tunnel," 
even  as  "Christian  left  his  scroll  in  the  arbor." 
In  this  connection  it  is  pleasant  to  record  that  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Harwood  found  on  their  arrival,  many 
'living-  epistles"  for  their  encouraginent  in  New 
Mexico.  South  of  the  Raton  range  the  way  enters 
the  broad,  rolling  meadows  or  'las  vegas,"  so 
characteristic  of  the  central  part  of  the  Territory. 
To  the  east  are  the  treeless,  desolate  "mesas" 
stretching  far  over  into  Texas,  to  the  west  are  the 
foot-hills  dotted  with  pifion  trees,  then  the  minor 
ranges,  covered  with  pine  forests,  and  farther  on 
the  mighty  snow-capped  main  range,  the  back-bone 
of  the  continent,  or  the  Great  Divide. 

Our  friends  found  their  first  home  in  the  Ter- 
ritory among  these  lesser  mountains,  and  standing 
on  a  pine-clad  hillside,  or  a  rocky  summit,  they 
could  see  below  them  an  ocean  of  valle}Ts  and 
mountains  which  on  the  far  southern  horizon  re* 
sembled  in  the  tremulous  light  of  sunset  a  sea  of 
opals  and  pearls.  In  each  valley  they  could  see, 
perhaps,  a  small  lake  or  pool  like  a  mirror  embed- 
ded in  the  light-brown  sand  and  clay  of  the  valley, 
or  a  mountain  stream  running  like  a  thread,  through 
it,  except  in  the  dry  season.  Near  the  water-cour- 
ses and  irrigating  ditches,  and  in  strong  contrast 
with  the  soil,  were  little  green  oases,  like  irregular 
patch-work  quilts,  and  upon  inquiry  these  were 
found  to  be  small  fields  of  chile,    beans  and  maize. 
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Looking-  a  little  closer  they  could  see  tiny  square 
specks,  resembling-  in  color  the  sandy  clay  beneath 
them,  and  were  told  that  they  were  adobe  houses, 
where  the  Mexican  people  lived,  the  people  to 
whom  they  had  been  sent  and  the  ones  they  had 
come  to  help. 

This  is  a  birds-eye  view  of  their  new  field,  and 
standing  thus  and  looking  over  this  great  territory, 
they  must  have  exclaimed  like  John  Wesley,  'The 
world  is  my  parish."  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  found 
several  American  ranchmen  and  their  families  here 
who   had    come   west   before  them.     The   most  of 

these,  however,  had  married  Mexican  women. 
These  people  would  ask  Mrs.  Harwood,  'Well, 
what  do  you  think  of  this  country  any  how?"  She 
would  reply,  "I  never  dreamed  of  such  a  country  as 
this.  What  strang-e  looking-  native  people,  what 
strange  looking-  houses,  not  a  shingle  roof  in  all 
this  country;  not  a  school-house  or  a   church   to  be 
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This  was  true;  there  were  no  school-houses,  and 
not  a  church  for  350  miles,  except  at  Trinidad,  and 
that  was  an  abobe  ruin  belonging  to  the  Roman 
Catholics.  But  Mrs.  Harwood  cut  off  retreat,  by 
bravely  and  honestlv  saying-,  "Well,  I  am  giad  we 
are  here;  it  has  been  a  hard  trip;  I  shall  never  want 
to  go  back  again  over  such  a  trail,  such  a  stage 
route  and  such  a  railroad;  and  now  I  am  anxious  to 
see  where  the  school  is  to  be  and  when  we  are  go- 
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ing  to  begin." 

This  was  her  philosophical  way  of  meeting  duty 
face  to  face,  and  banishing  vain  regret  by  cheerful 
enthusiasm  in  her  chosen  work. 

The  first  school  was  not  to  be  opened  at  La  Jun- 
ta, for  want  of  a  proper  place  for  school,  but  Cherry 
Valley,  eight  miles  down  the  Mora  River,  where 
the  ranches  were  not  so  many  miles  apart. 

During  the  first  days  of  their  residence  in  New 
Mexico  (at  La  Junta)  they  found  rest  and  kind 
friends  in  the  home  of  Col.  W.  B.  Tipton  and  his 
wife,  wmose  open-handed  hospitality' 'without  mon- 
ey and  without  price,"  was  a  surprise  and  source 
of  great  comfort  to  them,  and  an  incident  to  which 
Mrs.  Harwood  often  referred.  The  members  of 
this  family  were  all  Roman  Catholics  except  Col. 
Tipton.  But  in  this  new  country  privation  from 
societ}'  and  common  perils  caused  difference  in  faith 
and  creed  at  first  to  sink  from  sight. 

Bidding  these  friends  a  thankful  adieu  one  Mon- 
day morning  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  went  down  the 
river  to  Cherry  Valle}7  where  their  home  and  school 
were  to  be,  for  the  time.     They  found  rooms  in  the 
adobe  ranch  house  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Johnson, 
and  were  finalhT  comfortabty  located,  with  the  feel- 
ing of  "being   at  home."     Previous   to    this    time 
Dr.  Harwood  had  been    very    active,    not    only    in 
preaching  the    Word,    but  in   arousing  the  people 
concerning    the   education   of   their  children.     He 
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had  traveled  up  and  down  the  river  giving-  lectures 
on  the  subject,  which  was  something  new  for  this 
country. 

He  would  gather  the  ranchmen  and  cow-boys 
together  and  hold  discussions  on  the  subject,  urg- 
ing them  to  speak,  which  they  did  quite  readil}\ 
One  of  these  speeches  by  Mr.  Johnson,  on  whose 
ranch  the  new  school  was  to  be,  we  record,  for  its 
brevity  and  point:  kTm  going  to  send  my  children 
to  this  school  if  I  never  pay  a  cent.  I  won't  raise 
one  of  my  children  to  be  as  big  a  fool  as  I  am,  not 
able  to  read  nor  write." 

So  anxious  did  these  people  become  that  a  school 
was  a  fore-gone  conclusion;  the  next  question  was, 
a  school  house.  This  was  settled  b}7  this  same  Mr. 
Johnson,  who  turned  his  hens  out  of  their  comfort- 
able adobe  to  roost  on  sage-brush,  adobe  walls,  or 
cacti  or  wherever  they  might  chance  to  find  a 
roost.  This  house  he  white-washed  and  repaired 
and  offered  for  the  school,  which  was  gladlv  ac- 
cepted. 

It  is  a  strange  coincidence  that  the  first  great 
movements  for  the  elevation  of  two  races  in  the 
United  States,  the  Mexican  and  the  Negro,  should 
begin  respectively  in  a  "hen  house."  Prof.  Booker 
T.  Washington  in  his  remarkable  autobiography, 
"Up  from  Slavery,"  states  the  fact  that  his  great 
industrial  school  for  black  boys  and  girls,  at  Tus- 
keegee,  Ala.  which  is  famous  in    two  hemispheres, 
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began  in  this  humble  way — in  a  hen  house. 

It  is  well  that    these  great    hearted,   noble    men 
and    women    were   blessed    with    such    godly  fore- 
sight that  they  were  kept  from  despising  "the  day 
of  small  things."     This  their  first  school  house  in 
New  Mexico,  was  a  flat-roofed  adobe,  made  of  mud 
and  straw,  bricks    dried  in    the  sun;  the  floor  was 
mother   earth,   smooth    and  hard.     There  was  one 
window   and  one   door,    and    the  mud    walls  were 
sweet  and  clean  with  lime.     This  room  could  hold 
about  forty  scholars,  and  they  came  from  the  length 
and  breadth  of  the  valley    and  filled  it  to  overflow- 
ing, with  Mrs.  Harwood  as  teacher.     In  connection 
with  this  week-day  school,    a  Sunday    school  was 
organized  which  she  also  superintended.     The  old- 
der  people   as  well    as  the    children  attended  this, 
and  their  interest   was  a    constant  delight  to  her. 
The  year  before,  a  Sunday  school  had  been  organ- 
ized at  the  mines  of  Elizabethtown  b}T  Father  D_yar, 
but  as    the  population   was    constantly    changing, 
and  as  no  one  could  be  found  for  a  permanent  sup- 
erintendent, the  school  went    down.     In  a  Confer- 
ence session  a  few  years  afterwards  Mrs.   Harwood 
was  given  the  credit  of  organizing  the  first  Sunday 
school  in  the  territor\T  of  New  Mexico.     When  her 
husband  was  at  home  preaching  services  were  also 
held  in  the  same  place.     There  wTas  no  bible  in  the 
Johnson  family  at  this    time  and    but  few    of  the 
children  or  the  older  people  had  ever  seen  one.     Dr. 
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Harwood  carried  his  with  him  on  his  great  circuit 
and  as  the  bag-gage  containing  their  other  bibles 
had  not  arrived,  Mrs.  Harwood  met  the  emergency 
by  repeating  bible  stories,  and  was  successful  in 
interesting  and  impressing  her  eag"er  audience. 
After  a  story  about  the  wonderful  works  of  God, 
one  little  fellow  said,  'Where  is  God?"  Mrs.  Har- 
wood said,  "God  is  everywhere,  especially  in  heav- 
en." Not  satisfied  the  little  questioner  asked 
where  heaven  is.  She  gave  the  usual  answer, 
'Up  in  the  sky."  Then  looking  through  the  door- 
way, beyond  the  purple  mountains,  to  the  blue 
above  them,  he  said  with  puzzled  air,  'Why  is  he 
away  up  there?  How  does  he  stay  there?  I'd 
think  he'd  fall  out.  '  Thus  was  this  gifted  and 
consecrated  teacher,  led  out  into  a  t4larg-e  place," 
in  her  unselfish  efforts  to  teach  these  hungry  souls 
lessons  of  faith  and  spiritual  gravitation. 

A  glimpse  into  Mrs.  Harwood's  new  home  may 
be  of  interest.  As  we  have  seen,  the  houses  were 
all  one  story  flat-roofed  adobes.  Those  of  the 
Mexican  people  often  contained  but  one  room;  but 
the  more  pretentious  houses  were  built  around  a 
square  court  or  "patio,"  each  room  opening  on  a 
porch  which  usually  surrounded  the  house  on  the 
inner  side.  These  "patios"  contained  a  well  and 
in  many  instances  were  rilled  with  trees  and  flow- 
ers in  summer  and  in  this  barren  land  were  most 
refreshing  retreats.     Mrs.   Harwood's    room  was  a 
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comfortable  one  with  white  walls,  a  small,  deep 
window,  and  a  large,  old-fashioned  tire-place  of 
adobe,  in  which  on  cold  winter  nights,  when  the 
winds  were  sweeping  down  the  valley  and  the  snow 
falling  over  the  mountains,  could  be  piied  full  of 
logs  and  pine-knots,  and  when  the  cheerful  light 
tilled  the  room  a  sense  of  peace  and  protection  ac- 
companied it,  which  no  affair  of  steel  or  science 
can  conjure. 

Her  door  opened  on  the  south  and  stood  ajar 
most  of  the  time.  In  beautiful  contrast  with  Wis- 
consin winters,  in  New  Mexico  the  dry  mountain 
air  and  the  almost  perpetual  sunshine  tempers  even 
zero  weather  until  the  winter  days  seem  like  crisp 
October  in  the  Alleghanies. 

Mr.  Harwood  says  he  does  not  think  his  wife 
ever  spent  a  happier  winter  than  this  first  one  in 
the  southwest.  The}'  boarded  with  the  family, 
and  this  gave  her  time  for  rest  and  long  walks  and 
rides  when  her  school  duties  were  over;  and  it  was 
here  without  doubt  that  she  obtained  that  larger 
view  of  this  great  field  of  New  Mexico  and  its  sore 
need. 

Before  she  came,  reference  has  been  made  to  her 
fear  of  Indians  etc.  She  used  to  say,  "I'm  glad  I 
am  not  a  man,  for  were  I,  and  such  a  coward  as  I 
now  am,  I  would  be  ashamed  of  myself."  One 
night  she  dreamed  that  she  had  gone  west  and  that 
the  Indians  had  set  fire  to  the  country,  preparatory 


38 

to  a  raid;  and  just  as  she  was  about  to  be  captured 
her  husband  came  to  her  rescue.  They  were  not 
believers  in  dreams,  but  he  says,  'This  dream 
seemed  almost  prophetic,"  as  will  be  seen  in  another 
chapter,  but  he  adds,  "Mrs.  Harwood  was  the 
bravest  woman  I  have  ever  known;  if  to  dare  to  go 
forward  when  others  fail,  or  to  dare  to  do  rig-lit 
when  others  frown,  is  bravery,  then  she  was  brave." 
Hers  was  a  moral  heroism  that  overcame  a  natural 
physical  timidity,  and  caused  her  to  rise  supreme 
to  every  occasion. 

Dr.  Harwood  had  opened  an  appointment  at  Fort 
Union,  which  at  that  time  was  the  largest  military 
post  in  the  southwest,  containing-  a  larg-e  g-arrison 
of  soldiers.  On  Jan.  1st  1870  he  was  to  hold  New 
Year's  services  there.  Mrs.  Harwood  who  had 
learned  to  ride,  wished  to  accompany  him,  so  he 
procured  another  pony  and  saddle  for  her  use,  and 
they  started  brig-ht  and  early  for  their  twelve  mile 
ride  across  the  prairie-like  mesa  to  the  Fort.  Al- 
though it  was  mid-winter,  the  morning-  was  as  soft 
and  balmv  as  a  da}T  in  may.  Mrs.  Harwood's  pony 
was  very  swift  and  g-alloped  on  ahead  until  they 
came  to  an  "arroyo,"  or  natural  ditch,  cut  throug-h 
the  plain  by  water  during-  the  rainv  season.  Here 
a  larg-e  herd  of  antelopes  was  feeding-  on  the  gfreen 
g-rass  in  the  valley;  as  the  frig-htened  animals 
bounded  awa}T,  her  pony  whirled  to  follow  them  as 
did  also  the  one  Mr.   Harwood    was  riding*.     They 
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were  Indian  ponies,  trained  by  the  cow-boys  to  herd 
and  ''round  up"  cattle,  and  it  took  great  effort  on 
the  part  of  their  present  riders  to  restrain  them 
from  "rounding  up"  a  herd  of  antelopes,  instead  of 
going-  soberly  on  to  church  service. 

The  Post  chapel  was  given  to  the  pastor  for 
these  services,  as  the  congregation  was  composed 
almost  entirely  of  soldiers  and  their  families. 

On  this  occasion  Mrs.  Harwood  led  the  singing. 
Her  husband  says  concerning  this,  "As  usualthe 
singing  was  very  highly  conplimented,  but  not 
much  was  said  about  the  sermon;  but  before  we 
left  one  poor  soldier  came  up  and  said,  "Mr.  Har- 
wood, I  made  up  my  mind  while  you  were  preach- 
ing to  change  my  wa}T  of  living  and  to  begin.  I 
want  to  tell  you  that  my  woman  and  I  are  not  mar- 
ried; she  is  a  Mexican  and  a  catholic  but  real  nice, 
and  she  will  not  object  to  a  protestant  marriage;  so 
I  want  you  to  come  up  Thursday  and  marry  us." 
This  pleased  Mrs.  Harwood  more  than  praise  for 
herself  and  was  a  proof  that  ,kM\r  word  shall  not 
return  unto  me  void,  saith  the  Lord." 

Having  found  from  the  officer  in  command  that 
it  was  a  genuine  case,  the  ceremony  was  performed 
that  made  them  man  and  wife,  and  a  great  wrong, 
so  characteristic  of  the  territory  in  the  earl^v  days, 
was  made  right. 

One  bright  spring  day,  Mrs.  Harwood  closed  the 
day  school  with  a    beautiful  program  rendered  by 
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the  pupils.  The  parents,  both  Mexican  and  Amer- 
ican, attending*.  The  examinations  elicited  much 
praise,  as  they  disclosed  remarkable  progress  on 
the  part  of  the  pupils,  who  heretofore  had  been 
deprived  of  school  privileges.  But  their  greatest 
surprise  was  to  hear  Mrs.  Harwood  speaking  to  the 
children,  from  time  to  time,  in  beautiful  Spanish. 
Being-  ambitious  to  learn  the  language  of  the  Mex- 
ican people  she  began  at  the  first  to  acquire  it. 
Having"  pupils  who  understood  both  languages, 
she  would  have  them  translate  as  the}7  read.  This 
was  a  great  advantage  to   them  as   well  as  to  her. 


CHAPTER  II. 

EARLY     HISTORY — LA    JUNTA     INSTITUTE— ENLARGE- 
MENT OF  THE  SPANISH  MISSION — MOVED 
TO  SOCORRO,   1880. 


"America  is  another  name  for  Opportunity.  Our 
whole  history  appears  like  a  last  effort  of  the  Div- 
ine Providence  in  behalf  of  the  human  race." 

— Emmerson. 

A  brief  survey  of  the  early  history  of  New  Mex- 
ico, and  the  civilization  existing"  at  the  time  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  Harwood  entered  the  field,  will  reveal 
some  of  the  difficulties  that  confronted  them  at  that 
time,  and  that  still  confront  the  Protestant  mission- 
aries of  every  denomination  at  the  present  time. 

If  the  history  of  the  Spanish  conquests  during 
the  "Columbian  era,"  were  to  be  told  in  verse,  it 
would  make  an  epic  poem,  far  excelling-  in  daring 
adventure,  and  questionable  achievement,  the  an- 
cient siege  of  Troy,  but  the  Homer  of  the  Christian 
era  would  tell  a  tale  somewhat  improved  in  point 
of  mercy  and  justice  but  still  reeking  with  human 
passion. 
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After  the  fall  of  the  beautiful  Aztec  city  of 
Mexico,  the  Spanish  conquerors  accompanied  by 
the  priests,  turned  their  faces  northward  and  west- 
ward. An  expedition  under  Cabrilla  left  Nativi- 
dad,  Mexico,  June  17,  1542,  and  sailing  along  the 
western  coast  discovered  what  is  now  the  state  of 
California.  In  1540  Coronado,  that  greatest  ex- 
plorer, the  first  Spanish  cavalier  to  enter  New 
Mexico,  traveled  from  the  Gulf  of  California,  across 
what  is  now  Arizona  and  New  Mexico  and  thence 
to  the  southern  boundary  of  Kansas.  In  these 
marches  of  conquest  the  sword  and  the  cross  were 
ever  thesymbolsof  their  ambition.  For  the  '"Crown 
and  the  Church, "  their  motto,  and  a  chain  of 
missions  from  the  ancient  capitol  of  the  Aztecs  to 
Santa  Fe,  still  mark  their  progress  northward. 

In  the  southwestern  corner  of  New  Mexico,  in 
the  beaten  path  of  these  explorers,  rises  from  the 
plain  a  mighty  mesa  rock  called  'El  Morro,1'  or 
the  castle.  In  the  shelter  of  this  rock  they  pitched 
their  camps  from  time  to  time  and  while  they  rest- 
ed they  carved  witht  heir  swords  on  its  indestruct- 
able  face,  their  names,  and  their  destination. 

One  "of  these  unique  autographs,  that  has  with- 
stood the  sun  and  storm  of  three  centuries,  we 
quote  from  Lummis,  "Here  passed  the  Governor, 
Don  Francisco  Manuel  de  Silva  Nieto,  that  the  im- 
possible has  already  been  effected  by  his  indomitable 
arm  and  valor,    with  the    wagons  of  the  King  our 
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Master,  a  thing-  which  he  only  put  in  shape  August 
v,  1629;  that  to  Zuni  I  passed  and  the  Faith  car- 
ried. "  It  has  been  said  that  these  intrepid  soldiers 
consciously  carved  their  own  tomb-stones,  for  few 
ever  expected  to  return;  and  these  silent  inscrip- 
tions seem  to  repeat,  "Hail  Caesar!  We  who  are 
about  to  die,  salute  you.1'  We  read  that  Father 
Francisco  Letrado,  the  noble  Franciscan  friar,  was 
sent  as  a  missionary  to  the  Juamos,  the  tatooed 
savages  on  the  edge  of  the  great  plain  east  of  the 
Rio  Grande  in  1628.  The  next  year  he  was  sent 
back  to  Zuni  to  perish  by  the  hand  of  the  Indians 
whom  he  had  sought  to  bless.  But  the  discovery 
of  gold  and  silver,  and  the  thirst  for  power,  caused 
the  Spaniard  to  remain,  a  willing  exile,  in  this  new 
land;  and  the  Mexican  race  of  to-day  is  in  part  the 
result  of  the  inter  mingling  of  the  Spanish  and  In- 
dian blood. 

The  antiquarian  and  scientist  need  not  visit 
Greece  and  Egypt  to  find  the  remnant  of  a  civil- 
ization older  than  tradition  A  few  tribes  of  the 
ancient  pueblos  (or  village  Indians)  have  succeeded 
in  holding  themselves  aloof  from  the  Spaniards  and 
the  Americans.  Their  towns  of  adobe  bricks  stand 
as  they  have  stood  for  centuries. 

The  pueblo  of  Taos  comprises  two  large  terraced 
or  pyramidal  houses,  separated  by  a  stream  and  in 
ancient  times  connected  by  a  bridge.  There  for- 
merly was  no  opening-    in  the    lower  story    on  the 
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outside,  and  the  people  entered  this  citadel  home 
b}7  means  of  ladders  which  they  drew  up  after 
them.  At  the  present  time  these  two  houses  con- 
tain about  600  Indians. 

The  pueblos  of  San  Domingo,  San  Felipe,  and 
Isleta,  near  Albuquerque  are  more  modern,  consist- 
ing" of  one-stor3r,  flat-roof  adobes.  Many  of  these 
Indians  are  wealthy,  owning*  horses  and  sheep,  and 
well-tilled  fields  and  orchards.  Their  homes  are 
in  man}'  instances  neat  and  clean  with  white-wash, 
and  hung  in  the  inner  doors,  for  portierres,  are 
priceless  navajo  blankets,  and  in  strang-e  contrast 
with  their  pottery  and  baskets  are  to  be  found  fre- 
quently American  sewing  machines. 

Space  and  words  fail  us  to  describe  the  most 
notable  pueblo  of  all,  that  of  Acoma,  situated  upon 
a  vast  table  rock,  rising  abruptly  from  the  plain 
southwest  of  Albuquerque,  and  sealed  by  a  pre. 
ei^itous  trail  cut  out  of  the  face  of  the  rock  a  thous- 
and feet  high.  The  farms  of  the  Acoma  Indians 
are  in  the  plain  below  at  the  foot  of  the  cliff.  If 
these  "enchanted  mesas"'  could  speak,  they  would 
echo  with  tragedy  and  conquest  unparalleled  in 
written  history  for  wierdness  and  pathos,  for  this 
is  a  peaceable  race. 

The  Indians  of  New  Mexico  are  nominal  Cath- 
olics, but  quite  openly  adhere  to  phases  of  their 
pagan  religion,  and  can  often  be  seen  upon  their 
house-tops,  morning  and    evening,   worshiping"  the 
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sun  and  in  their  estufas  it  is  said  that  lights  are 
kept  burning  night  and  day  for  the  "return  of  Mon- 
tezuma." 

With  the  exception  of  these  Indian  tribes,  we 
can  say  with  Charles  Lummis  "that  the  seal  of 
Spain  is  upon  all  things  she  has  ever  touched,  from 
Paragonia  to  Colorado  and  from  the  Philippines 
to  Puerto  Rico.  The  masterful  Saxon  has  filled 
new  lands  with  his  speech  and  faith  (or  lack  of  it ) 
but  only  by  filling  it  with  his  own  blood."  But 
the  Spaniard  has  impressed  his  language  and  re- 
ligion upon  the  native  people  that  he  has  conquer- 
ed and  the  Mexicans,  his  descendants  in  Spanish 
America,  adhere  to  both  with   wonderful  tenacity. 

After  the  famous  expeditions  of  Colonel  John  C. 
Fremont  to  the  Pacific  coast  in  the  early  "forties" 
and  after  signing  the  treaty  of  "Guadalupe  Hidal- 
go" in  1848,  Americans  began  to  settle  in  this  coun- 
try. They  found  many  of  the  Mexican  people  liv- 
ing in  towns  with  their  tilled  fields  and  irrigation 
ditches  in  close  proximity  outside,  but  the  greater 
share  lived  in  smaller  villages  in  the  valleys,  in  deep 
canons  or  on  rocky  hillsides,  but  always  preferred 
to  have  several  families  together  for  protection 
against  Indians.  They  were  Roman  Catholic  in 
faith  but  were  neglected  by  the  priests. 

The  benevolent  and  self-sacrificing  Franciscan 
friars  had  long  passed  to  their  reward,  to  be  fol- 
lowed in  later  times  (owing   to  political    reasons) 
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by  priests  from  France.  While  many  were  noble, 
God-fearing  men,  others  were  grasping  and  selfish, 
a  state  of  affairs  that  can  be  found  in  any  denom- 
ination or  in  any  institution  of  human  dependence. 

The  most  that  the  Roman  church  meant  to  many 
of  these  people,  aside  from  their  superstition,  was 
the  paying  of  tribute  into  its  treasury  out  of  their 
scanty  store,  emissaries  going  from  home  to  home 
collecting  the  same.  It  was  the  old  cry,  'Dinero, 
dinero."  And  added  to  this  was  the  American 
element  from  the  north  and  from  the  east,  so  many 
of  whom  were  Godless  men. 

It  has  been  stated  in  a  former  chapter  that  the 
school  at  Cherry  Valley  was  not  intended  to  be 
permanent,  but  only  an  experiment  until  our  mission  » 
aries  could  definitly  decide  upon  a  location  that 
would  be  central  to  all  these  valleys  and  their 
sparse  population.  La  Junta  was  chosen  as  the 
most  desirable  place,  and  the  people  of  this  beauti- 
ful valley  of  the  Mora  River  were  much  interested. 
Col.  W.  B.  Tipton  and  his  brother  Enoch  seemed 
to  be  the  leading  men  and  voiced  the  sentiment  of 
the  people  in  this  way: 

'We  must  educate  our  children;  we  all  have  a 
good  many  to  educate.  We  are  tired  of  sending  a 
few  of  them  to  Santa  Fe  to  the  Roman  Catholic 
school.  It  costs  about  $500  a  year  for  each  child. 
Let  us  put  our  money  together,  and  with  the  help 
of  others,  put  up  a  school-house  and   have  a  school 
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But  their  ideas  of  a  school-house  were  very  lim- 
ited. They  thought  a  14  by  16  adobe  with  flat 
mud  roof  would  suffice.  So  the  first  task  that  con- 
fronted our  missionaries  was  to  enlarge  the  vision 
of  these  well-to-do  ranchmen.  Public  meeting's  and 
private  interviews  developed  into  a  plan  for  a  house 
24  by  48,  shingle  roof,  rock  foundation,  three  win- 
dows on  a  side,    bellfry  and    bell,   all  to  cost  $4000. 

A  site  was  the  second  consideration  in  this  case. 
Dr.  Harwood  had  taken  the  liberty  to  say  that 
■'the  man  who  will  donate  the  best  site  and  give 
the  most  money  on  the  building,  other  things  con- 
sidered, shab  probably  have  the  school  on  his 
ranch."  A  committee  was  appointed  to  see  the 
parties  who  had  offered  sites.  The  spring  quarter- 
ly conference  was  approaching,  and  Father  Dyar, 
the  presiding  elder  of  the  district  of  New  Mexico 
came  and  opened  the  session.  This  committee  ap- 
peared and  reported  viz.,  'We  have  seen  and  talked 
freely  with  the  parties  concerned  and  beg  to  report 

as  follows: 

'William  Kroeing  offers  a  site  of  a  few  acres  of 
land  on  his  lake  and  about  $400  on  the  building, 
providing  the  Bible  is  not  allowed  to  be  read  in 
the  school.  Mr.  S.  B.  Watrous  has  no  land  for  a 
school  conducted    by  any    religious  denomination. 

James  Johnson,  eight    miles  down    the  river,  (the 

ranchman  who    fitted  up   his     'hen    house   for  the 

Cherry  Valley  school)  offers  40    acres  of  land  and. 
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says  they  can  read  the  Bible  and  pray  all  they  want 
to.  W.  B.  Tipton  offers  a  piece  of  land  of  5  acres 
will  put  in  a  rock  foundation  of  cut  stone  and  put 
up  the  adobe  walls  as  his  share.  He  spoke  of  no 
provisos  at  this  time." 

Mrs.  Harwood  who  was  superintendent  of  the 
Sunday  school  and  had  a  voice  in  the  quarter^ 
conference  said:  "Mr.  Harwood,  we  are  not  out 
here  to  build  up  an  infidel  school,  and  I  will  not 
teach  a  school  where  I  can't  sing-  when  I  wTant  to, 
pray  when  I  wTant  to,  and  read  the  Word  of  God 
when  I  want  to."  Of  course  Dr.  Harwood  and 
Father  Dyar  joined  wnth  her  in  these  views  most 
emphatically^ 

We  record  the  above  named  difficulties  to  show 
that  missionary  and  school  work  in  New  Mexico  in 
those  earhT  days  were  fraught  with  discourage- 
ments. The  Roman  Catholic  question  alone  was 
enough  to  tax  the  ingenuity  of  the  missionaries  to 
their  utmost  capacities;  but  in  addition  to  that  was 
American  infidelity,  the  strange  language,  strange 
customs  of  the  Mexican  people,  mixed  marriagres, 
political  prejudices,  and  families  with  no  marriage 
at  all. 

This  is  only  a  brief  outline  of  the  situation  to  be 
tilled  in  by  the  imagination  of  the  reader.  It  has 
been  said  before  and  truly,  that  Mrs.  Harwood 
never  complained  of  the  hardships  she  endured,  but 
the   struggle    against   "principalities    and  powers, 
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a  nd  against  the  rulers  of  darkness"  on  rare  inter- 
vals, sorely  tried  her  faith.  At  this  time  she  turn- 
ed to  her  husband  and  said,  'Doesn't  it  look  to  you 
as  if  Providence  were  against  us?"  'Why?"  asked 
Mr.  H^rwood.  'Well,  now,  let  me  tell  you:  You 
remember,  on  our  way  out  here,  you  came  on  ahead, 
and  wrote  me  to  be  sure  and  buy  a  through  ticket, 
for  you  had  lost  $20  in  not  knowing-  the  difference. 
I  understood  you  to  mean  a  through  ticket  to  the 
end  of  the  railroad  instead  of  stage  route,  and 
bought  my  ticket  accordingly,  and  I  lost  $20,  when 
we  both  might  have  saved  it  if  we  had  only  known. 
Then  don't  you  remember  when  you  sent  for  those 
Spanish  Testaments  and  tracts,  you  had  about  $45 
express  to  pay,  wThen  a  few  dollars  postage  would 
have  paid  it?" 

All  this  with  such  opposition  against  reading 
the  Bible  in  scfiool  etc.,  when  we  are  so  pressed  for 
money  to  buy  anything  with,  looks  strange;  doesn't 
it  look  strange  to  you?"  "Yes,  but  there  are  many 
things  we  can't  understand."  'Yes,  that  is  so," 
said  she,  adding,  k'I  suppose  we  will  have  to  make 
a  great  deal  of  that  text,  'live  by  faith  and  not  by 
sight,'  and  trust  when  we  cannot  see." 

In  the  face  of  discouragements  they  at  last  saw 
the  school  house  finished.  $250  was  secured  from 
the  Church  Extension  society  and  the  people  paid 
th^  balance,  making  a  house  that  cost  about  $4000. 
Other  buildings  went  up  on  the    live  acre  site  and 
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the  school  (.The  La  Junta  Institute)  opened  in 
October,  with  interesting"  dedicatory  services,  and 
the  school  in  a  year  or  so  assumed  the  air  of  an 
Academy. 

Some  one  in  speaking-  of  this  school,  said  that 
it  was  a  beautiful  sight  to  see  the  scholars  coming 
from  different  directions  to  school:  some  on  horse- 
back from  Cherr}-  Valley  eight  miles  away,  an  am- 
bulance-load of  boys  and  girls  from  down  the  val- 
ley, four  miles  away;  three  from  Moore's  mills, 
three  miles  away;  two  loads  from  Watrous  and  one 
from  Kroenig's  lake,  each  two  miles  away;  several 
on  horse-back  and  burros  from  Gregg-'s;  and  some 
on  foot  from  the  cations  and  immediate  neighbor- 
hood. 

There  was  something  noble  about  most  of  these 
pioneer  men, — for  instance:  they  had  prepared  a 
race  track  at  which  they  would  often  assemble, 
g-enerally  on  Sundays,  and  race  their  horses,  and 
occasionally  there  would  be  a  great  race  in  which 
considerable  money  was  involved.  Of  course  it  was 
not  the  right  way  to  spend  the  Sabbath,  but  they 
would  sa*\    'We  have  nothing  else  to  do." 

This  track  happened  to  run  over  the  five  acres 
deeded  to  the  Church.  Col.  Tipton  said  to  some 
men  who  wanted  to  go  there  to  practice  their  hor- 
ses, ,kNo,  this  land  now  belongs  to  the  Church  and 
school  and  can't  be  used  for  that  purpose  any  more." 
They  wanted  to  make    the   new    track  just  off  this 
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land  but  he  said,  "No,  you  must  go  clear  off  out  of 
sight  of  the  church  and  school.'1     And  it  was  done. 

Before  the  close  of  the  winter  term  several  board- 
ing scholars  were  added,  and  the  school  in  time 
numbered  nearly  a  hundred  students,  a  good  num- 
ber for  that  region,  and  an  assistant  was  required. 
Dr.  Harwood  helped  in  the  school  also  when  not 
off  on  his  large  circuit. 

In  the  General  Conference  of  1872  New  Mexico 
was  taken  out  of  the  Colorado  Conference  and  made 
into  a  Mission  and  Dr.  Harwood  appointed  its 
superintendent,  by  Bishop  Simpson.  This  Mission 
included  the  Spanish  and  English  work  until  1884, 
when  by  his  own  request  the  Mission  was  divided 
and  he  was  placed  in  charge  of  the  Spanish  work, 
which  position  he  still  holds. 

The  Spanish  Mission,  however,  has  greatly  en- 
larged, and  now  includes  five  presiding  elder  dis- 
tricts,— Albuquerque,  Arizona,  El  Paso,  Las  Vegas, 
and  Santa  Fe,  reaching  the  Spanish  speaking  peo- 
ple of  New  Mexico,  Colorado,  Arizona,  El  Paso, 
Texas,  Chihuahua  and  Sonora  in  Mexico. 

We  have  alread3T  spoken  of  the  mixed  marriages. 
The  beautiful  valley  of  La  Junta,  where  the  Sape- 
llo  and  Mora  Rivers  meet,  was  settled  by  Americans, 
nearly  all  of  whom  had  married  Mexican  women, 
the  children  adhering  to  the  language  and  faith  of 
their  mothers  were  Spanish  speaking,  Roman  Cath- 
olics.    It  is    quite  remarkable    that  the  subject  of 
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"faith"  made  no  stir  until  the  Protestant  school 
was  started.  There  was  not  a  Roman  Catholic 
Bible  hardly  to  be  found,  and  but  few  Protestant 
of  King*  James'  version.  The  school,  however,  ex- 
cited suspicions,  and  some  priests  were  sent  to  open 
a  school  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  Mora  River, 
with  the  incention  of  "shutting  the  Protestant 
school  in  six  months."  They  held  up  the  Method- 
ist school  in  derision  because  the  boys  and  girls 
attended  tog-ether. 

They  visited  the  homes  where  the  husband  was 
Protestant  and  the  wife  Catholic,  and  urged  to  de- 
sist sending  their  children  to  a  Protestant  school, 
under  threats  of  excummunication.  Of  course  the 
women  were  terrified  at  this,  for  it  meant  a  'long- 
time of  suffering  in  the  fires  of  purgatory  or  "'eter- 
nal  damnation."  The  braver  ones,  were  however 
unmoved,  and  in  some  instances  such  warm  alter- 
cations took  place  between  the  priests  and  the 
American  men,  that  threats  of  expulsion  of  the 
priests  from  the  houses  were  made,  and  a  few  car- 
ried out  with  more  force  than  elegance. 

Six  months  passed,  six  years,  and  even  ten  years, 
still  the  Protestant  school  went  on,  self-sustaining 
and  proved  itself  to  be  a  great  blessing  to  the  re- 
gion. Mrs.  Harwood  always  felt  thankful  to  those 
old  timers  for  the  heroic  stand  they  finally'  took  in 
favor  of  the  school,  and  had  they  stood  as  firmly 
for    the    Church,    Sunday    school    and    temperance 
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cause  the  neighborhood    might  be    quite  different 
to-day. 

Illness  among-  the  pupils  was  almost  unknown. 
During  the  seventeen  years  of  its  existence  as  a 
boarding-  school,  with  from  twenty  to  twenty-tiw 
boarders  yearly,  there  were  only  two  deaths  and 
never  a  lingering  fever.  One  of  the  deaths  was  a 
little  Indian  boy  they  had  taken  to  raise.  The 
other  a  little  Mexican  boy  about  twelve  years  old. 
Mrs.  Harwood  cared  for  him  faithfully,  and  sat  by 
his  bed  all  night  before  he  died.  She  talked  to  him 
about  Jesus  and  heaven,  and  having  been  a  bright 
Sunday  school  scholar  he  was  prepared  to  under- 
stand her.  As  the  morning  sun  rose  above  the  hills 
and  shone  into  the  windows,  he  exclaimed,  "Mint 
la  luz.  Yo  me  voy  a  la  luz  de  la  gloria  del  cielo." 
''See  the  light.  I  am  going  to  the  glorious  light 
of  heaven." 

We  are  told  that  the  trust  the  Mexican  mothers 
placed  in  Mrs.  Harwood  was  beautiful.  It  may  not 
be  a  well  known  fact  that  the  Mexican  girls  like 
the  Spanish  never  go  out  from  their  homes,  how- 
ever humble,  without  a  "chaperone,"  who  is  likely 
to  be  the  mother.  But  with  no  misgivings  were 
these  modest,  bright-eyed  'tsenoritas,,  entrusted  to 
Mrs.  Harwood's  care,  and  in  many  ways  she  proved 
herself  more  than  a  mother  to  them.  17  3^ears  of 
boarding  school,  boys  and  girls  under  the  same  roof 
and  not  a  Mexican    girl  so   far  as    they  know  ever 
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went  astra3T. 

It  is  to  be  understood  that  the  Roman  Catholic 
opposition  to  this  school  came  from  the  priests  and 
those  in  high  authority,  more  than  from  the  peo- 
ple. It  may  be  of  interest  to  know  what  some 
prominent  Roman  Catholics  thought  of  the  school. 
A  man  in  business  once  said,  *  All  the  education  I 
have,  I  got  at  Mrs.  Harwood's  school."  A  county 
superintendent  of  schools  said,  "All  I  know  I  learned 
of  Mrs.  Harwood  at  the  "La  Junta  Institute."  A 
man  once  in  the  New  Mexico  Legislature,  and  once 
a  clerk  in  a  store  at  $1,800  per  year  said  the  same. 
A  prominent  Mexican  Catholic,  under  the  influence 
of  liquor  too,  said  to  Mrs.  Harwood,  "How  is  it 
that  boys  out  of  your  school  can  go  right  into  busi- 
ness, as  soon  as  they  are  out.?"  They  can't  when 
they  quit  our  schools."  A  lady  who  attended  Mrs. 
Harwood's  school  from  babyhood  to  marriage  said, 
"There  was  hardly  ever  such  a  teacher,  for  thorough- 
ness; howT  I  wish  I  might  send  my  children  dowTn  to 
her  at  Albuquerque."  The  religious  services 
and  Sunday  school  received  from  her  the  same 
careful  attention  and  were  attended  by  those  of  all 
creeds  during  these  ten  years. 

But  a  change  was  now  to  take  place.  The  Atchison 
Topeka  and  Santa  Fe  had  reached  New  Mexico. 
The  new  town  of  Watrous,  two  and  one  half  miles 
away  had  been  laid  out,  and  nearly  all  the  Amer- 
icans left  La    Junta  for   the    new    town.     And    in 
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addition  to  this  the  Presbyterians  had  opened 
schools  in  different  places,  putting-  the  tuition  and 
board  at  a  much  lower  rate,  as  they  had  money  at 
their  disposal.  The  La  Junta  Institute  had  been 
self-supporting,  no  mission  money  having  been  used 
in  its  support,  only  in  the  erection  of  the  building's. 
As  the  field  was  to  be  tilled  by  competent  teachers, 
and  as  it  became  necessary  for  Dr.  Harwood  to 
have  a  more  central  location  they  moved  to  Socorro 
in  1880.  Thus  endeth  a  long-  chapter  of  unselfish 
service  for  humanity. 


CHAPTER  111. 

A  VISIT  TO  WISCONSIN — GENERAL  CONEEKENCE  AT 

CINCINNATI — A  CHKISTMAS  AT  SOCORRO- 

AN  EDITOK   KILLED— A   REIGN  OF 

TERROR — BACK  TO  TIP- 

TONVILLE. 


"St.  Peter  sat  by  the  celestial  gate, 
His  keys  were  rusty  and  the  lock  was  dull 

So  little  trouble  had  been  given  of  late, 
Not  that  the  place  was  by  any  means  full, 

But  the  devils  had  taken  a  longer  pull, 
And  i4a  pull  altogether"  as  they  say 
At  sea,  which  pulled  most  souls  another  wa}7.'" 
k  The  Vision  of  Judgement* — Lord  Byron. 

Eleven  years  of  arduous  school-work  in  a  new 
country,  among  strange  people,  added  to  the  iso- 
lation from  all  that  is  uplifting  was  a  severe  drain 
on  Mrs.  Harwood's  health.  At  the  close  of  the 
events  recorded  in  the  last  chapter  she  visited  her 
old  home  in  Wisconsin.  She  had  well  earned  a 
respite  from  work;  for  her  labors  of  love  had  been 
unceasing  for  the    boys  and    girls  entrusted  to  her 
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care.  She  not  only  had  developed  their  minds,  but 
had  looked  after  their  morals  and  health  as  their 
own  mothers  could  not  have  done,  in  some  instances, 
and  above  all  she  used  her  power  to  develop  their 
spiritual  natures  believing-  that  the  soul  is  the 
,4brig-ht  consummate  flower"  of  human  existance, 
and  that  it  must  be  unfolded  here  to  bloom  in  eter- 
nal gardens. 

Any  one  familiar  with  mission  work  will  perceive 
how  much  dependance  the  missionaries  place  upon 
each  other.  This  was  particularly  noticeable  in 
regard  to  our  mission  arias  in  question.  The  poet 
singfs  of  the  ''lonely  shore,,  where  only  solicitude 
intrudes.  But  the  silence  in  the  Rocky  mountains 
is  sometimes  appalling,  singing  birds  are  few,  the 
soughing  of  the  pines  is  mournful,  and  the  silence 
of  these  ''eternal  hills"  is  seldom  broken,  save  by 
the  piercing- cry  of  the  mountain  lion,  or  the  rever- 
berating thunders  that  cleave  with  their  fiery 
swords  the  summits  of  the  mountains  or  the  forests 
on  their  slopes,  and  in  those  days  the  occasional 
war-whoop  of  the  Apache  Indians.  But  it  is  pos- 
sible to  feel  a  loneliness  keener  than  this  even 
among  our  fellow  men.  This  is  especially  true 
when  we  are  among  those  of  another  lang-uage  and 
another  faith  (or  no  faith. ) 

When  Mrs.  Harwood'  finally  started  on  her  east- 
ern trip  her  husband  sat  down  in  the  lonely  study, 
whose  adobe  walls  shut  out  the    still  greater  lone- 
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liness,  intending  to  write  the  simple  statement  of 
her  departure,  but  out  of  the  fullness  of  his  heart 
it  developed  into  a  prayer,  which  we  will  insert: 
"How  lonely  to-night;  Mrs.  Harwood  gone.  She 
is  happy  in  the  thought  of  visiting  friends,  in  our 
lovely  Wisconsin.  This  will  be  her  third  visit 
since  we  came  to  New  Mexico.  Our  Father,  thou 
hast  guarded,  directed  and  protected  her  thus  far. 
She  is  worn  out  with  hard  school  and  home  work. 
May  she  recover  her  health.  The  Lord  bless  and 
keep  her  on  this  journey  and  may  we  be  permitted 
to  meet  in  the  spring  both  in  good  health,  if  it 
please  Thee,  and  return  and  resume  our  long  loved 
labor  in  New  Mexico,  through  Jesus  Christ  our 
Lord.     Amen." 

The  next  May  the  General  Conference  met  in 
Cincinnati,  and  Mrs.  Harwood  met  her  husband 
there,  and  accompanied  him  back  to  New  Mexico. 

A  year  before  this  the  Annual  Conference  of  the 
New  Mexico  Spanish  Mission  had  met  at  Tipton- 
ville.  Mrs.  Harwood  had  the  honor,  for  the  first 
time  in  her  life  of  addressing  an  Annual  Conference. 
Bishop  Merrill  presided  and  seemed  well  pleased 
with  the  Mission  and  his  entertainment.  Mrs. 
Harwood's  sister  Klizabeth  (now  Mrs.  Dr.  Tipton 
of  Las  Vegas)  had  returned  from  her  school  in  the 
Wisconsin  University,  and  she  with  others  at  the 
mission  school,  who  were  well  advanced  in  their 
studies,    made    it    quite    pleasant   for    the  Bishop. 
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Now  at  this  General  Conference.  Bishops  Merrill, 
Bowman  and  Simpson,  who  had  all  been  down  in 
New  Mexico,  and  had  spent  some  time  in  this 
"Mission  home,"  took  great  pains  to  introduce 
them  and  their  work  to  the  leading- men  and  women 
of  the  Conference.  Among"  others  Mrs.  Harwood 
met  Frances  Willard,  who  was  in  the  first  years  of 
her  matchless  public  career;  and  it  may  be  through 
the  inspiration  of  this  meeting  that  she  became 
the  mother  of  temperance  among-  the  Mexican  boys 
and  young"  men  of  New  Mexico. 

Mrs.  Harwood  had  often  heard  of  an  uncle  Charles 
Duncan  living-  on  the  banks  of  the  Ohio  River, 
whom  she  resolved  to  visit.  Her  husband  speaking' 
of  this  says,  'We  had  a  deligfhtful  visit.  Spent 
the  Sabbath  at  this  charming-  place.  We  found 
the  family  members  of  the  Christian  church,  but  I 
was  invited  to  preach  for  them,  which  I  did  and 
had  a  good  time.  The  people  complimented  the 
sermon  by  urg-ing-  me  to  leave  that  "God-forsaken 
country"  so  faraway  and  be  their  pastor.  But  this 
was  no  temptation  to  them.  This  pleased  his  wife 
very  much,  as  did  all  words  of  praise  for  him,  and 
showTs  the  loyalty  and  nobility  of  her  nature.  Af- 
ter spending-  a  few  weeks  pleasantly  and  profitably 
they  returned  to  New  Mexico  via  of  Tiptonville, 
Las  Veg-as,  Santa  Fe,  Albuquerque  and  Peralta  to 
Socorro,  their  new  home.  Her  husband's  journal 
says  concerning  this,    "Time  has  wings    and  flies 
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without  obstruction;  here  we  are  living"  in  Socorro. 
Mrs.  Harwood  and  Mrs.  Fullerton  are  teaching-  the 
school  in  our  church  building-  ,onlv  Mrs.  Harwood 
has  to  be  the  "school  master/'  that  is  to  sa}',  she 
has  to  keep  the  swarrn  of  boys  and  g'irls  straig-ht.'' 

Socorro  is  situated  far  down  In  the  Territory, 
nearing-  the  Mexican  border  and  was  a  t}^pical 
border  town  in  those  days.  Here  could  be  found 
that  famous  quartette  that  she  had  feared,  —  "Ind- 
ians, train-robbers,  highwaymen,  and  cow-bo}^,"' 
and  her  experiences  were  thrilling-,  only  one  of 
which  we  relate: 

The  Christmas-tree  exercises  of  1880  were  a  grand 
success,  as  to  attendance  and  literary  merit.  But 
the  occasion  was  marred  at  the  close  b}~  one  of  the 
saddest  tragedies  that  ever  took  place  in  New  Mex- 
ico. Mr.  Conkling-,  the  able  editor  of  the  "Socorro 
Chieftain,"  a  republican  paper,  was  present  and 
kindly  served  as  one  of  the  ushers.  Everything 
went  along-  smoothly,  as  Mrs.  Harwood  had  drilled 
the  Sunday  schoool  children  with  care,  including 
both  Americans  and  Mexicans,  and  showing-  no 
preferences.  It  was  however  a  transition  period 
from  the  old  into  the  new  reg-irne,  and  a  feeling-  of 
unwarranted  envy  had  arisen  in  the  minds  of  some 
of  the  young-  'Dons1'  of  the  country  and  it  only 
took  a  little  to  start  the  lire  into  a  blaze,  and,  with- 
out any  thoug-ht  on  the  part  of  the  ushers  for  this 
occasion,  bad  feelings  were  engendered.      A  few  of 
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these  young-  Mexican  "Dons"  made  a  slight  dis- 
turbance in  the  church  and  were  reproved  b_v  Mr. 
Conkling;  at  this  the  young"  men  went  out  and  were 
soon  in  hiding,  In  the  darkness  near  the  church 
door,  waiting  for  him  to  come  out.  Mr.  Harwood 
being  suspicious  of  trouble,  urg-ed  him  to  wait,  and 
he  would  send  an  escort  wnth  him,  but  he  said,  kkO 
there  is  no  danger,  my  printers  are  along."  As  In- 
stepped  out  of  the  door  he  was  shot  through  the 
heart  and  instantly  killed,  on  the  threshold  of  the 
church.  Mr.  Harwdod  was  by  his  side  and  heard 
his  last  words,  which  were,  "God  have  mercy  on 
my  soul." 

This  produced  bad  feeling.  The  funeral  was 
largely  attended  from  the  same  mission  chapel, 
and  after  it  was  over  an  attempt  was  made  to  arrest 
and  try  the  assasins.  Threats  were  made  that  ex- 
asperated the  Americans  to  the  highest  pitch.  The 
excitement  was  soon  so  great  that  Americans  were 
compelled  to  come  to  the  '''phiza"  and  central  parts 
of  the  town  for  protection.  At  this  juncture  many 
of  the  women  were  prevailed  upon  to  take  the  train 
for  Albuquerque,  Santa  Fe,  Las  Vegas  and  else- 
where; and  they  tried  to  persuade  Mrs.  Harwood  to 
g-o  also,  but  she  would  not  go. 

There  are  men  yet  living-  (not  members  of  any 
church)  who  do  not  hesitate  to  say  th^t  it  was  not 
the  militia,  but  the  preachers  and  a  few  determined 
women  who  led  to  the  arrest  of  the  perpetrators  of 
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this  vile  deed,  and  probably  prevented  a  race  war 
so  feared  in  this  locality  in  those  early  days. 

Two  other  men  lost  their  lives  and  one  was  badly 
wounded  during  the  arrest  and  trial  of  the  assasins. 

Those  who  knew  Mrs.  Harwood  best  were  sur- 
prised at  her  valor.  At  first  she  was  so  timid  that 
she  did  not  want  her  husband  to  leave  the  house, 
but  when  other  women  were  flying  for  the  train 
she  boldly  declared,  "I  am  not  going  to  leave  my 
husband  at  the  mercy  of  these  people,  who,  because 
he  is  a  Protestant  minister,  will  be  in  the  most 
danger  of  any  one."  Mr.  Harwood  says,  "The  de- 
tails of  this  tragedy,  still  fresh  in  my  memory, 
would  rill  a  book." 

This  is  only  an  example  of  the  state  of  civiliza- 
tion in  this  frontier  country  in  those  days,  and  the 
difficulties  and  hardships  that  the  missionaries  met 
with  cannot  be  excelled  in  heathen  lands. 

One  time  a  lady  speaking  to  Mrs.  Harwood  about 
the  Spanish  work  said,  'Well,  I  think  in  the  first 
pjace,  it  will  be  almost  impossible  to  get  any  of 
these  people  converted,  and  when  you  do,  I  don't 
think  you  have  done  much."     Mrs.  Harwood  replied 

with  much  fervor,    "Mrs.  M you  are  mistaken, 

these  people  can  be  reached  and  can  be  converted, 
and  when  you  get  anybody  converted,  you  have 
done  a  great  work." 

In  the  spring  of  1881  it  seemed  best  for  our 
missionaries,    Dr.   and    Mrs.   Harwood   to  move    to 
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Santa  Fe,  as  the  place  was  filling-  up  rapidly  with 
Americans,  and  a  new  church  was  about  to  be  built. 
They  rented  a  few  rooms  in  an  old  adobe  house, 
that  were  dark  and  poorly  ventilated,  paying  a  high 
rent;  but  it  was  the  best  that  could  be  obtained  at 
the  time.  Mrs.  Harwood  had  a  severe  run  of  mal- 
arial fever  and  came  near  losing  her  eye-sight,  be- 
cause of  these  poor  accommodations. 

It  was  the  rainy  season  and  the  flood-g'ates  of 
the  heavens  seemed  to  be  pouring  their  contents 
into  this  one  little  valley  of  Santa  Fe,  surrounded 
as  it  is  on  all  sides  by  mountains  except  on  the 
south,  the  mountain  torrents,  so  long-  onlv  streams 
of  sand  and  rock,  now  sent  their  waters  through 
the  town  itself. 

One  night  about  midnight,  amid  the  crashing  of 
the  thunder  and  the  flash  of  the  lightening,  Mr. 
Harwood  thought  he  heard  a  strange  sound  at  the 
door,  and  upon  opening  it,  the  water  rushed  in 
knee  deep,  bringing  boxes  and  stove  wood  with  it. 
Fortunately  the  floor  was  not  level  and  through  an 
egress  it  ran  out  the  other  side  of  the  house  obout 
as  fast  as  it  came  in  at  the  door,  but  it  left  the 
rooms  so  damp  even  after  the  carpets  were  taken 
out,  that  Mrs.  Harwood  took  a  cold,  and  although 
they  found  other  quarters,  it  developed  into  malaria, 
which  is  hard  to  eliminate  from  the  system,  even 
in  that  healthful  climate.  Pier  life  and  eye-sight 
were  however  spared  for  future  service. 
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In  the  year  1882  the  Territorial  Legislature 
passed  an  act  providing  for  "the  education  of  in- 
digent children."  Hon.  Lion  A.  Sheldon  was  Gov- 
ernor. He  at  once  said  that  "this  bill  appropri- 
ating" a  certain  amount  of  money  for  the  education 
of  indigent  children  was  intended  to  aid  the  Roman 
Catholic  schools  and  their  children,  and  I  am  de- 
termined,"  said  this  broad-minded  Governor,  "that 
they  shall  not  have  it  all.  If  I  can  rind  any  Pro- 
testant schools  that  will  take  some  of  these  chil- 
dren at  the  same  price  that  the  Catholic  schools 
will,  I  will  see  that  the  Protestants  have  a  show.'1 
He  accordingly  a$-k<  d  Dr.  Haiw^ood  and  wife  to 
figure  out  and  let  him  know  at  what  fee  per  child 
they  could  take  some  of  these  poor  children.  It 
was  done,  and  the  price  for  board,  tuition,  books 
and  washing  was  put  at  $150  per  year. 

Mrs.  Harwood  was  deligted  at  the  opportunity 
of  helping  the  children  of  the  poorer  Mexicans,  who 
had  been  so  long  neglected.  Heretofore  her  pupils 
had  been  mostly  from  the  wealthy  class  of  ranch- 
men of  both  races.  They  therefore  moved  back  to 
Tiptonville,  and  reopened  their  school,  adding  to 
the  roll  of  pupils  these  poor  children  for  whom  the 
Legislature  had  wisely  provided.  That  year  there 
wer^  between  15  and  20  of  these  indigent  children, 
and  it  was  the  plan  that  they  should  be  taught  to 
work  as  well  as  to  write, — the  girls  learning  all 
kinds  of    house    work,  cooking,    cleaning,  serving, 
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etc.  While  the  boys  were  taught  to  take  care  of 
the  horses,  milk  the  cows,  and  work  in  the  garden 
and  fields,  for  they  rented  and  put  under  cultivation 
some  land  aside  from  the  five  acre  campus. 

La  Junta  Institute  now  assumed  the  character 
of  an  industrial  school,  the  only  school  in  which 
primitive  children  or  children  of  an  elder  civiliza- 
tion can  be  properly  fitted  to  work  out  on  an  econo- 
mic basis  the  problem  of  their  existence. 

The  task  undertakers  by  Mrs.  Harwood  in  regard 
to  the  girls  especially  can  be  appreciated  only  by  a 
residence  among  this  people.  Their  houses  have 
been  described;  many  of  them  were  little  one-room 
adobes  with  white  inner  walls  and  mud  roof  and 
floor;  a  fire-place  in  the  corner  of  the  room  served 
to  warm  the  house  and  cook  the  beans  and  bake 
the  bread,  and  if  prosperity  had  overtaken  them, 
the  **chile-con-carneTT  or  pepper  with  meat.  Their 
beds  were  generally  neat  but  mostly  on  the  floor; 
their  dishes  were  few  and  sometimes  only  of  rude 
pottery.  Often  there  were  no  chairs  nor  much  fur- 
niture, and  the  seats  consisted  of  boxes,  benches, 
sheep  skins  or  goat  skins  spread  on  the  floor;  often 
saddles,  lariats,  guns,  or  pictures  of  their  patron 
saints  would  adorn  the  room.  If  there  was  a  glass 
window  it  would  (much  to  their  credit)  be  polish- 
ed and  adorned  with  a  bit  of  lace,  or  something 
fancy  and  in  the  humblest  "casa"  would  be 
found  growing  plants.  Their  ovens  were  (and 
man}-  are  }ret,  for  this  can  all  be  told  in 
the      present      tense)     semi-spherical    affairs    of 
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adobe  built  outside  and  away  from  the  houses.  In 
these  a  fire  would  be  built  until  the  interior  was 
very  hot,  then  after  raking-  out  the  coals  the  "tor- 
tillas'' or  flat  cakes  made  of  flour  and  water  would 
be  baked.  The  care  of  the  health  was  an  unknown 
art,  the  prevailing-  desease  of  small-pox  being-  con- 
sidered a  great  purifier,  and  many  would  expose 
themselves  and  their  children  to  its  loathsome 
presence. 

This  gives  a  faint  idea  of  the  task  placed  before 
our  missionaries  in  New  Mexico;  and  it  is  only  fair 
to  add  that  the  Mexican  grasps  and  adjusts  him- 
self to  the  new  order  of  thing's,  as  readily  as  the 
Negro  and  far  more  so  than  the  Indian. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  could  select  the  children 
to  be  educated  under  this  act  of  the  legislature, 
but  they  did  not  confine  their  selection  to  Protes- 
tant children,  many  of  Roman  Catholic  parents 
were  chosen,  taught  and  trained  with  equal  care. 

The  Protestant  boys  and  girls  were  not  allowed 
to  discuss  creeds  very  much  with  their  Catholic 
playmates.  One  day  however  a  Catholic  boy  flung- 
off  his  coat  while  out  at  pla}7,  disclosing  an  "esca- 
pulario"  hung  about  his  neck.  A  Protestant  boy 
asked,  "What  do  3rou  wear  that  thing  for?"  He  re- 
plied, "O,  we  wear  them  to  keep  from  getting  sick 
or  catching  disease."  The  Protestant  boy  said,  "I 
don't  see  what  good  a  thing  like  that  is  g-oing  to 
do  anybody."   "No,  you  don't,"  said  the  little  Rom- 
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anist,  "you  are  a  Protestant,  I  am  a  Catholic. " 
kWell,"  said  the  other,  "my  father  and  mother  are 
as  good  as  3'ours  and  they  don't  wear  such  a  thing 
as  that."  Thus  the  conversation  ran  on  and  the 
two  disputants  might  have  come  to  blows  if  a  wiser 
one  had  not  come  to  the  rescue.  ~Boy  nature  is  the 
same  the  world  over,  whether  his  skin  be  brown  or 
white,  or  his  language  be  English  or  Spanish. 

The  Sunday  school  and  church  services  were  the 
objects  of  special  care.  There  wrere  good  congre- 
gations and  when  the  people  from  all  over  the  val- 
ley and  from  Watrous  and  Ft.  Uniou  would  come 
as  the}r  often  did  the  mission  chapel  would  be 
crowded.  No  Sabbath  was  supposed  ever  to  pass 
without  some  kind  of  religious  services.  Preach- 
ing whenever  Mr.  Harwood  was  at  home  and  Sun- 
day school  with  song  and  prayer  service  when  he 
was  not  there,  conducted  by  Mrs.  Harwood  or  b}r 
some  of  the  older  students. 


CHAPTER  IV. 
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The  world  is  too  much  with    us;  late  and  soon 
Getting  and  spending-,    we  lay  waste  our  powers 
Little  we  see  in  Nature  that  is  ours; 
We  have  given  our  hearts  away,    a  sordid  boon." 

— Wordsworth 
It  cannot  be  truthfully    said  that  the  Mexican 
people  are   not   industrious,   although    Americans, 
rushing   breathlessly    through    the   territory  may 
look  out  of  the  car  windows  and  say  so. 

What  do  they  see  when  they  lift  their  eyes  from 
their  newspapers  to  look,  but  the  Mexican  possibly 
sitting  on  the  ground  leaning  gracefully  against 
his  adobe  house  or  in  the  shade,  while  the  "ace- 
quias"  or  irrigating  ditches  are  sending  a  gentle 
flow  of  water  over  his  fields  of  corn,  wheat,  or  gar- 
dens of  frijoles,    chile   and  melons;   his   burros  are 
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browsing-  on  sage  brush  or  grazing:  placidly  on  the 
little  patches  of  grass  or  perhaps  nibbling  at  the 
thistles  or  cactus.  The  sun  shines  upon  the  scene 
and  what  need  is  there  to  work  without  ceasing? 

His  house  is  cool  in  summer  and  warm  in  winter. 
When  the  frost  comes  beautiful  strings  of  scarlet 
chile  will  hang  outside  on  the  adobe  walls,  yellow 
pumpkins  and  cebollas  (onions)  will  adorn  the  Hat 
roof,  while  quantities  of  "frijoles"  or  beans  will  be 
put  into  the  corral  to  be  threshed  out  by  the  tiny 
hoofs  of  his  goats  and  sheep.  Many  of  the  poorer 
people  when  they  want  cash  for  clothing  or  food 
will  catch  a  kid  or  two  from  the  Sock,  and  with 
melons,  hides,  and  a  few  pounds  of  beans  start  with 
their  entire  household  for  the  market  perhaps  ten 
miles  away,  in  a  most  primitive  wagon  whose 
wheels  turn  to  every  point  of  the  compass,  and  all 
drawn  by  a  little  team  of  burros;  or  if  it  be  mid- 
winter he  will  dig  mesquite  roots  from  the  sand 
dunes  or  cut  stove  wood  from  the  pinon  trees,  and 
placing  it  on  the  backs  and  sides  of  these  same 
little  burros,  like  immense  cork  belts,  will  go  with 
them  single  file,  over  mountains  and  mesas  to  the 
nearest  town  perhaps  twent3r  miles  away. 
"Man  wants  but  little  here  below. 
Nor  wants  that  little  long,"  might  read, 
"Man  needs  but  little  here  below." 

When  an  American  gets  enough,  he  wants  more. 
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When  a  Mexican  gets  enough  he  is  satisfied  and 
waits  for  "manana"  (tomorrow)  and  the  difference 
in  waste  of  brain  force  and  nerve  tissue  is  noticea- 
ble in  the  longevity  of  the  latter  race.  It  is  a  fact 
that  these  people  often  live  to  a  great  age.  There 
is  a  man  living  near  El  Paso,  Apolonio  Ramos,  who 
is  by  authentic  record  one  hundred  and  ten  years 
old  and  is  claimed  to  be  one  hundred  and  sixteen. 
He  fought  for  Mexican  freedom  under  Hidalgo, 
and  is  now  tenderly  cared  for  bv  his  wealthy  des- 
cendants. I  say  wealthy  descendants,  and  so  it  is. 
Some  of  the  most  wealthy  men  in  New  Mexico  are 
Mexicans.  And  what  we  have  said  or  may  here- 
after say  about  the  Mexican  people  we  wish  the 
reader  to  understand  that  there  are  many  noble  ex- 
ceptions, for  we  rind  not  only  many  wealthy 
Mexican  people  but  many  are  ver3r  energetic. 

Mr.  Harwood,  than  whom  we  ask  no  better  au- 
thority on  the  character  of  the  native  people,  he 
having  traveled  so  much  among  them  says,  "In 
many  ways  the  Mexicans  are  a  remarkable  people." 
He  has  known  them,  in  travels,  to  plunge  into  dan- 
gerous streams  and  break  the  ice  with  their  bare 
feet  feeling  for  a  safe  crossing.  He  has  known 
his  preachers  to  lead  the  way,  with  rifle  in  hand, 
through  dangerous  canons  to  avoid  a  sudden  attack 
from  Indians.  He  says,  kkIt  never  matters  what 
hour  in  the  night  I  may  be  compelled  to  rise  to 
start  on  a  journey,  the  man    of  the  house  will  say, 
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'You  go  to  bed,  don't  be  concerned,  I  will  see  that 
3tou  are  called  in  time  and  my  wife  will  see  that  you 
have  something-  to  eat.'  Mr.  Harwood  in  a  letter 
dated  Taos,  Aug-.  4,  1902,  says,  "I  had  to  reach 
Embudo  in  time  for  the  train.  Breakfast  was 
ready  at  2:30  a.  m.  and  we  were  twelve  miles  on 
the  road  at  sunrise.  A  year  ago  I  was  at  Taos. 
Stopped  at  an  American  hotel.  One  of  the  Mex- 
ican preachers  was  to  take  me  over  the  mountains. 
We  were  to  start  at  5  a.  m.  The  preacher  came 
three  miles  and  was  on  time,  but  at  5  o'clock  not  a 
soul  at  the  hotel  was  up  nor  a  store  open,  so  I  had 
to  go  down  to  a  Mexican  house  to  get    breakfast." 

When  the  Mexicans'  environments  and  traits  are 
understood,  the  difficulty  of  taking  boys  and  girls 
from  these  primitive  homes  anr».  training  them  to 
keep  step  in  both  manual  labor  and  school  work  is 
apparent.  As  we  have  seen,  Dr.  Harwood  cultivated 
some  land  outside  the  school  grounds  to  furnish 
sustenance  for  so  large  a  household  and  to  teach 
the  bo}Ts  improved  methods  in  agriculture.  Some 
of  the  Mexican  boys,  being  like  their  white  cousins 
in  the  east,  did  not  take  kindl}7  to  the  work  g-iven 
to  do.  ThejT  were  never  kept  out  of  school  to  work, 
but  sometimes  when  the  farm  and  g-arden  work  was 
pressing  they  had  to  rise  early,  do  the  chores,  and 
wield  the  hoe  before  school  hours.  These  times  of 
pressure  were  never  very  hard  nor  of   long  duration. 

While  Mr.  Harwood  was  awajT  on  his  long   jour- 
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neys  his  wife  had  full  control  of  the  pupils  indoors 
and  out.  and  usually  two  or  more  of  the  bo3^s 
would  serve  as  "mayordouios,"  or  overseers. 

On  one  occasion  a  few  of  the  bo3rs,  in  the  absence 
of  the   Doctor,    concluded   they   would    "take    life 
easy"  and  throwing-  down  their  hoes  and   pens,    re- 
solved to  run  away.     They   waited   until    all    had 
gone  to  bed  and  were  asleep,  then  taking   a   quan- 
tity of  bread  from  the  kitchen,   they   went  to   the 
barn  and  killed  some  chickens,  and  going  down   to 
the  Mora  River  they  dressed  and  cooked  them, then 
started  out  for  parts  unknown.     They   were   gone 
about  four   days,    traveled   probably   one   hundred 
miles,  were  refused  meals  and  entertainment    and 
had  to  sleep  out  on  the   hills   and    "arroyos,"   ex- 
posed to  coyotes,  bears  and  mountain  lions.      Hun- 
gry and  sore  and  penitent  they  turned  their  bronzed 
faces  at  last  toward  the  mission  school,  and  to  the 
loving  arms  of  "Seiiora  Har wood, "where  there  was 
rest  and  bread  and  shelter;  and  after   sobbing   out 
their  penitence  in  their  own  beautiful  and    profuse 
Spanish;  they  were  reinstated  in    the   school   and 
gave  no  more  trouble.     Years  after  this  when    Dr. 
Harwood  was  traveling  in  the  southern  part  of  the 
territory,  along  the  Rio  Grande  valley,  he  drove  up 
to  the  door  of  a  neat  little  Mexican  home  and  asked 
to  purchase  feed  for  his  team  of  ponies  and  dinner 
for  himself,  and  to  his   surprise    found  that    the 
young  "Don"  was  one  of  those  prodigal  boys.     He 
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had  married  a  pretty  little  black-eyed  senorita, 
and  they  gave  him  a  royal  welcome,  and  were  de- 
lighted for  the  privilege  of  making  numerous  in- 
quiries about  Mrs.  Harwood,  of  whom  they  spoke 
with  love  and  tenderness.  He  was  invited  not  only 
to  stay  to  dinner  as  a  guest  but  to  spend  the  day 
and  stay  all  night.  During  the  visit  he  turned  to 
the  young  host  and  said,  '4Jose,  why  did  you  and 
those  other  boys  run  away  that  time  up  at  our 
school?  Was  not  Mrs.  Harwood  kind  to  you?"  He 
replied,  "O  si  senor,  fuimos  tontos;  ella  fue  como 
nuestra  propia  madre,"  t40  }Tes  sir,  we  were  fools; 
she  was  as  our  own  mother." 

Dr.  Harwood  sa}Ts  that  in  all  his  travels  he  never 
met  a  person  who  had  been  in  her  school  say  aught 
but  the  kindest  and  most  tender  words  concerning 
their  old  teacher,  and  if  she  ever  had  an  enemy 
among  her  scholars  he  never  found  it  out. 

During  his  stay  in  this  interesting  home  the  se- 
nora  told  him  a  stor}^  about  her  husband's  school 
days  that  may  illustrate  the  watchfulness  and  care- 
ful training  that  these  teachers  gave  the  scholars 
in  this  school.  Jose's  wife  said  in  Spanish,  "I 
have  a  story  to  tell  on  my  husband;  I  have  heard 
him  tell  it  many  times.  He  sa}^s  that  he  and 
another  boy  did  the  milking  at  the  school  one  term. 
Mrs.  Harwood  alwa3rs  insisted  that  they  wash 
their  hands  before  milking  and  in  other  ways  learn 
to  be  neat  about  it.     The   boys  thought  it  was  be- 
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ing-  too  careful  and  sometimes  did  not  remember 
her  training-.  But  one  morning-  when  Mr.  Harwood 
was  out  in  the  corral  he  saw  something-  that  dis- 
pleased him,  "so  at  breakfast"  says  Jose  "Mr.  Har- 
wood arose  from  his  place,  and  going  around  to  my 
chair,  stuck  his  fing-ers  into  ni}r  cup  of  coffee:  O! 
how  mad  it  made  me,  and  I  drank  no  coffee  that 
morning-.  Mr.  Harwood  asked  me  afterward  why 
I  did  not  drink  it,  "I  said,  because  }tou  put  3rour 
fing-ers  in  it.  Then  he  said  to  me  with  patient 
words,"  "Jose,  while  I  was  out  in  the  corral  this 
morning-  I  saw  you  put  your  fingfer  down  into  the 
milk,  so  as  to  milk  a  little  easier.  Is  it  an3r  worse 
for  me  to  put  m3r  fing-ers  into  your  coffee  than  for 
you  to  put  yours  into  the  milk?"  "My  husband 
sa)rs  it  cured  him  and  he  never  did  such  a  thing 
ag-ain." 

These  teachers  often  watched  the  children  at 
play,  and  were  surprised  to  find  that  the  games  in 
this  far  off  country  were  almost  the  same  as  those 
among-  American  children,  althoug-h  the  lang-uag-e 
was  different.  These  little  Mexicans  actually 
played  ball,  marbles  and  black  man.  The  boys 
played  with  tops  and  kites  and  rode  wooden  "Rozi- 
nantes;"  and  the  g-irls  pla3red  with  dolls,  and  were 
very  proficient  in  "holding-  meeting-s."  One  da3r 
Mrs.  Harwood  caug-ht  the  girls  g-oing-  throug-h  a 
reg-ular  Roman  Catholic  baptism,  the  candidate 
being-  a   beautiful  doll.     For   a  hymn    they    sangf, 
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"School  bO}T,  school  boy,  haste  away'"  It  was  a 
very  proper  and  solemn  occasion,  for  little  Mexican 
girls  are  very  devout,  and  are  a  credit  to  the  old 
church  of  Rome,  that  teaches  her  children  reverence 
for  the  ceremonies  of  her  ritual  and  respect  for  the 
house  of  worship. 

But  Mrs.  Harwood  thought  it  best,  after  a  while 
to  call  in  these  little  neoph}'tes  and  talk  to  them 
about  the  sacrednes  of  baptism,  and  that  it  was 
not  right  to  baptize  their  dolls.  The  game  was 
never  repeated. 

The  boys  thought  it  was  verv  hard  if  they  could 
not  play  marbles  for  "keeps"  but  she  never  would 
allow  her  boys  to  play  for  "keeps,"  fearing  that  it 
might  lay  the  foundation  for  future  gambling,  the 
most  characteristic  vice  of  the  Mexican  people. 

The  boys  in  this  school  had  one  game  that  was 
purely  local,  and  has  probably  never  been  played 
east  of  the  Mississippi  River  and  that  was  "brand- 
ing." The  first  game  of  this  sort  that  Mrs.  Har- 
wood ever  witnessed  filled  her  with  amazement 
and  mild  indignation,  but  remembering  some  stories 
of  "hazing"  in  the  universities  of  the  civilized 
east,  she  held  her  peace  and  secretly  watched  it 
"to  the  finish"  They  would  say  to  a  new  boy,  or 
(freshman)  that  he  must  be  "branded,"  and  as  it 
might  be  a  new  game  to  him,  they  would  give  him 
instructions;  after  tying  him  out  to  graze  for  a 
while   they  would    replenish  their   little   fire   and 
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turn  the  nails  so  that  they  would  be  nice  and  hot; 
then  the}r  would  sa3r  to  the  victim,  ''now  when  we 
throw  the  lariat  and  catch  "you  you  must  come  a 
jumping-,  and  when  we  throw  you  down  and  put 
the  little  brand  on  your  arm,  you  must  bleat  like  a 
calf."  It  is  needless  to  add  that  he  bawled  not 
like  a  calf  but  like  a  lusty  American  bo)r  would 
have  done. 

It  is  true  that  this  g-ame  savors  of  ''the  wild  and 
wooly  west,"  but  these  innocent  little  "brands" 
can  be  compared  quite  favorably  with  the  "black 
eyes"  of  Yale  and  the  sabre  wounds  of  Berlin. 

There  was  one  refining  element  in  this  school 
that  has  been  but  slightly  touched  upon  and  that 
was  Mrs,  Harwood's  young-est  sister  Elizabeth  (now 
Mrs.  Dr.  Tipton  of  Las  Veg-as,  N.  M.  (  She  had 
lived  with  Mrs.  Harwood  a  number  of  years  in 
Wisconsin,  and  was  as  dear  as  a  daughter,  but 
when  the3T  moved  to  New  Mexico,  the  mother,  who 
was  then  living  objected  to  her  3^oung"est  child 
g-oing'  so  far  from  home,  in  such  an  unsettled  and 
crude  state  of  society.  But  in  the  summer  of  1873 
Mrs.  Harwood  visited  Wisconsin,  and  was  deligdit- 
ed  at  the  privileg-e  of  bring-ing-  her  sister  "Lizzie" 
back  with  her.  Mr.  Harwood  met  them  with  his 
ambulance  at  Denver  and  she  came  home  with  them 
and  lived  with  them  until  her  marriag'e,  except  the 
years  that  she  spent  in  Madison  Universit3r. 

It  is  easy  to   be  seen   what  a   pleasure  and  help 
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was  the  present  of  a  gentle  and  cultured  young 
lady  in  a  school  of  this  kind.  It  was  the  intro- 
daction  of  just  such  elements  into  the  rude  and  un- 
settled west,  acting-  like  leaven,  that  has  brought 
the  moral  and  mental  tone  of  the  American  societ_v 
of  New  Mexico  up  on  a  par  with  a^-thing-  found 
in  Boston, — minus  her  transcendentalism  and  theo- 
soph)7. 

When  Mrs.  Harwood  made  this  first  trip  back  to 
Wisconsin,  she  and  her  husband  drove  with  their 
horse  and  buggy  along-  the  famous  Santa  Fe  trail, 
up  into  Colorado,  until  the}-  reached  a  railroad. 
This  overland  journev  in  the  mountains,  whose 
cr3rstal  air  mag-nified  and  broug-ht  near  the  far  off 
rang-es  was  a  constant  source  of  delight  to  her,  in- 
terrupted only  by  an  occasional  thunder  storm, 
which  in  intensity  and  electric  displa}r  cannot  be 
equaled  on  the  sea  level.  One  other  fear  of  long- 
standing, also  came  to  her  mind,  and  that  was  the 
dread  of  Indians;  but  the}-  made  the  journe3r  safeh' 
visiting  the  Garden  of  the  Gods  and  other  wonders 
of  Nature,  all  of  which  was  most  elevating  and 
restful. 

Tiptonville  in  those  da}rs  was  a  gatewa}7  for 
stage  traffic,  freighters  and  immigrants.  Nearh" 
ever}r  one  coming  into  New  Mexico  came  by  way  of 
Tiptonville;  and  here  could  be  seen  that  open- 
handed  and  cordial  hospitality  that  graced  the 
rugged  characters  of   the  frontier  and  which  is  a 
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lost  art  in  this  more  prosperous  and  selfish  age. 
Our  missionaries  were  not  behind  the  ranchmen  in 
welcoming-  strangers  and    visitors  into  their  midst. 

Many  times  Mrs.  Harwood  has  left  her  school 
room  in  charge  of  a  reliable  3roung  student  to  go 
out  and  entertain  weary  travelers  or  relieve  suffer- 
ing and  home-sicknes  and  the  presence  of  her  strong 
sweet  personality  went  with  these  travelers  all 
over  the  southwest.  One  of  the  first  visitors  to 
this  mission  home  was  their  first  presiding  elder, 
Rev.  J.  L.  Dyar,  who  had  been  instrumental  in 
bringing  them  to  this  field.  He  was  ever  a  wel- 
come guest  and  remained  a  staunch  friend  until 
his  death. 

At  this  time  New  Mexico  was  a  district  in  the 
Colorado  Conference.  After  the  removal  of  Father 
Dyar  (as  he  was  called) "from  the  district,  his  sue 
cessor  made  occasional  visits  into  the  territory. 
At  the  time  of  his  appointment  Bishop  Ames  ab- 
solved him  from  all  responsibility  of  New  Mexico, 
saying  that  the  distance  was  so  great  and  Dr.  Har- 
wood could  take  care  of  himself."  But  he  chose  to 
visit  the  mission  much  to  the  pleasure  and  profit 
of  the  missionaries,  who  were  alone  in  a  vast  ex- 
tent of  country  without  a  Methodist  preacher 
within  many  hundred  miles.  Those  who  live  in 
the  populous  east,  in  reach  of  suburban  trains  etc. 
cannot  form  a  conception  of  the  oppressive  and 
hopeless  isolation   that  envelopes  a  Christian  min- 
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ister  or  missionary  in  this  land  of  "magnificent  dis- 
tances even  at  the  present  day.  Their  life  is  a 
constant  ''pouring-  out"  to  hungry  souls,  and  in 
their  extremity  they  can  look  only  "unto  the  hills" 
for  divine  filling. 

This  second  presiding  elder,  Rev.  Geo.  Murra} , 
was  afterward  appointed  pastor  of  LasCruces  when 
New  Mexico  became  a  mission  with  Dr.  Harwood 
as  superintendent.  In  the  fall  of  1873  Rev.  and 
Mrs.  Mathewson  and  little  daughter  Maggie,  on 
their  way  to  Socorro,  spent  several  weeks  here,  as 
also  did  Rev.  John  Steele  and  wife  on  their  way  to 
Peralta,  where  they  did  a  blessed  work  in  school 
and  church,  securing  a  fine  property  for  the  same, 
and  returning  to  Wisconsin  in  1879. 

In  the  spring  of  1873  Rev.  J.  H.  Merrit  and  wife 
passed  this  "gateway,"  but  as  they  neared  the 
bridge  at  the  old  fort,  a  sudden  thunder  storm  and 
cloud  burst  filled  the  Mora  River  to  overflowing 
carrying  out  the  bridge  and  drowning  one  of  his 
horses. 

In  1876  Bishop  Bowman  visited  the  mission;  he 
was  the  first  Bishop  to  visit  the  territory  and  the 
thrilling  account  of  his  overland  journeys  is  told 
very  graphically  b}~  Dr.  Harwood  in  Part  III,  be- 
ginning on  page  198.  Bishop  Simpson  made  the 
mission  a  visit  in  1879.  It  being  the  vacation  sea- 
son Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  accompanied  the  Bishop 
to  Santa  Fe.     He  afterward  wrote  her  a  letter  full 
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of  appreciation  for  her  courtes}7.  and  encouragement 
for  her  school  work. 

Bishop  Merril  and  others  have  visited  the  mission 
since,  and  much  of  its  success  is  due  to  their  in- 
spiring- counsel  and  svmpath}'. 

Contrary  to  her  expectations  Mrs.  Harwood 
never  ca.ne  into  violent  contact  with  Indians,  but 
she  had  some  few  experiences  which  may  be  of 
interest,  as  the  reader  is  familiar  with  her  "dream 
and  her  escape."  In  the  spring  of  1874  she  planned 
to  accompany  her  husband  to  the  Colorado  Confer- 
ence in  their  strong",  covered  mountain  wagon. 
Her  sister  Elizabeth  and  one  other  young  lady  had 
been  invited  to  go  with  them.  The  trip  was  the 
great  event  and  the  more  they  thought  of  it  the 
more  anxious  were  they  that  nothing  should  inter- 
vene. Provisions  had  been  prepared  and  all  was  in 
readiness  for  an  early  start  on  tomorrow.  But 
that  day  the  stage  driver  brought  word  that  the 
Indians  were  on  the  war-path  and  were  on  the 
same  road  that  the}7  would  be  compelled  to  take — 
the  Santa  Fe  trail.  Dr.  Harwood's  courage,  usual- 
ly so  great,  began  to  weaken,  for  it  was  no  slight 
responsibility  to  have  charge  of  so  precious  a  freight 
with  pleasure,  rest  and  to  attend  the  Conference 
only  as  its  object.  That  evening  they  talked  the 
matter  over  quite  livel}7,  but  there  was  no  "let  up" 
he  says  to  Mrs.  Harwood  or  the  girls.  "We  must 
go,"  they  said,  with  much  determination. 
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At  family  worship  we  prayed"  says  Mr.  Har- 
wood  4tto  be  guided ;"  but  still  they  persisted,  "In- 
dians or  no  Indians."  Then  Mr.  Harwood  proposed 
that  they  resolve  themselves  into  a  debating"  society, 
with  his  wife  and  the  3roung  ladies  on  the  affirma- 
tive, while  he  and  a  young  man  studying  with 
them  for  the  ministry  should  take  the  negative. 
The  ladies  made  their  speeches  and  it  is  said  that 
they  did  well,  being  filled  with  their  theme;  but 
before  Mr.  Harwood  and  the  young  man  had  closed 
owing  possibly  to  their  impassioned  eloquence,  or 
blood-curdling  delineations,  Mrs.  Harwood  exclaim- 
ed.  4'Girls,  I  am  afraid  to  go." 

A  day  or  two  afterward  the  news  came  that  there 
had  been  one  of  the  worst  Indian  outbreaks  that 
had  occurred  in  New  Mexico  for  many  years,  right 
on  the  road  they  would  have  taken,  and  if  they  had 
started  when  they  intended  the}'  probably  would 
have  reached  the  locality  at  the  sa.ne  time  and 
probably  never  would  have  returned.  Several  ranch- 
men were  killed  and  quite  an  amount  of  stock  tak- 
en. This  was  in  Colfax  county  and  only  sixty 
miles  north  of  their  home. 

It  should  be  understood  that  these  were  wild  rov- 
ing Apache  Indians,  who,  with  the  Navajos,  are 
quite  a  distinct  people  from  the  home-making, 
peaceful,  farming  pueblos  (or  village  Indians)  that 
we  met  with  in  a  preceding  chapter. 

At  another   time    Dr.    and   Mrs.    Harwood  were 
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traveling  alone  in  their  buggy  up  in  this  same 
country,  near  Cimarron,  which  until  a  few  years 
ago  was  a  rendezvous  for  thieves,  fugitives,  and 
desperadoes,  where  man}*  deeds  of  violence  were 
committed.  As  they  rounded  a  hill  the}r  came 
suddenly  upon  a  large  number  of  Apaches  on  their 
ponies,  going  the  same  way.  One  fellow  with  his 
gun  laid  across  his  lap  pointing  toward  the  mission- 
aries, insisted  upon  reining  his  pony  along  by  their 
side  and  taking  their  pace.  Mrs.  Harwood  said, 
"I  am  afraid  that  fellow  will  let  his  gun  go  off; 
can't  you  get  him  to  go  on  ahead  of  us?"  Her  hus- 
band was  afraid  to  order  him  to  do  so,  for  the  Ind- 
ians all  looked  as  though  they  were  full  of  whiskey, 
and  in  that  condition  it  does  not  take  much  to  put 
them  on  the  war-path,  especially  when  the  "game" 
is  in  sight  as  theirs  was.  Finally  he  asked  the 
Apache,  in  Spanish  if  he  had  ever  seen  the  "great 
father"  at  Washington,  General  Grant?"  "No"  he 
grunted.  "I  have  seen  him  many  times,"  said  Mr. 
Harwood,  "he  and  I  were  in  the  war  together." 
At  this  the  Indian  seemed  pleased.  Mr.  Harwood 
now  asked  him  to  turn  his  rifle  the  other  way  as 
his  wife  was  afraid  it  might  shoot.  He  smiled  a 
stoical  smile  and  did  so;  they  then  went  on  with 
the  conversation,  He  seemed  much  interested  to 
hear  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  talk  to  him  in  his 
adopted  language. 

The  band  finally    galloped  out    of  sight  and  our 
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travelers  were  safe. 

Twenty-five  years  passed  and  Mrs.  Harwood 
never  saw  a  band  of  Apaches  again  until  last  sum- 
mer (1901.")  She  was  visiting-  our  Woman's  Home 
Missionar3T  Society  work  among-  this  tribe  at  Dulce 
and  was  surprised  to  find  them  so  changed, and  for 
the  better.  The  chief  and  many  others  have  been 
baptized  and  joined  our  Church.  One  old  exhorter, 
Brother  Cruz,  remembered  her  and  asked  her  to  do 
him  a  favor.  He  said  he  had  asked  Mr.  Harwood 
and  others,  and  they  had  said  they  would,  but  they 
did  not.  "Now  if  a  white  woman  says  she  will, 
she  will."  She  was  living-  at  this  time  in  Albu- 
querque, and  he  wished  her  to  send  some  of  her 
school-boys  down  in  the  marshes  of  the  Rio  Grande 
near  this  place  and  cut  him  some  of  the  reeds  that 
grow  there  "like  pipes  of  parsley  hollow."  He  had 
not  seen  them  for  forty  }Tears,  but  he  remembered 
that  they  were  there,  and  he  wanted  them  for  pipe 
stems. 

When  Mrs.  Harwood  returned  she  had  some  of 
her  scholars  g-o  down  there  and  cut  some,  and  her 
husband  sent  them  up  to  the  poor  old  Apache  by 
express  and  the}T  sa}T  he  is  still  smiling  about  it, 
althoug-h  he  was  filled  with  sadness  when  he  heard 
of  her  death.  And  just  now,  this  same  year,  July 
27,  this  same  Apache,  the  chief  and  others,  whom 
Mr.  Harwood  had  baptized,  were  in  the  services  of 
the  quartern-    conference,    held    by    Mr.    Harwood 
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and  the  presiding-  elder  of  the  Santa  Fe  district. 
Rev.  J.  B.  Sanchez,  at  Dulce.  Mr.  Harwood  had 
preached  in  this  old  Indian's  tent  out  on  their  re- 
servation, when  the  old  Apache's  wife  was  living. 
She  has  since  died.  His  name  is  Cruz.  They  call 
him  Cruz  Apache.  He  is  a  licensed  exhorter. 
When  Mr.  Harwood  met  him  they  embraced  and 
each  spoke  of  his  own  great  loss  and  sympathized 
with  each  other,  and  spoke  of  the  reunion  bye  and 
bye,  brother  Cruz  at  the  same  time,  pointing  up- 
ward, and  in  broken  accents  in  Indian  dialect 
showed    that    his   faith   was   well  founded. 

What  but  thy  Love,  Oh  Lord  of  hosts 
Can  make  the  heathen  heart  rejoice? 

What  but  thy  Love,  Oh  heavenly  King- 
Can  make  a  poor  old  Indian  sing? 

And  pointing  upward  toward  the  sky. 
Cry,    'There  we'll  meet  no  more  to  die." 
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CHAPTER  V. 

CLOSING  OF  THE  SCHOOL  AT  TIPTONVILLE — VISIT 

TO  CALIFORNIA — RETURN  TO  SOCORRO  IN 

1886 —  TEMPERANCE  WORK — LAST 

VISIT  TO  WISCONSIN — FOUNDING  OF  THE  BOYS' 

BIBLICAL  AND  INDUSTRIAL  COLLEGE 

AT  ALBUQUERQUE. 


"Build  thee  more  stately  mansions  O  my  soul, 

As  the  swift  seasons  roll! 

Leave  thy  low-vaulted  past! 

Let  each  new  temple,  nobler  than  the  last 

Shut  thee  from  heaven  with  a  dome  more  vast, 

Till  thou  at  length  art  free, 
Leaving  thine  outgrown   shell  by  life's  unrest- 
ting  sea.] 
1  lie  Cham  be)  ed  Nautilus.  — Holmes. 
By  an   act  of   the  legislature   at  Santa    Fe   the 
provision  for  the  education  of  indigent  children  in 
New  Mexico,  was   nullified   in    1886.     After  more 
than  a  decade  of  hard  and   unselfish  toil  in  the  La 
Junta  Mission  and  Industrial   school,  replete  with 
compensations  our  missionaries  deemed  it  wise,  for 
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the  best  interests  of  the  New  Mexico  Mission, 
which  now  claimed  the  first  consideration,  to  re- 
turn to  Socorro. 

This  was  not  leaving  their  old  field  without 
educational  advantages,  for  it  will  be  remembered 
that  the  Presbyterians  had  opened  schools  not  far 
away,  on  purely  missionary  basis,  making  it  easy 
not  only  for  the  wealthy  but  the  poorer  children  to 
receive  an  education;  and  between  the  denomina- 
tions there  was  and  is  yet  the  most  cordial  feeling. 

As  yet  the  Methodist  missionaries  had  not  re- 
ceived, nor  asked  anything  from  the  missionary 
society  for  the  support  of  schools  in  the  territory, 
for  the  work  was  in  the  experimental  period,  and 
but  little  interest  had  been  shown  in  the  states 
concerning  New  Mexico.  Mrs.  Harwood's  schools 
therefore  were,  up  to  this  time,  self-supporting. 

It  was  with  great  regret  that  they  turned  their 
faces  southward,  but  the  hand  of  God  was  leading 
them  out  into  larger  fields  of  service,  although  they 
knew  it  not. 

It  may  be  of  interest  to  record  some  words  of 
appreciation  that  came  to  them  from  an  unlooked 
for  source.  Mr.  Harwood  says,  "I  was  on  the 
train  one  d'dj  when  some  members  of  the  legisla- 
ture were  returning  from  Santa  Fe  at  the  close  of 
the  term  in  which  the  act  providing  for  the  educa- 
tion of  indigent  children  was  repealed.  I  heard 
one  of  the  legislators  sa}T,   4I    think  we  did  a  good 
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thing-  repealing1  that  law.  I  was  on  the  committee 
to  examine  the  reports  and  bills  of  those  who  took 
these  children  to  educate'(ior  other  schools  had 
accepted  this  offer  of  the  legislature)  'and  we  only 
found  one  school  with  satisfactory  reports.'  I 
asked,  what  school  is  that  to  which  you  refer? 
He  replied,"  ''I  don't  know  who  had  charge  of  it, 
but  it  was  the  school  up  in  Mora  county,  at  Tip. 
tonville." 

Mrs.  Harwood  was  much  gratified  ro  know  that 
the  school  stood  the  critical  examination  of  the 
legislature. 

Iii  1886  she  made  a  long-  hoped  for  trip  to  Cali- 
fornia. The  extreme  hig-h  altitude  of  northern 
New  Mexico  and  the  arduous  duties  she  had  per- 
formed were  trying-  to  the  nerves,  and  frequent 
descents  on  to  the  plains  or  sea-shore  were  impera- 
tive. She  visited  San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles, 
San  Dieg-o,  San  Bernardino,  Redlands,  Long- Beach 
Oakland  and  other  places. 

Any  one  who  has  crossed  the  Mohava  desert  with 
its  furnace  heat  and  sand  dunes,  its  wierd  yucca 
palms,  its  skeletons  and  its  solicitudes,  knows  the 
thrill  of  enchantment,  when  through  the  mountain 
pass  of  the  Sierra  Madre,  they  behold  the  San  Ga- 
briel valley,  with  its  roses,  oranges,  olives  and 
palms;  its  beautiful  homes,  and  last  its  old  missions, 
around  which  is  an  atmosphere  of  poetry,  romance, 
and  self-sacrifice  enough  to  fill  volumes. 
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All  this  she  saw  and  more,  even   the   "ocean  old 

and "  blue,  for  the    Pacific  is  the   mirror  of  the 

cloudless  sk3r  above  it.  As  she  expressed  it  many 
times  afterward,  k4I  was  simply  dazed  with  the 
the  country  and  its  wonders." 

On  their  return  they  took  up  their  abode  again 
in  Socorro.  Soon  after  her  arrival  she  was  em- 
ployed to  teach  the  public  school;  she  received  the 
position  of  Principal  and  was  given  the  authority 
to  choose  her  own  assistant.  She  chose  to  send 
for  her  niece,  Miss  Florence  Smith,  (now  Mrs. 
Story  of  Cripple  Creek,  Colorado.)  There  being- 
no  school  house  yet  the  Methodist  chapel  was  used 
as  heretofore.  They  taught  this  joint  school  for 
two  years,  with  good  results  to  the  patrons  and 
pupils.  Mrs.  Judge  Hamilton  now  of  El  Paso,  but 
at  that  time  wife  of  the  late  Rev.  G.  W.  Riggle, 
the  pastor  of  the  Presbyterian  church  in  Socorro, 
in  speaking  of  Mrs.  Harwood  said,  "She  was  con- 
sidered to  be  the  teacher  of  the  town,  and  you 
cannot  exagerate  her,  either  as  a  teacher  or  as  a 
Christian  lady." 

She  had  in  this  school  over  one  hundred  pupils 
of  all  grades,  her  assistant  taking  the  primary  and 
she  the  advanced.  Thoroughness  was  the  key  note 
of  her  teaching  especially  in  the  fundamental 
branches;  but  the  charm  of  Mrs.  Horwood's  per- 
sonalit)7  was  not  so  much  in  what  she  knew  as  in 
what  she  was.     Knowledge  is  often  but  an  exterior 
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polish,  like  the  reflected  light  on  the  wire  in  the 
bulb,  and  cannot  be  compared  to  the  deep  and 
Christ-like  sympathy  of  a  noble  nature,  which  re- 
sembles the  wire  aflame  with  living  light  from  the 
hidden  batte^.  The  beautiful  and  touching  letter 
of  one  of  her  pupils,  found  on  page  181,  written  to 
her  husband  after  her  death  reveals  the  deep 
attachment  between  herself  and  her  scholars. 

At  the  end  of  two  years  she  and  her  niece  re- 
signed their  position,  Miss  Florence  Smith  accept- 
ing a  similar  one  in  Hillsboro.  Soon  after  she 
arrived  at  that  place  she  was  stricken  with  typhoid 
fever  and  came  near  to  death,  her  aunt  being  her 
faithful  nurse.  In  memory  of  this  she  wrote  to 
her  uncle  after  Mrs.  Harwood's  death  as  follows: 

"Dear  Uncle, — How  much  I  owe  to  you  and 
auntie.  It  was  down  in  Socorro,  in  your  house  that 
I  was  converted  while  assisting  in  the  public  school. 
It  was  through  yours  and  her  influence  that  I  was 
converted  and  joined  the  Church.  I  owe  my  very 
life  to  auntie's  care  and  self-sacrifice  when  she 
went  down  to  Hillsboro,  when  I  had  typhoid  fever 
and  nursed  me  through." 

Another  assistant  writes; 

Taos,  New  Mexico. 
Dear  Father  and  Friend: 

I  just  learned  of  the  death  of  your  dear  wife,  we 
are  so  sorry  to  hear  it,  but  we  are  comforted  by  the 
thought  of  her  abundant  entrance  into  those  happy 
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climes  where  there  will  be  no  more  sorrow.  Mrs. 
Harwood  was  always  so  good  to  me,  I  loved  her 
like  a  mother.  She  was  so  good  to  me  when  I  was 
sick  at  your  house.  After  that,  you  remember,  I 
was  converted  there  and  united  with  the  Church. 

Mrs.  Rosa  Terrell. 

These  letters  may  appear  to  anticipate  too  soon 
her  promotion  to  that  heavenly  school  "whe re- 
Christ  himself  doth  rule,"  but  they  speak  from  the 
heart  and  show  the  richness  of  her  nature. 

While  at  Socorro  Mrs.  Harwood  was  appointed 
Corresponding-  secretary  of  the  Woman's  Christian 
Temperance  Union  for  the  Spanish  speaking  peo- 
ple, and  the  result  of  her  efforts  in  this  line  cannot 
be  estimated.  Many  difficulties  were  met  with, 
not  only  in  habit  but  in  custom. 

To  the  untaught  Mexicans  a  wedding  is  not  com- 
plete without  wine.  This  custom  is  centuries  old 
and  sanctioned  by  the  Church  of  Rome.  Then  the 
question  of  unfermented  wine  at  Communion  was 
hard  for  them  to  understand.  It  was  not  unusual 
for  a  newl}'  ordained  native  pastor,  himself  an  ab- 
stainer, to  go  to  the  wine -shop  or  saloon  for  the 
sacramental  wine,  simply  brcause  he  did  not  know 
what  else  to  do.  Then  did  this  sweet  mother  in 
Israel,  with  infinite  tenderness,  point  out  the  dan- 
ger and  the  remedy;  and  the  beautiful  ' 'mission 
grapes"  of  the  valley  were  pressed  and  sealed  for 
the  sacred  ceremonv. 
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,  In  the  line  of  her  duties  in  the  temperance  cause, 
she  visited  with  her  husband,  Peralta,  Valverde, 
San  Marcial,  Las  Cruces,  El  Paso  Texas,  and  Jua- 
rez Mexico.  She  made  addresses  in  Spanish  in  all 
these  places  and  many  native  people  by  her  influence 
signed  the  pledge.  She  also  organized  temperance 
societies  among  them.  She  had  visited  Peralta 
before,  and  it  so  happened  that  it  rained  at  every 
visit. 

The  blessing  of  rain  in  this  dry  and  parched  land 
can  scarcely  be  understood  by  people  living  in  the 
garden  states.  Sometimes  for  eight  and  nine 
months,  the  southern  sun  pours  its  heat  down  upon 
the  white,  sandy  plains  and  rocky  fcot-hills,  until 
the  Spanish  bayonet  and  greace-wood  crackle  in 
the  hot  wind,  the  black  lava  beds  and  white  patches 
of  alkali  glisten  with  painful  light;  the  lizards  and 
rattle  snakes  hide  under  the  cactus  or  burrow  deep 
in  the  sand;  the  coyotes  and  even  the  hyenas  creep 
off  to  the  canons,  and  the  mountain  streams  dry 
up  and  the  cattle  with  dilating  e3^esand  protruding 
tongues,  dash  off  in  their  madness,  in  search  of 
new  water-courses,  many  to  drop  by  the  way,  vic- 
tims of  the  pitiless  drouth. 

It  is  the  custom  among  some  priests  to  call  the 
people  together  in  times  like  this,  under  a  4*rain 
tent"  or  under  the  glaring  sky  for  the  purpose  of 
praying  for  rain.  It  is  quite  easy  to  play  upon  the 
superstitions  of  primative  people  of  the  lower  class 
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and  if,  after  prolonged  prayer  and  noise,  the  rain 
is  not  forth-coining-  then  will  the  priests  tell  them 
that  they  have  not  " 'brought  all  the  tithes  into  the 
store-house,"  and  with  credulity  ond  pitiful  pathos 
they  will  go  back  to  their  impoverished  homes  and 
bring  another  kid  or  a  measure  of  chili  or  corn  and 
lay  them  at  the  feet  of  the  priest.  But  the  rain 
comes  at  last  b}r  natural  courses  as  a  blessing  from 
God,  and  the  people,  schooled  in  patience  border- 
ing on  fatalism,  rejoice. 

Some  time  before  Mrs.  Harwood's  last  visit  to 
Peralta,  there  had  been  a  drouth  and  the  Catholics 
were  out  with  their  patron  saint,  (a  picture  carried 
on  a  pole)  and  their  tin-pans  and  drums,  singing 
and  praying  for  rain  that  did  not  come.  But  when 
Mrs.  Harwood  arrived,  as  usual  it  began  to  rain, 
and  rained  nearly  all  the  time  she  was  there. 

A  prominent  Mexican  lawyer  said  to  the  native 
people,  "When  we  Protestants  want  it  to  rain  wTe 
send  for  Senora  Harwood,  she  alwajs  brings  rain; 
she  is  a  better  saint  than  you  folks  have,  and  you 
had  better  send  for  her  hereafter." 

It  would  have  been  an  easy  matter  for  her,  on 
such  occasions,  to  use  their  super-natural  regard, 
for  her  own  advantage,  and  make  a  short  cut  to 
wholesale  conversions;  but  like  Paul  before  the 
priests  of  Jupiter,  she  gave  God  the  glory  and  in 
her  quiet,  modest  way  went  on  with  her  work, 
knowing  that  "other    foundation  can    no  man  lay*, 
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than  that  is  laid,  which  is  Jesus  Christ." 

In  1893  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  went  east  to 
attend  the  World's  Fair  at  Chicago,  and  to  have  a 
much  needed  rest.  Mrs.  Harwood  went  on  to  Wis- 
consin, and  spent  several  weeks  among  relatives 
and  friends  at  Tomah,  Sparta,  Leon  and  Madison. 
She  enjo3red  this  visit  very  much  and  returned 
much  improved  in  health.  This  was  her  last  visit 
to  Wisconsin,  and  was  snddened  because  of  the  ab- 
sence of  her  dear  mother  who  had  'passed  away  be- 
fore. The  beautiful  cemetery  in  Dane  township 
was  becoming'  a  very  sacred  spot,  holding  now  the 
ashes  of  her  father  and  mother. 

Mr.  Harwood  says  he  has  seen  with  sadness  the 
triune  of  sisters,  Emily,  Elmira  and  Lucretia,  alter 
a  long  separation,  kneel  at  the  foot  of  these  graves 
and  cry  aloud. 

In  reply  to  a  beautiful    letter  on  this  subject  by 
Mrs.  Tipton,  the  following  lines  were  composed: 
"How  fitting  thus  that  the\r  who  side  b}r  side 
So  long  have  lived,  labored,  toiled  and  died 
Should  now,  that  earthly  cares  have  closed', 

Side  by  side  in  death's  still  vale  repose. 
Now  leave  them  there  and  let  them  rest 
Beneath  embowered  shades  of  quietness, 

Their  bodies  in  the  silent  tomb, 
Their  spirits  in  their  heavenh'  home. 

We'll  turn  our  thoughts  to  heaven  above, 
Where  all  is  peace  and  joy  and  love, 
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Where  parents,  children,  kindred,  all, 
Will  be  gathered  home  at  the  Master's  call." 

— T.  H. 

A  clearer  understanding  of  the  spiritual  condition 
of  New  Mexico  and  the  methods  and  results  of  the 
early  missionaries  will  be  necessary  before  we  un- 
dertake to  portray  Mrs.  Harwood's  ''crowning 
work,"  in  the  Boys'  Biblical  and  Industrial  College 
at  Albuquerque.  . 

From  no  better  source  can  we  obtain  information 
than  from  Dr.  Harwood's  reports  to  the  Annual 
Conference  of  the    New  Mexico  mission.     He  says: 

"In  the  early  settlements  of  the  eastern  states* 
our  fathers  found  a  heavy  growth  of  timber  and  a 
tough,  undergrowth  that  had  to  be  removed  before 
the  soil  could  be  tilled  and  the  crops  raised.  It 
was  not  so  with  their  sons  in  settling  the  prairie 
states.  Hence  the  western  farmer  had  the  advanr 
tage.  He  could  put  his  plow  into  the  western 
prairie  and  plant  and  harvest  at  once.  There  is 
just  that  much  difference  in  our  work  in  New  Mex- 
ico and  in  much  of  the  work  in  other  territories. 
We  find  here  the  heavr3r  timber  of  a  Roman  priest- 
hood and  a  tough  undergrowth  of  Romish  ideas 
woven  and  interwoven  into  the  minds  of  this  peo- 
ple. The  fallow  ground  is  hard  to  break  up.  It 
should  not  be  expected  that  we  can  make  as  rapid 
progress  in  this  country  that  our  brethren  make  in 
those  places  where  the  prairie,    or  "spiritual  soil" 
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is  all  ready  for  the  ''Gospel  plow."  But,  the  Lord 
helping,  we  will  break  up  this  sterile  field  and  sow 
the  "Gospel  seed,"  we'll  watch  the  growing"  crops, 
the  reaping  time  will  come,  and  some  one  will 
gather  the  ripened  harvest." 

As  long  ago  as  1850,  nearly  twenty  years  before 
Dr.  Harwood  and  wife  came  to  this  field,  the  first 
Methodist  Episcopal  missionary,  Rev.  E.  J.  Nichol- 
son was  sent  out  by  the  society,  He  made  this 
long  journey  by  stage  from  Independence,  Missouri. 
He  arrived  in  Santa  Fe  on  Saturday  evening  and 
preached  his  first  sermon  in  the  court  house,  from 
the  text:  "And  I  brethren,  when  I  came  unto  you, 
came  not  with  excellency  of  speech,  or  wisdom,  de- 
claring unto  you  the  testimony  of  God;  for  I  deter- 
mined not  to  know  anything  among  you,  save  Jesus 
Christ  and  him  crucified'" 

He  traveled  as  far  out  as  Jemes,  and  down  to  Al- 
buquerque, Peralta,  Socorro  etc.,  preaching  where- 
ever  he  could  find  American  people,  and  distributed 
quite  a  number  of  Spanish  Bibles.  Other  mission- 
aries followed,  preaching  and  opening  schools,  one 
of  which  was  at  Tecolote,  but  the  ''powers  that 
be, "(or  used  to  be)  said  that  good  Mexican  Cath* 
olics  should  not  attend  these  services.  The  op- 
position was  so  strong  and  the  helpers  so  few  and 
scattered,  that  the  mission  was  abandoned  in  1856, 
and  for  ten  years  these  poor  people  knew  not  how 
to  come  "unto  the  Father,"  but  by  the  priesthood, 
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to  them  heaven  was  a  sealed  place  unless  they 
could  turn  its  keys  with  gold. 

In  "El  Monitor  Republicano,"  of  Mexico,  in  1873 
was  printed  under  a  ''death's  head  and  cross  bones'' 
a  protest  against  Protestants  that  applies  in  this 
case;  the  quotation  being  taken  from  Bishop  Gil- 
bert Haven's  book,  'Mexico  Our  Next  Door  Neigh- 
bor."  "Let  us  rise  "en  masse"  to  finish  at  once 
this  accursed  race,  whose  proper  place  is  in  hell; 
let  a  fiery  death  exterminate  this  sect,  that  at- 
tempts to  overthrow  the  Apostolic  Roman  Catholic 
religion,  in  which  we  live  and  die.  IViva  la  reli- 
gion! Death  to  the  sons  of  Satan!"  The  Inquisi- 
tion is  dead,  but  its  spirit  lives,  and  oftimes  con- 
fronts the  missionaries  of  today  who  strive  to 
preach  a  full  and  free  salvation. 

But  He  who  saith,  "My  Word  shall  not  return 
unto  me  void,  but  shall  accomplish  that  which  I 
please,  and  it  shall  prosper  in  the  thing  whereunto 
I  sent  it,"  was  guiding  these  early  missionaries  in 
ways  that  they  knew  not,  and  where  they  thought 
the  seed  fell  into  stony  ground,  others  who  followed 
found  a  rich  harvest. 

When  our  missionaries  came  in  1869,  they  found 
far  down  in  the  territor},  where  they  least  expected 
it,  a  sheaf  from  this  earl3T  sowing. 

In  1850  Rev.  Nicholson,  as  we  have  seen,  scatter- 
ed Spanish  Testaments  broadcast  among  the  native 
people.     He  made  a  visit  to  Peralta   and  called  on 
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a  wealthy  ranchman,  living  in  a  comfortable  adobe 
house  and  found  entertainment  for  two  da^s  and 
two  nights.  He  did  not  know  the  language  but 
left  with  his  host,  Don  Ainbrosio  Gonzales,  a  Span- 
ish Bible.  It  was  the  first  book  of  the  kind  that 
the  Don  had  ever  seen;  and  he  was  delighted  with 
it.  He  read  that  first  night  the  book  of  Genesis, 
and  part  of  the  Gospels,  and  using-  his  own  words, 
'I  retired  late  at  night  and  awoke  early  in  the 
morning  with  light  and  joy  in  ni3T  soul  and  I  have 
been  a  Protestant  ever  since." 

A  returned  missionary,  Dr.  Dallas  Lore  from 
South  America,  was  sent  out  to  New  Mexico  and 
before  the  mission  was  abmdoned,  formed  a  class 
at  Peralta  of  six  members,  consisting  mostly  of 
Don  Ambrosio's  household,  appointing  him  class 
leader;  and  during  all  the  years  that  followed,  this 
little  leaven  was  working,  until  in  1884  Dr.  Har- 
wood  reports  as  follows  in  a  memoir  for  this  faith- 
ful brother: 

"Rev.  Ambrosio  Gonzales  lived  to  see  his  little 
class  of  six  members,  increase  ten-fold,  besides  the 
number  who  had  died  in  the  iaith,  and  a  still 
longer  number  who  had  moved  to  other  fields  and 
formed  a  nucleus  for  other  societies.  Another 
sheaf  wTas  Rev.  sefior  Jose  Santos  IVlles  born  at 
Kl  Paso  del  Norte,  Mexico,  in  1872.  Moving  up 
near  Santa  Fe  he  too  came  in  touch  with  these 
earliest  workers  but    Methodist  and  Baptist.     His 
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son  in  law,  Judge  Shaw  of  Socorro  says  of  him, 
"Principally  through  his  instrumentality,  a  band 
of  Protestant  native  Christians  were  gathered  to- 
gether in  the  face  of  severe  opposition  and  sharp 
persecution." 

He  passed  away  leaving  his  works  to  follow  him. 

Thus  was  the  undergrowth  cut  away,  the  ground 
broken,  the  seed  sown   and  the  harvest  made  sure. 

It  is  said  that  when  Thornaldsen,  the  great 
Danish  sculptor,  returned  to  his  native  land  from 
Italy,  he  brought  with  him  several  pieces  of  his 
finest,  marbles.  The  servants  who  opened  them 
scattered  on  the  ground  some  of  the  straw  in  which 
the  sculptures  had  been  packed.  The  next  summer 
flowers  which  bloom  in  the  gardens  of  Italy  were 
growing  in  the  streets  of  Copenhagen. 

It  is  true  that  Christian  workers  going  forth 
into  the  world  of  sin,  bearing  the  precious  cargo  of 
God's  Word  and  the  personality  of  Christ,  may 
sometimes  think  that  their  work  is  but  "hay  or 
stubble,"  (lCor.  3:  12.)  but  others  passing  that  way 
in  future  days  may  lind  beautiful  flowers  of  Christ- 
ian experience  and  self-sacrifice. 

With  these  illustrations  in  mind  and  many  others 
it  became  very  apparent  to  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood 
that  the  salvation  of  the  native  people  of  New 
Mexico  was  to  be  brought  about  by  native  preachers 
and  native  Christian  workers,  who  were  familiar 
with  the  habits,  customs   and  limitations  of  these 


99 

people,  and  also  perfectly  familiar  with  their  lan- 
guage. 

These  early  Protestant  homes  had  many  sons, 
who  if  educated  and  consecrated  would  be  a  powrer 
for  the  uplifting  of  the  Mexican  race.  But,  "How 
shall  they  call  on  him  in  whom  they  have  not  be- 
lieved? And  how  shall  the\r  believe  in  him  of 
whom  they  have  not  heard?  And  how  shall  they 
hear  without  a  preacher?  And  how  shall  they 
preach  except  the3T  be  sent?" 

This  "new  temple,  nobler  than  the  last"  began 
to  assume  definite  shape,  and  the  Mexican  Boys' 
Biblical  and  Industrial  College  arose  to  till  the 
need. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

uhek  crowning  work,"  the  opening  of  the 

boys'  biblical  and  industrial  school  at 

albuquerque — her  preparation 

family  worship  in  the  school — 

the  boys — her  last  visit 

to  colorado. 


I  am  glad  to  think 
I  am  not  bound  to  make  the  world  go  right; 
But  only  to  discover  and  to  do 
With  cheerful  heart,  the  work   that  God  appoints. 

I  will  trust  in  him, 
That  he  can  hold  his  own;  and  I  will  take 
His  will,  above  the  work  he  sendeth  me, 
To  be  my  chief  est  good. 

— Jean  Ingelow. 
The  thought  of  some  kind  of  a  training  school 
for  Mexican  boys  and  young  men  had  long  been  in 
the  minds  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood.  As  they 
traveled  over  this  great  mission,  great  in  geogra- 
phical measurements,    and    great    in    possibilities. 
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they  saw  that  the  young  sons  of  the  Protestants 
and  even  some  of  the  \oung  Catholics,  were  with- 
out sufficient  schooling  and  training;  but  how  to 
meet  the  need  in  a  practical  way  was  hard  to  solve 
with  so  little  available  money. 

About  this  time  the  Woman's  Home  Missionary 
society  was  opening  its  work  in  the  territory,  and 
the  "Girls'  Industrial  school"  had  already  been 
opened  in  Albuquerque.  They  began  in  rented 
rooms  and  were  planning  to  purchase  land  and 
erect  a  fine  building  'which  they  have  since  done) 
and  give  the  girls  good  advantages,  both  in  a  lit- 
erary education  and  in  home  industries  and  home 
making. 

Our  missionaries,  knowing  that  most  of  the  girls 
gathered  into  such  an  institution  would  come  from 
Protestant  homes,  concluded  that  the  boys  must 
have  a  better  chance  than  they  had  had,  or  as  they 
expressed  it,  'The  Spanish  work  would  become 
Mike  a  bird  with  one  wing."  It  was  such  reflect- 
ions as  these  that  drove  them  at  last  into  a  class  of 
school-work  that  engaged  their  thought  and  taxed 
their  minds  and  bodies  to  their  utmost  capacity, 
and  in  which  Mrs.  Harwood  literalh'  'poured  out1' 
her  soul.  The  Spanish  paper,  El  Abogado  Ckis- 
tiano,  published  in  the  interest  of  the  Spanish 
work,  had  fallen  again  into  Mr.  Harwood's  hands, 
already  too  full,  and  he  must  assume  its  editorship 
and  publication  or  it  would  go  down. 


102 

He  felt  that  a  paper  carefulty  prepared  could  go 
into  Roman  Catholic  families  when  the  preacher 
eon  Id  not,  and  was  an  imperative  necessity.  The 
thought  came  to  him  that  he  could  open  a  school 
on  a  small  scale,  taking"  a  few  young  men  with  the 
ministry  in  view,  and  train  them  to  set  type,  man- 
age the  press  and  print  a  monthly  paper  in  con- 
nection with  the  school-work.  With  a  little  help 
from  the  school  fund  granted  by  the  missionary 
society,  a  limited  number  of  boys  could  attend, 
assist  on  the  paper  and  thus  earn  at  least  a  part  of 
their  expenses,  and  in  this  way  be  more  independ- 
ent. 

It  is  a  well  known  fact  to  those  who  have  lived 
among  them,  that  the  Mexican  people  are  anxious 
for  an  education  and  the  children  and  young  people 
are  very  bright.  But  it  is  also  known  that  as 
a     people    they     are     proud.     They    are     willing 

to  suffer  privation  and  forego  luxuries  if  independ- 
dence  can  be  purchased;  and  a  Mexican  tramp  is 
unknown. 

With  the  army  of  immigrating-  American  men- 
dicants and  paupers  in  view,  the  wisdom  of  foster- 
ing in  the  Mexican  breast  this  priceless  jewel  of 
pride  and  independence  is  apparent,  and  some  day 
there  may  rise  on  the  surface  of  society  a  dominant 
and  truly  American  race  that  will  replace  the  pride 
lost  in  the  flood  of  immigration. 

So  they    opened    the    school  in    Socorro   on    the 
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foregoing1  plan  and,  as  Mrs.  Harwood  wrote  to  the 
'  missionary  society,  "It  is  so  much  better  than 
nothing",  that  we  art-  encouraged."  They  were  in 
fact  delighted  with  the  experiment;  for  the  object 
and  aims  of  such  a  school  were  so  ennobling. 

After  a  trial  of  one  year  they  concluded  to  find 
a  more  central  location  than  Socorro,  where  they 
could  reach  a  larger  number  of  boys;*  Albuquerque 
was  chosen  and  the  home,  school  and  printing 
press  removed  to  that  city. 

Here  the  Albuquerque  College,  duly  organized 
and  incorporated  under  the  laws  of  New  Mexico, 
had  had  a  successful  carreer  from.  1887  until  1891. 
But  about  this  time  the  legislature  passed  a  law  by 
which  taxes  could  be  levied  on  property  for  the  pur- 
pose of  building  school  houses  and  four  fine  buildings 
were  erected  in  Albuquerque.  These  city  schools, 
all  in  full  operation  and  full  of  children,  together 
with  the  territorial  University  placed  the  Albu- 
querque College  in  a  position  of  disadvantage  and 
the  trustees  and  faculty  deemed  it  wise  to  close; 
but  prior  to  this  a  heavy  debt  had  accumulated  of 
about  $600  drawing  interest  of  12  per  cent. 

Opinions  differed  as  to  the  course  to  persue. 
Some  speaking  of  this  debt,  said  '"take  it  up  and 
carry  it;  this  was  heroic  advice;  easier  said  than 
done.  Others  advised  the  sale  of  the  property;  this 
was  sanctioned  by  one  of  the  Bishops  of  the  Church 
( for  the  college  was  a  Methodist  institution. ) 
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About  this  time  Dr.  Harwood  was  made  financial 
agent  of  the  college.  He  went  to  work  with  great 
earnestness  and  in  about  a  year  the  institution 
was  out  of  debt,  he  and  his  wife  paying-  out  of 
their  own  scant}7  and  hard-earned  savings,  at 
different  times,  $1000  toward  this  result. 

In  the  fall  ol  1893,  after  returning-  from  the 
World's  Fair  the}-  rented  the  college  building  and 
in  Septemper  opened  the  school  and  continued  the 
publication  of  El  Abogado  Ckistiano. 

Mrs.  Harwood  gave  her  entire  time  to  the  school 
not  only  in  the  cjass-rooin  but  in  the  supervision 
of  the  dormitories,  and  dining-  rooms  and  kitchen, 
for  about  twelve  young"  men  boarded  with  them 
the  first  year,  the  number  increasing-  to  twenty 
later  on.  It  was  not  in  their  minds  to  confine  an 
industrial  school  wholly  to  printing  a  paper  in 
Spanish,  Spanish  tracts,  Sunday  school  lesson 
helps  and  the  minutes  of  the  Mission  Conferences, 
etc.,  but  if  possible  to  branch  out. 

The  first  move  in  this  direction  was  the  purchase 
of  nearly  fifty  acres  of  fenced  land  in  the  outskirts 
of  the  city,  with  sixteen  acres  under  cultivation  at 
a  cost  of  $1,740.  Then  by  permission  of  the  mission- 
ary society  they  erected  a  house  costing- $1000  more. 

About  this  time  an  aged  Mexican  and  his  good 
wife  Jose  Andres  y  Victoria  Regina  Salazar  seeing 
the  work  that  was  being  done  fore  the  young  men 
of  their  race  donated  their  beautiful  home    in    Old 
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Town  (Albuquerque)  to  the  school. 

Thus  does  the  Lord  help  those  who  try  to  help 
themselves. 

Since  this  they  have  purchased  one  hundred  acres 
more,  laying  the  foundation  for  an  industry,  that 
will  be  a  good  endowment  for  the  school.  This  plan 
was  a  deep  satisfaction  to  Mrs.  Harwood,  for  she 
knew  that  in  a  manly  and  honorable  way  many 
young  men  could  secure  an  education  the  results 
of  which  would  be  far-reaching. 

This  beginning,  compared  with  other  schools   of 
rich  endowments  was  onl}T  as  the  "widow's  mite" 
but  even  that  under  the  blessing  of  God  may  enrich 
many  minds  that  otherwise  might  remain  in  dark- 
ness. 

It  will  be  seen  that  this  school  added  to  the 
usual  course  of  stud3T,  the  Bible,  biblical  history 
and  geography,  homiletics  and  subjects  bearing  on 
Bible  interpretation  etc. 

It  will  be  remembered  that  Dr.  Harwood  was  ne- 
cessarily absent  from  home  much  of  the  time,  as 
superintendent  of  the  Spanish  Mission  of  forty  ap- 
pointments, twelve  mission  schools  and  many  hun- 
dred miles  of  travel;  this  left  the  school  much  of 
the  time  in  Mrs.  Harwood's  hands,  with  the  class- 
room work  and  the  affairs  of  the  large  house  to 
oversee,  the  purchases  to  make  and  the  Spanish 
Christian  Advocate  to  publish  and  sometimes  edit. 
It  might  be  well  to  ask,    'Who  is  sufficient  for  these 
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thing's?"  Or  how  did  Mrs.  Harwood  acquire  the 
ability  for  such  a  multiplicity  of  duties?  Did  she 
wait  until  it  was  thrust  upon  her,  and  then  under- 
take it  haphazzard,  or  was  she  unconsciously  pre- 
paring- for  it,  under  divine  guidance  all  the  years 
from  young  woman-hood?  The  latter  is  true;  she 
came  not  to  her  place  b}'  accident,  but  by  develop- 
ing her  full  powers  she  presented  herself  to  her  Mas- 
ter asa  "workman  that  needeth  not  to  be  ashamed." 

From  childhood  she  loved  books  and  study.  In 
her  'teens  she  began  a  course  of  solid  reading",  as 
history,  reviews,  religious  papers  and  above  all 
the  Bible. 

Her  husband  who  has  furnished  most  of  the  data 
for  this  little  volume  finds  in  her  journal  the  fol- 
lowing resolution: 

Dane,  Nov.  8,  1864. 

This  day  I  am  going  to  beg"in  and  write  the  out- 
lines of  all  the  sermons  I  hear  this  winter.  Sermon 
today  by  Mr.  Harding,  a  local  preacher  as  follows. 

Text,  Psalm  92:  12.  "The  righteous  shall  flour- 
ish like  a  palm  tree." 

Introduction,  —The  Scriptures  divide  all  mankind 
into  two  classes,  the  righteous  and  the  unrighteous. 
Here  the  rig-hteous  are  compared  to  a  palm  tree. 

Some  points  of  resemblance, — 

1st.  The  palm  tree  will  grow  on  sandy  soil,  but 
will  flourish  much  better  in  g"ood  soil,  in  the  valley 
near  the  water.     So  of  the  Christian.     He  mav  live 
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without  all  the  means  of  grace,  but  he  will  grow 
and  be  more  beautiful  in  the  valley  of  humiliation 
in  reach  of  all  the  means  of  grace. 

2nd.     The  palm  tree  grows  upright,  straight, - 
So  the  Christian.     1.    He  will    grow  in    grace.     2. 
He  will    grow    in  honest)7.     3.     He   will    grow    in 
truthfulness.     4.     He    will    grow    in  the   cause  of 
right. 

3rd.  The  palm  tree  is  a  very  useful  tree.  The 
Arabs  sav  that  380  uses  can  be  made  of  it.  1.  The 
fruit  for  bread.  2.  The  juice  for  syrup, — the  life 
of  the  soul.  3.  Leaves  for  fans  and  hats, — for  the 
healing  of  the  nations.  The  Christian  can  be  use- 
ful wherever  he  goes  and  in  so  many  ways.  He  is 
the  salt  of  the  earth. — The  light  of  the  world. 

4th.  The  more  storm  the  tinner  the  tree  stands. 
1.  So  the  more  persecutions  the  Christian  has  the 
firmer  he  stands.  2.  The  more  afflctions  the 
closer  he  draws  to  the  source  of  his  help.  3.  The 
more  responsibility  the  more  he  feels  the  import- 
ance of  his  work, — Paul,  John. 

Closing  remarks. 

Dane,  Wis.,  Dec.  4,1804. 
Elder  Yocum.     Text:  John  17:  15.      "I  pray  not 
that  thou  shouldst  take  them  out  of  the  world,  but 
that  thou  shouldest  keep  them  from  the  evil." 

In  what  sense  out    of   the  world.     1.     Not  out 
of  the  business  relations  of  the  world.     2.     Not  out 
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of  the  society  of  the  world.  3.  Not  out  of  tha 
trials  and  afflictions  and  temptations  of  the  world. 
4.     Taken  to  heaven  . 

Because. . . . 

1.  The  Christian  is  to  save  the  world.  2.  He- 
is  to  help  turn  the  wicked  to  God.  3.  To  keep  up 
religious  institutions.  4.  If  the  Christian  were 
to  be  taken  to  heaven  as  soon  as  he  is  converted  or 
sanctified  we  would  dread  to  have  our  friends 
sanctified.  The  desire  to  live  is  natural  to  man- 
kind. We  should  remain  here  in  order  to  do  good 
and  to  have  our  Christian  graces  matured. 

Keep  them  from  the  evil.  1.  From  the  evil  of 
our  hearts,  —temper.  2.  From  the  evil  spirit  of 
the  world, — pride,  ambition,  envy.  3.  Conversa- 
tion of  the  world.  4.  From  the  evil  practices  of 
the  world. 

Reflections. 

Christ  prays  for  us.  We  ought  to  pray  for  our- 
selves and  for  each  other.  We  ought  not  to  be  in 
a  hurry  to  get  out  of  the  world,  but  wait  the  Mas- 
ter's call. 

Mr.  Harwood  says,  "Mrs.  Harwood  was  great  to 
keep  her  resolutions."  So  it  was  in  this  case.  He 
counts  about  30  pages  devoted  to  outlines  of  ser- 
mons kept  that  winter. 

Some  of  the  sermons  she  condemned  as  not  having 
much  that  she  could  get  at.  It  seems  that  most  of 
the  outlines   were  written    from  memory  after  she 
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went  hom^.  Of  one  sermon  she  says,  'It  was  dis- 
connected. Mr.  Harwood  says,  "In  looking-  over 
the  memorandum  kept  before  I  had  ever  seen  her. 
she  fills  several  pages  of  beautiful  extracts  from 
John  Adams,  John  Q.  Adams,  Washing-ton,  Jeffer- 
son, Franklin  and  others,  showing  tha't  in  the 
freshness  of  youth  her  mind  dwelt  much  on  lofty 
themes. " 

"In  the  same  little  book,  but  I  think  long  after 
the  outlines  of  the  sermons  were  given,  I  find  many 
quotations  and  I  think  some  original  thing-s  very 
expressive  of  Mrs.  Harwood's  real  character.  How 
often  have  I  heard  her  speak  the  same  sentiments 
as  we  have  contained  in  the  following-,: 

"As  to  appreciation  and  sympathy,  we  do  not 
depend  for  these  on  fellow- worms.  We  can  be  con- 
tent to  be  unappreciated  here,  so  long-  as  Christ 
understands  and  has  a  fellow  feeling-  for  us.  It  is 
for  Him  we  labor.  One  smile  from  Him  outweig-hs 
all  other  commendations.  To  Him  we  look  for  our 
reward,  and  is  it  not  enoug-h  that  He  has  promised 
it  at  His  coming?  It  will  not  be  long  to  wait. 
Do  our  hearts  crave  fellowship  and  S3rmpathy? 
We  surely  have  it  in  our  great  Hig"h  Priest.  O 
how  often  should  we  faint  but  for  the  humanity  of 
our  divine  Redeemer.  He  is  bone  of  our  bone  and 
flesh  of  our  flesh,  yet  He  has  an  almighty  arm  for 
our  deliverance, — human  to  feel, — devine  to  act. 

Mr.  Harwood  says   he    has   so   often    heard    her 
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speak  of  appreciation  as  it  is  exp'rsssed  above,  and 
sa>T,  i4The  Lord  knows  all  about  it.  We  will  leave 
it  with  Him."  Another  quotation  taken  from  one 
of  her  journals  shows  how  her  thought  ran  and 
what  often  occupied  her  mind. 

"Once  more  in  the  dear  home  of  my  childhood. 
Swert  and  tender  are  the  associations  that  cluster 
around  me  here  at  eventide, — the'  lovely  precious 
Sabbath.  How  freshly  tonight  does  the  view  from 
m}r  window  recall  to  my  mind  my  early  days  when 
this  precious  spot  was  the  centre  of  my  earthly 
hopes  and  affections.  I  seem  to  forget  the  respon- 
sibilities of  my  own  household,  and  to  be  a  child 
again,  nestling  under  the  protecting  wing  where  I 
felt  so  safe  during  all  the  bright,  peaceful  hours  of 
my  childhood.  But  the  vision  will  not  stay.  It  is 
of  the  past, — the  returnless  past.  It  can  seem  pres- 
ent only  as  a  dream  or  as  memory  and  fancy  hold 
me  under  their  spell.  And  do  send  a  regretful 
thought  after  the  ease  and  light-heart edness  of 
those  happy  days.  It  is  a  momentary  weakness. 
Life  was  meant  for  toil  and  the  more  severe  the 
labor,  the  sweeter  will  be  the  rest._  The  more  ex- 
hausting the  care,  the  nearer  the  repose.  Welcome 
conflicts,  welcome  toils,  welcome  trials;  so  that  my 
God  but  give  me  grace  to  endure  unto  the  end." 
Again— 
'When  afflicted,  tempest-lost,  distressed,  it  is 
not  much  to  choose  death    rather  than  life,  but  in 
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the  midst  of  health  and  friends   and  worldly  com- 
forts, to  turn    as  it    were   instinctively    away    and 
desire  to  be  with   Christ  is   something"  far  better. 
Thus,   this    must    give  assurance    of   heirship  and 
union  with  him  not  to  be  mistaken." 
Again^- 
Very    precious   human    sympathy,     but    O    how 
utterly    inadequate    alone    to   bind    up   a  bleeding 
heart.     How  superficial    the  best    of  it,    compared 
with  that  perfect  sympathy  of  Jesus,  which  enters 
into  the  deepest  feelings  of  our  nature,  understand- 
ing our  grief  even  better   than   do   ourselves   and 

bearing  for  us  the  heavy  end  of  our  burden.     Thanks 
unto  God  for  his  unspeakable  gilt.'1 

Again — 
O  ye,  who  expound    the  oracles   of  God!    if   you 
would  make  the  word  quick   and  powerful;  bring  it 
forth  not  only  fresh  from  your  owrt  iiiental  labora- 
tory, but  glowing  from    a  close    contact  with  your 
heart/'     "I  believe  and  therefore  have    I  spoken." 
Again — 
O  how  blessed  the  dwelling  place  that  is  devoutly 
consecrated  to  Go  do  fall  the  families  of  the  earth," 
Again — 

She,  round  thy  sweet,  domestic  bower, 
The  wreath  of  fadeless  love  will  twine; 

Watch  for  thy  step  at  vesper  hour. 
And  blend  her  hofiest  prayer  with  thine." 
Again — 
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"O  what  a  relief  is  prayer  to  the  burdened  Chris- 
tian. What  like  this  can  still  the  convulsive  heart 
struggles  or  give  composure  and  strength  to  the 
soul?  Kvery  believer  has  his  signal  visits  to  the 
mercy  seat,  places  where,  like  Jacob  he  sets  up  a 
memorial  to  look  back  upon  through  all  his  after 
pilgrimages,  times  when,  as  a  prince  he  had  power 
with  God  and  prevailed." 
Again — 

"Ask  her  if,  when  storms  are  long 
She  can  sing  a  cheerful  song, 

When  the  rude  winds  rock  the  tree, 
If  shall  closer  cling  to  thee?" 
Again — 
It  is  true,  there    are  shadows,    as  well  as  lights; 
clouds  as  well  as  sunshine;  thorns  as  well  as  roses, 
but  much  happiness  after  all.'1 
Again — 
,kHope  still  lifts  her  radiant  linger, 

Pointing  to  the  eternal  home, 
Upon  whose  portals  yet  they  linger, 
Looking  back  for  us  to  come." 
We  have    quoted  more    largely  from  Mrs.  Har- 
wood's  diary  because  it    is  all    so  expressive  of  her 
real    character.     The    quotations    she    has    made 
seemed  to  have  entered  into  her  being  and  became 
a  part  of  her  real  life.     No   wonder   that    she    was 
ready  when  they  opened  their  work  in  New  Mexico 
whether  in  the  school  room,   Sunday  school  or  Bib- 
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lical  school  to  grapple  with  difficult  questions  that 
came  up  and  most  objections  that  often  puzzle  the 
student. 

One  time  at  Tiptonville  a  young"  Romanist  was 
urging  that  the  "Holy  Mother"  Mary,  the  mother 
of  God,  could  do  so  much  for  us.  Mrs.  Harwood 
said,  "Mar}r  is  only  the  mother  of  Jesus,  not  the 
mother  of  God.  God  is  eternal.  And  being  eternal 
could  have  no  mother."  "Then  again,"  said  Mrs. 
Harwood,  k4there  are  thousands  and  millions  of 
Christians  in  the  world.  Suppose  they  were  all 
praying  at  once,  could  Mary  hear  all  their  prayers 
and  answer  them?  Of  course  she  could  not  unless 
she  is  omniscient,  infinite  in  knowledge,  which  of 
course  30U  don't  believe  and  now  how  could  she 
hear  and  answer  all  these  millions  of  petitions?" 
The  young"  man  was  greatly  puzzled  and  said,  "I 
will  ask  the  priest  next  time  I  see  him." 

At  Another  time  in  a  Sunday  school  at  Socorro, 
the  new  Methodist  preacher  had  come  on.  The 
lesson  was  about  John  the  Baptist;  also  the  coming 
of  the  Saviour  to  judge  the  world.  The  preacher 
said  that  Elijah  was  to  come  before  the  Saviour's 
second  coming.  "But"  said  Mrs.  Harwood  kkDid 
not  Elijah   or   EHas   come  in  John    the  Baptist?" 

"Oh  no"  said  the  preacher,  "he  is  yet  to  come." 
Mrs.  Harwood  insisted  that  EHas  had  come  alread}^ 
and  that  Jesus  said  so.  Mrs.  Harwood  quoted 
that  "EHas  is  come   already    and    they    knew  him 
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not.     Then  the  disciples  understood  that  he  spake 
of  John  the  Baptist."     Mat.  17.  10-12. 

Mrs.  Harwood  was  ver}-  modest  in  the  argument 
and  the  whole  class  was  with  her.  The  preacher 
asked  to  be  excused  for  a  moment,  and  went  over 
where  Mr.  Harwood  was  teaching-  a  class  of  little 
ones,  and  said,  kkBro.  Harwood,  how  is  that?  I 
believe  they've  got  me  on  that  question,"  Mr. 
Harwood  replied,  'Yes,  they  have  you  on  that, 
but  never  mind."  He  went  back  and  owned  that 
she  was  right." 
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CHAPTER  VII.  * 

SPANISH    CONFERENCE    1895 — HER    ADDRESS    BEFORE 
BISHOP  NINDE— A  GLIMPSE  IN  THE  SCHOOL — 
FAMILY  WORSHIP  UNDER  DIFFICULTIES- 
ASSISTANT  TEACHERS — THE  BOYS, 
WHERE  ARE  THEY? — THE  PEN- 
ITENTES — NEED  FOR  A  MEM- 
ORIAL BUILDING. 


"Paid  by  the  world  what  dost  thou 
Owe  me?     God  might  question; 

Now  instead, 

It  is  God  shall  repay, 

I  am  safer  so." 

— Robert  Browning. 

The  outlines  and  sentiments  in  the  preceding 
chapter  show  the    trend  of   Mrs.   Harwood's  mind. 

Many  years  before  she  left  Wisconsin  or  thought 
of  New  Mexico  as  a  mission  field,  she  would  out- 
line the  kind  of  school  work  that  she  longed  to  do, 
and  it  was  almost  the  same  that  was  now  engag- 
ing her  attention  and  all  her  powers.     In  fact  God 
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had  been  preparing-  them  both  for  this  unique  and 
long-  negiected  field. 

Dr.  Harwood  says,  "How  little  did  I  think  at 
the  age  of  eig-hteen  that  as  a  school-teacher  Provi- 
dence was  g-uiding  my  foot-steps  westward.  At 
my  boarding-  place  I  found  and  read  the  histories 
of  Mexico  and  South  America  and  became  enchant- 
ed with  them,  little  dreaming-  that  my  interest 
would  eventually  lead  me  into  the  Spanish  work. 
The  Lord  was  in  it  and  I  knew  it  not." 

The  reader  has  doubtless  discerned  the  difficulty 
of  writing  the  story  of  Mrs.  Harwood's  life  and 
work,  without  writing-  at  the  same  time,  that  of 
her  husband,  for  in  a  peculiar  sense  they  were  one 
in  thought  and  labor. 

In  1895  the  Spanish  Conference  met  at  Albu- 
querque, some  of  the  sessions  being  held  in  the 
College  hall.  Bishop  Ninde  presided,  and  during' 
the  session  this  saintly  man,  ever  interested  in 
young  people  and  education  asked  Mrs.  Harwood 
to  adress  the  Conference,  which  she  did  with  much 
modesty,  but  with  much  force  and  clearness  as 
well.  An  extract  from  her  address  will  give  a 
clear  outline  of  the  object  and  needs  of  this  school. 

"Mr.  Harwood  and  I  have  opened  this  school  in 
the  Colleg-e  building  and  opened  the  school  with 
the  hope  of  helping  a  few  young-  men  to  a  better 
education,  especially  for  the  Spanish  work, 

"You  know,    Bishop,  that   the  Government  has 
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never  done  anything  toward  the  education  of  the 
Mexican  people,  and  the  territory  had  never  pro- 
vided for  public  schools  until  1872  and  even  then 
there  was  little  done  toward  general  education  in 
the  territory  for  want  of  funds,  and  hence  the 
Mexican  people  have  had  no  chance  for  education. 
Mr.  Harwood  as  superintendent  of  the  Spanish 
mission  has  had  to  take  such  men  as  he  could  get 
as  preachers,  and  we  must  say  that  the  most  of 
them  have  done  remarkably  well,  considering-  their 
limited  education.  In  fact  we  doubt  whether  the 
younger  men,  even  if  they  should  be  educated,  will 
do  bettei  than  their  fathers  have  done,  from  the 
fact  that  the  older  men  were  Romanists  and  have 
known  better  how  to  combat  with  the  errors  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  church  than  their  sons  will,  unless 
a  better  education  be  given  them.  Then  again 
the  public  schools,  territorial  schools,  and  mission 
schools  of  our  own  and  other  denominations  are 
now  educating  their  children,  and  the  rising  race 
will  not  be  willing  to  listen  to  uneducated  preach- 
ers, as  they  have  been  compelled  to  in  the  past. 
Hence  we  must  do  something  to  meet  the  emer- 
gency. It  is  this  view  of  the  case,  Bishop,  that 
has  led  Mr.  Harwood  and  myself  to  undertake  this 
work.  None  of  the  Bishops  or  the  Missionar}- 
Society  have  demanded  it  or  suggested  it.  My 
hnsband  and  I  have  taken  it  upon  ourselves  to 
open    this  school  and   do  what   little   we   can  on 
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this  line.  The  Missionary  society  is  aiding-  a 
little  in  the  boarding-  of  a  few  bo}rs,  and  to  pay 
an  assistant  teacher,  but  not  to  pay  us  for  our 
labor.  Mr.  Harwood  g-ets  no-more  for  all  the  hard 
work  he  does  in  the  school  than  he  would  if  he  did 
not  have  any  of  this  extra  work,  neither  do  I, 
neither  do  we  ask  it.  He  g-ets  his  salary  as  super- 
intendent of  the  Mission,  and  that  means  that  we 
both  do  all  we  can  in  the  work." 

"But  the  school  appropriations  are  far  too  small. 
The  Presbyterians  get  this  present  year  (1895)  for 
schools  alone,  $36,000.  What  can  we  do  with  only 
$2,000  for  all  our  schools  in  the  territory,  for  that 
is  the  sum  that  the  parent  board  at  New  York 
allows." 

Then  she  told  the  Bishop  in  her  straig-ht-forward 
yet  enthusiastic  way  how  willing  the  boys  were  to 
work  and  help  in  the  home.  Those  that  were  not 
engag-ed  for  the  time  in  the  printing  office,  would 
go  to  the  dormitories  or  dining-  room  and  kitchen, 
washing-  dishes,  scrubbing  and  cooking-,  thereby 
doing  gfood  and  receiving-  good  into  themselves. 

When  she  closed  her  remarks  the  Bishop  thanked 
her  and  said: 

"I  am  pleased  to  hear  ^o  much  in  favor  of  this 
school,  and  withal  the  anticipated  cutting-  down 
of  the  school  money,  as  some  have  sug-gested,  I 
think  I  shall  recommend  an  increase."  And  so  he 
did  at  the    next  General    Missionary  meeting,  and 
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spoke  in  the  highest  terms  of  the  work  being  done 
in  the  Mission. 

Any  one  knowing-  Bishop  Ninde  will  not  be  sur- 
prised at  this,  nor  that  he  was  delighted  to  meet 
these  young  theological  students  of  the  Spanish 
tongue,  remembering  certain  classes  of  'bibs"  in 
Evanston  over  whom  he  had  held  sway  in  times 
past,  as  a  father  beloved. 

A  glimpse  into  the  routine  of  school  work  will 
lead  to  an  understanding  of  its  character.  After 
an  early  breaktast  the  boys  will  assist  in  sweeping, 
washing  dishes  and  in  the  care  of  the  rooms.  At 
half  past  seven  a  voice  on  the  play  ground  will 
call,  "Fall  in,  fall  in,"  and  a  military  drill  of  fif- 
teen minutes  will  be  held,  which  is  very  beneficial 
to  the  boys,  in  spite  of  their  manual  labor,  for  they 
are  drilled  to  stand  erect,  march  to  time,  keep  step, 
right  or  left  in  double  or  single  files,  in  regular 
military  style.  Mr.  Harwood  superintends  this, 
unless  those  who  have  been  chosen  captain,  lieu- 
tenant, sergeant  or  corporal  have  learned  the  move- 
ments. This  fine  exercise  is  much  enjoyed  by  the 
boys. 

After  the  drill,  precisely  at  8  a.  m.  the  bell  rings 
for  morning  prayers.  Each  with  his  Spanish  Bible 
reads  in  turn  his  verse;  the  rule  is  that  the  one  who 
chances  to  read  the  last  verse  must  lead  in  prayer. 
The  Catholic  boys  are  generally  told  at  first,  that 
they  and  the  smaller   boys  need    not    pnvy   unless 
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they  wish  to.  But  Mr.  Harwood  says  it  is  quite 
wonderful  to  see  the  readiness  with  which  they 
take  their  full  part,  seldom  asking-  another  to  pray 
in  their  stead.  He  also  says  that  he  does  not  know 
whether  they  are  actuated  by  a  spirit  of  devotion, 
or  whether  they  are  determined  not  to  be  outdone 
by  their  comrades,  but  he  does  not  stop  to  question 
their  motives,  but  when  they  want  to  pray  he  lets 
them  pray.  "For,"  says  he,  "they  always  seem 
sincere  and  devout,  and  generally  remember  to 
pray  for  their  parents  and  friends  at  home,  and 
frequently  remember  their  teachers  and  fellow 
students  at  school,  and  will  sometimes  add,  "Has 
que  los  maestros  sean  mas  pacientes,  porque  en  ve- 
ces  somos  muy  malos."  "Grant  that  the  teachers 
may  be  more  patient,  for  sometimes  we  are  very 
bad." 

After  this  comes  the  recitation  in  eas}^  theologi- 
cal studies,  such  as  the  catechism,  Borth's  history 
of  the  Bible,  Methodist  discipline,  Binney's  Com- 
pendium, Church  history,  the  Reformation  etc.  un- 
der the  direction  of  Mr.  or  Mrs.  Harwood,  assisted 
by  the  pastor  of  the  Spanish  church. 

The  assistant  teacher  for  the  regular  school 
work  now  calls  the  school  to  order,  by  a  short 
Scripture  reading-,  prayer  and  singing,  one  of  the 
boys  always  presiding  at  the  chapel  organ. 

The  literary  studies  are  all  in  English,  and  right 
here  we  will  say,  that  much  is  made  of  the  English 
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studies,  for  nothing'  pleases  the  Mexican  parents 
so  much  as  to  know  that  their  children  are  beco.ning 
proficient  in  English.  The  Biblical  studies  alone 
are  in  Spanish. 

At  seven  in  the  evening-  the  bell  rings  for  eve- 
ning- devotion,  which  is  often  led  by  some  of  the 
Bible  students,  followed  by  a  short  discourse  in 
Kng-lish  or  Spanish,  one  of  the  students  acting  as 
interpreter.  Thus  every  opportunity  is  utilized  to 
develop  their  power  of  public  speaking.  Then 
follows  an  hour  of  close,  hard  study. 

The  moral  and  religious   effects  of  such  a  school 

and  such  daily  mental  and  physical  exercise  cannot 
fail  to  benefit  the  students,    both  in  body  and  soul 

and  naturally  many  conversions  occur. 

All  of  the  boys  (and  girls)  in  the  Protestant 
families  are  members  on  probation  in  the  Church  to 
which  their  parents  belong-.  It  may  be  that  many 
have  received  no  chang-e  of  heart  thereby;  but  the 
influences  of  this  school  lead  nearly  every  young 
man  who  attends  to  Christ  as  a  personal  Saviour, 
and  their  prayers  and  testimonies  are  sometimes 
exceedinghr  clear  and  brilliant.  The  idea  of  Con- 
version was  never  thrust  upon  the  Roman  Catholic 
students  by  these  wise  teachers,  for  they  did  not 
deem  it  honorable  to  persuade  them  away  from  the 
relig-ion  of  their  parents,  while  under  their  care. 
Mexican  children  are  very  loyal  to  their  parents 
and  have  remarkable  respect  for  the  aged  members 
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of  their  families,  a  fact  in  i:=elf  that  outweighs 
that  of  church  lines,  and  hence  these  noble  teachers 
used  all  their  power  to  develop  the  best  in  their 
students,  leaving  the  Holy  Spirit  to  complete  the 
work. 

It  is  known  by  personal  observation,  that  all  over 
the  southwest  can  be  found  converts  from  Mrs. 
Harwood's  schools.  On  a  recent  missionary  trip 
away  down  in  Sonora,  Mexico,  Dr.  Harwood  found 
out  of  a  congregation  of  fort3*  persons,  four  who 
had' been  students  in  her  schools.  One  other  per- 
son also  told  him  that  his  wife  had  been  a  student 
at  Tiptonville  and  would  grieve  to  hear  of  the 
death  of  her  teacher. 

Family  worship  in  boarding  schools  is  often  en- 
livened by  unlooked  for  and  unusual  occurences. 
This  is  true  even  among  devout  and  respectful 
Mexican  students.  Some  instances  will  illustrate. 
At  the  La  Junta  Institute  the  form  was  sometimes 
varied  by  each  reciting  from  memory  a  verse.  One 
morning  Juanita,  who  had  learned  to  speak  Eng- 
lish quite  fluently  and  enjoyed  it  so  much,  that 
some  of  the  girls  had  twitted  her  of  having  too 
much  to  say,  repeated  in  all  solemnity,  ''I  thank 
nry  God  that  I  speak  with  tongues  more  than  ye 
all;''  at  which  the}'  broke  out  into  a   hearty  laugh. 

At  another  time  in  this  same  school,  a  young 
lady  rather  precise  in  her  manner  repeated,  "A 
good  man  is  rather  to  be  chosen  than  riches;"  when 
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the  laughter  ceased  she  said,  "I  doh't  see  what 
you  are  laughing  about."  Mrs.  Harwood  corrected 
her,  upon  which  she  seemed  much  embarassed  and 
replied  that  she  had  always  thought  it  said  "a 
good  man," 

Another  time  Mr.  Harwood  was  leading  the 
worship  in  the  school-room.  Just  as  they  were 
about  to  kneel,  a  little  Mexican  boy  opened  the 
door  and  walking  briskly  toward  Mrs.  Harwood 
pulled  from  under  his  coat  a  live  chicken,  present- 
ing it  to  her  saying,  "Esta  es  de  mi  mama," — "this 
is  from  my  mother."  As  soon  as  the  chicken 
ceased  to  squack  and  the  young  folks  ceased  to 
laugh,  and  Mr.  Harwood  could  straighten  his  face, 
they  went  on  with  their  devotions.  It  should  not 
be  a  cau^e  of  surprise  to  learn  that  sometimes  a 
spirit  of  mild  unsubordination  crept  into  this 
school,  for  "'boys  are  boys"  the  world  over. 

One  time  a  boy  refused  to  obey  Mrs.  Harwood, 
which  was  a  very  rare  thing,  and  she  called  her 
husband  into  the  kitchen  and  said,  "Mr.  Harwood 
here  is  a  bo\r  who  refuses  to  obey  me."  He  turned 
to  the  boy  and  said,  "Mira  mcuhacho,  cuando  la 
senora  Harwood  te  mande  hacer  alguna  cosa  tienes 
que  obedecerla,  aunque  te  mande  andar  en  tu  ca- 
beza," — See  here,  my  boy,  when  Mrs.  Harwood 
tells  you  to  do  anything  you  must  do  it.  If  she 
shouid  tell  you  to  stand  on  your  head  on  this  floor 
yon  must  do  it.     Will  you?"     "Si  senor." 
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Some  time  after  this  when  it  came  this  boy's 
turn  to  pray  at  the  family  devotions  he  said,  "Pa- 
dre nuestro,  grant  that  the  teachers  may  have 
more  patience." 

The  following-  incident  will  show  the  tact  and 
loving-  patience  of  this  woman.  One  Sunday  two 
of  the  large  boys  had  a  fight,  an  uncommon  occur- 
ence, although  Spanish  blood  is  quickly  heated, 
and  sometimes  goes  off  like  a  flash. 

Neither  of  the  boys  were  biblical  students  but 
claimed  to  be  Christians.  Mr.  Harwood  invest- 
igated the  affair  and  finding  one  more  to  blame 
than  the  other,  and  fearing-  the  example,  declared 
that  the  one  most  g-uilty  must  g-o  home.  Mrs. 
Harwood,  and  also  the  assistant  teacher,  Miss 
Johnson,  were  crushed  at  the  thought  of  the  fight 
and  the  penalty. 

That  evening-  at  worship,  she  made  a  few  touch- 
ing remarks  and  told  the  boys  how  sorry  she  was, 
"and,  now,"  said  she,  "we  are  going  to  have  a 
little  prayer  meeting  and  I  want  all  of  you  to  pray 
for  Henry  and  Domingo.  Mr.  Harwood  sa>s  that 
Henry  must  go  home,  and  I  suppose  he  will  have 
to  go,  for  when  he  says  anything  he  generally 
does  as  he  says.  Do  you  boys  want  to  see  Henry 
go  home?  "No,  no,  no,"  came  from  the  group  at 
once.  "Domingo,  do  you  want  to  see  Henry  go 
home?"  "No  senora."  "Henrj-  do  you  want  to  go 
home?"     No  ma'am  I  don't  want  to,  but  I  am  will- 


12$ 


ing  to  do  as  Mr.  Harwood  says."  "Now"  said  she 
we  are  all  gfoing-  to  pray  for  Domingo  and  Henry 
that  they  make  up  with  each  other  and  promise 
not  to  fig-ht  any  more."  When  they  had  all  fin- 
ished their  prayers  including:  the  two  young-  cul- 
prits, Mrs.  Harwood  said,  ''Now  those  who  wish 
Henry  to  remain,  manifest  it  by  rising."  The  boys 
all  rose  and  some  spoke. 

"'Now  just  one  thing-  remains  to  be  done  and  I 
am  almost  sure  that  Mr.  Harwood  will  let  Henry 
stay,  and  that  is,  as  Henr3'  struck  the  first  blow 
he  oug-ht  to  ask  Doming-o's  forgiveness,  and  I 
think  he  can,  for  he  prayed  for  Doming-o  very  nice- 
ly." Hands  were  clasped  and  promises  made  not 
to  figmt  again,  Doming-o  putting-  in  a  true  Spanish 
proviso,  "Unless  some  one  strikes  me  first." 

Mr.  Harwood  speaking-  of  this  says  it  was  one 
of  the  greatest  victories  he  has  ever  seen  over  en- 
rag-ed  boy-nature,  only  these  were  not  boys  but 
young  men,  and  it  shows  the  power  of  woman's 
faith  and  patience. 

Some  one  has  said  that  'woman's  sphere  is  at- 
mosphere." It  is  true  that  where  this  sensible 
woman  was,  there  was  an  atmosphere  of  mother 
love,  and  she  made  it  the  effort  of  her  life  that  the 
"prison  house"  should  not  close  around  her  grow- 
ing boys.  "She  was  a  gracious  woman,  nobly 
planned  to  warm,  to  comfort,  and  command." 

Miss  Johnson  was  a  great  help  to  Mrs.  Harwood 
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in  overcoming1  the  bad  nature  of  the  boys. 

One  night  as  they  were  rising  from  their  evening 
devotions,  two  other  boys,  who  must  have  prayed 
with  their  knees  rather  than  with  their  hearts,  fell 
into  a  "rough  and  tumble"  right.  Mr.  Harwood 
turned  to  them  and  said,  lWh*»t  in  the  world  do 
you  boys  mean,  pitching  in  for  a  light  just  as  we 
are  getting  through  our  prayers?*'  Holding  the 
larger  boy  by  the  shoulders  he  said,  'Why  do  you 
tight  a  smaller  boy  than  yourself?  If  you  must 
right  take  some  one  near  your  own  size,  like  me," 
(the  boy  was  larger  than  Mr.  Harwood, )  'Tell 
me,  why  did  you  strike  this  boy?"  "Because  he 
struck  me."  "I  didn't  strike  you,"  retorted  the 
other.  ''No  but  you  were  going  to."  "How  do 
you  know  he  was  going  to?"  "Because  he  struck 
at  me."  Turning  to  the  other  boy  he  said,  "Did 
you  strike  at  him?"  "Si  senor.''  'Why  do  you 
right  a  big  boy  like  this;  don't  you  know  he  could 
whip  you  in  a  minute?"  "No  sir."  'Well,"  said 
Mr.  Harwood,  "I  am  sorry  you  want  to  be  fight- 
ing; it  is  too  bad;  you  must  not  fight.  Will  you  not 
try  and  be  patient  with  each  other?"  "Si  senor," 
said  both  the  boys. 

Miss  Johnson  hearing  the  conversation,  said,  as 
Mr.  Harwood  was  about  to  leave  them,  "Di.,  don't 
you  think  these  boys  ought  to  pra}T  for  each  other?" 
He  replied,  "Well  Miss  Johnson,  I  will  turn  them 
over  to  you." 
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She  led  them  into  another  room  and  did  not 
give  them  up  until  she  had  persuaded  the  Roman 
Catholic  and  the  Protertant  (for  they  were  oppos- 
it  in  faith)  boy  to  pray  for  themselves  and  for 
each  other. 

No  true  Anglo-Saxon  boy  will  point  the  fiinger 
of  scorn  at  these  exibitions  of  ''Spanish  blood" 
with  echoes  of  'Tom  Brown's  school  days"  yet  in 
his  ears,  or  the  school-days  of  "Tom,"  a  little 
nearer  home.  Right  here  we  might  quote  for  the 
benefit  of  boys  in  general,  a  paragraph  from 
Thomas  Hughes: 

'In  no  place  in  the  world  has  individual  char- 
acter more  weight  than  at  a  public  school.  Re- 
member this  boys, — Now  is  the  time  in  all  your 
lives  probablv,  when  you  ma)'  have  more  influence 
for  good  or  evil  of  the  society  you  live  in  than  you 
can  ever  have  again.  Quit  yourselves  like  men, 
then;  speak  up,  and  strike  out  if  necessary,  for 
whatsoever  is  true  and  manly  and  lovely  and  of 
good  report.  For  boys  follow  one  another  in  herds 
like  sheep,  for  good  or  evil." 

The  noble  band  of  associates  that  Mrs.  Harwood 
employed,  from  time  to  time  in  the  Boys'  Biblical 
and  Industrial  school,  deserves  at  least  a  brief 
mention. 

The  first  was  Mrs.  Annie  Norton.  She  had  been 
sent  to  Alpuquerque  by  the  Woman's  Home 
Missionary  society,    and  by  her  efforts  had  founded 


128 

what  is  now  the  "Harwood  Home  and  Girls'  In- 
dustrial school,"  (for  Mexican  girls)  named  in 
honor  of  our  pioneer  missionaries.  It  is  an  insti- 
tution of  remarkable  power  and  Christian  force. 
It  is  the  bright  jewel  of  Methodist  woman's  effort 
in  the  southwest;  and  with  judicious  management 
will  ever  be  an  institution  of  far-reaching  influence 
and  will  transform  the  character  and  mold  and 
develop  into  noble  womanhood  these  sweet,  mod- 
est, black-eyed  Mexican  girls,  A*bo  will  be  the 
home  makers  of  the  future. 

In  1893  Mrs.  Norton  was  engaged  to  teach  in 
the  Boys'  school.  At  the  close  of  the  first  year  she 
with  her  associate,  Miss  Emma  Ernsberger  went 
east  and  entered  a  Medical  college,  each  graduating 
with  honor  and  receiving  diplomas.  The  latter  is 
now  a  medical  missionary  in  Korea.  Mrs.  Norton 
holds  a  similar  position  in  Manila,  P.  I. 

The  next  teachers  were  Mrs.  Webster,  Miss 
Jones  and  Miss  Shultz,  all  of  whom  finally  returned 
to  the  east.  Another  was  Miss  Johnson,  with 
whom  we  are  already  acquainted.  It  is  needless  to 
repeat  that  she  did  well,  for  we  have  seen  that  this 
broad-minded  woman  beleived  in  the  three-fold 
nature  of  boys.  She  married  Rev.  D.  B.  Loof- 
bourrow  who  is  how  pastor  of  Pico  Heights  Meth- 
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odist  Episcopal    church,   Los    Angeles,   California, 
soon  to  be  transferred  to  Tucson,  Arizona. 

The  next  teacher  was  Miss  K.  S.  Goodin.  She 
had  spent  several  years  in  the  Spanish  work  in 
South  America,  and  aside  from  a  knowledge  of  the 
language  was  of  great  assistance  to  Mrs.  Harwood 
and  was  with  her  when  she  "passed  from  sight.*' 
Mrs.  Laura  Benedict  was  matron  of  this  boaruing 
school  one  year  and  a  great  help  to  Mrs.  Harwood. 
Rev.  J.  B.  Sanchez,  pastor  ot  the  Spanish  church 
assisted  in  the  school  four  years  and  did  noble 
work.  Miss  Peden,  Miss  Smith  and  Miss  Johnson 
roomed  and  boarded  in  this  family  school  three 
years,  and  their  companionship  was  a  source  of 
comfort  to  Mrs,   Harwood. 

School  work  with  its  ever-increasing  responsibi- 
lity and  demands  was  now  telling  upon  her  health. 
During  her  life  in  Albuquerque  she  made  three 
trips  to  California,  spending  the  summers.  She 
also  visited  Colorado  several  times.  These  breath- 
ing spells  always  revived  her  aud  she  came  home 
each  time  refreshed. 

It  has  been  stated  before  how  harmful  prolonged 
residence  and  unceasing  work  are  in  the  isolation 
and  altitude  of  the  Rocky  mountains.  Man}T  can- 
not go  away  for  various  reasons,  and  indeed  Mrs. 
Harwood  was  never  known  to  take  a  vacation  for 
pleasure  alone,  and  had  it  not  been  imperative  she 
would  have  remained  many    times    at    her    self-ap- 
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pointed  post. 

We  might  paraphrase  a  stanza  of  an  old  hymn 
to  suit  her  case  and  that  of  those  who  remain  by 
force  of  circumstances: 

If  you  cannot  on  the  ocean 

Sail  to  Catalina's  Isle, 
If  you  cannot  go  to  Cloud-croft 

E'en  to  rest  and  dream  awhile; 
If  the  East  with  its  sweet  memories. 

And  the  North  recede  from  view, 
There  is  work  down  in  "the  valley" 

For  the  Master  you  may  do; 
Work  for  Him  is  life's  sweet  blessing, 
Work  with  Him  is  rest  most  true. 
Mrs.  Harwood  was   always  delighted  with  Cali- 
fornia  as    we   have    seen.     The   last    summer   she 
spent  in  this  American    Italy    was   on    an   orange 
ranch  with  old    friends,    Mr.    and    Mrs.  Chevalier. 
This  ranch  is   near  Redlands   and  adjoining  their 
own  small  fruit    farm   which  they    had  purchased 
with  the  hope  of  spending  their  resting  days,  after 
they  had  become  old   and  worn   out  in    missionary 
work    in    New   Mexico;    but   using    her   husband's 
beautiful  simile,    >kShe  was  called  to   a  life  among 
the  fruits  and  flowers  of   the  evergreen  shore,  e'er 
she  had  time  to  spend    her  declining   jears  among 
the  orange  blossoms  and  garden  fruit  of   her  anti- 
cipated home  in  California."     "But"  said  he,    "It 
is  a  great  pleasure   to   know   that  she  enjoyed  her 
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vacation  and  much  needed  rest  with  kind  friends, 
so  near  her  home  in  Red  lands. 

Mrs'  Harwood  always  put  forth  great  effort  in 
arranging-  Demorest  medal  contests  in  Spanish. 
This  meant  the  translation  by  her  of  the  selections 
to  be  spoken,  which  was  laborious  but  fruitful. 

One  time  the  boys  were  about  to  leave  for  their 
vacation.  She  said  to  them,  ktBoys,  I  wish  when 
you  go  home  you  would  arrange  for  temperance 
meetings  and  speak  your  pieces  there.1' 

Some  of  them  did  so,  with  great  success.  In  one 
of  the  meetings  was  a  wine-seller,  who  received 
such  an  ''arrest  of  thought"  that  he  went  home, 
<iuit  his  wine-selling,  and  became  afterward  a 
preacher  in  the  Spanish  mission. 

The  results  in  good  citizenship  accruing  to  New 
Mexico  from  Mrs.  Harwood's  efforts  in  instilling 
temperance  principles  into  the  lives  of  these  young 
men,  cannot  be  foretold.  It  will  have  its  effect  in 
the  home  life  and  the  politicians  of  the  territory 
as  long  as  time  shall  last.  An  extract  of  an  article 
from  Mrs.  Harwood's  pen  will  give  an  idea  of  the 
trend  of  the  Mexican  mind  on  government: 

During  the  last  decade  the  Mexicans  have  be- 
come quite  independent  in  politics.  I  will  cite  one 
instance  to  illustrate:  During  our  last  election,  in 
a  county  strongly  Catholic,  the  candidate  on  the 
Republican  ticket  for  county  superintendent  of  pu- 
blic schools  was  a  Protestant;  he   was   one   of   our 
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early  Tiptonville  pupils.  The  leading  Catholics  of 
the  precinct  called  St.  Joseph's  Society  together 
(every  churtch  has  a  secret  society  of  knights  of 
its  patron  saint),  aud  called  upon  them  to  defend 
their  religion  and  work  to  defeat  the  Protestant 
candidate  for  superintendent.  When  he  had  taken 
his  seat  a  member  arose  and  said,  "Gentlemen, 
thisisa  religious  society  and  has  nothing-  to  do  with 
politics/'  and  made  a  stirring"  appeal,  calling  upon 
his  brethern  to  act  like  men,  and  not  be  controlled 
by  others.  The  result  was  that  the  Protestant  can- 
didate was  elected  by  a  large  majority. 

It  is  becoming  more  difficult  to  buy  their  votes, 
and  they  stand  by  their  party  better  than  formely. 
In  recent  years  it  has  been  very  common  for  the 
Mexican  members  of  our  Church,  and  even  our  min- 
isters, to  be  elected  as  members  of  our  Legislature, 
one  minister  being  almost  forced  to  be  a  candidate; 
he  was  elected  b_v  a  Jar^e  mojoritv.  One  of  our 
Mexican  preachers  is  probate  judge  of  his  county; 
others  are  serving  on  school  boards.  These  things 
show  what  great  changes  have  taken  place.  It 
would  have  been  an  impossibilitv  twenty  years 
ago.  We  do  not  like  to  have  our  preachers  hold 
these  positions,  but  when  the)*  are  urged  to  accept 
them  it  may  help  our  cause,  as  it  shows  the  con- 
trast between  the  present  and  the  past.  During  a 
political  campaign  in  this  city  not  long  since  a 
fanatical  man  said  to  another,   "O,  do  not  vote  for 
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him;  hj  is  a  Protestant."  Our  present  representa- 
tive in  Congress,  hearing  this,  turned  to  the  speak- 
er and  said,  "Do  you  not  know  that  all  the  Presi- 
dents of  the  United  States  have  been  Protestants, 
and  the  majority  of  the  people  in  the  States  are 
Protestants?" 

They  have  learned  that  it  is  no  disgrace  to  be  a 
Protestant  within  the  last  few  years.  In  my  for- 
mer article  an  exclamation  point  was  placed  by 
mistake  after  a  phrase,  ''Statehood  for  New  Mex- 
ico. An  interrogation  point  would  have  better  ex- 
pressed the  state  of  my  my  mind  on  that  question, 
as  I  am  not  oversanguine  as  to  the  result  of  State- 
hood. There  are  many  Jesuits  here,  they  are  ever 
on  the  alert,  and  might,  possibly  have  influence 
enough  to  get  the  power  into  their  hands  and  over- 
throw our  free  American  institutions;  but  I  believe 
that  the  Mexicans  realize  too  well  the  benefit  they 
recieve  from  these  institutions  to  see  them  destroy- 
ed. I  would,  therefore,  be  willing  to  see  the  ex- 
periment of  Statehood  tried. 

Albuquerque,  N.   Mex. 

She  also  quotes  from  a  writer  in  the  "Santa  Fe 
Gazetted  1854)  and  embodies  the  same  in  an  article 
to  the  Christian  Advocate: 

"About  11  o'clock  Saturday  morning,  Co.  H. 
United  States  Dragoons  in  full  uniform,  paraded 
the  plaza  preparatory  to  marching  out  to  meet  the 
Bishop   and   escort    him    into    town.     At    Arroyo 
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Hondo  they  met  the  Bishop,  whom  they  received 
in  due  form,  (that  must  have  been  by  humbly  pros- 
trating" themselves  on  their  knee  sbef ore  his  honor.) 
The  procession  entered  the  plaza  about  3  o'clock, 
at  which  time  a  salute  of  artillery  was  fired  by  the 
militia  in  the  barrack  yard.  Quer\-:  What  num- 
ber of  guns  constitutes  a  Roman  Bishop's  salute  in 
the  American  military  code?  What  a  prostitution 
of  the  American  army!"'  Mrs.  Harwood  also  sa}rs 
in  this  article,  A4I  have  heard  an  American  soldier 
relate  that  on  the  occasion  of  a  Roman  Bishop  en- 
tering- Santa  Fe,  the  militia  were  drawn  up  in  line 
to  receive  him.  Shawls  and  carpets  were  spread 
on  the  road  ior  hiin  to  ride  over(this  is  still 
practiced  in  some  places  in  New  Mexico)  and  a 
man  took  the  stars  and  stripes  and  was  in  the  act 
of  spreading-  it  down  for  him  to  ride  over,  when  a 
volunteer,  a  German  maddened  at  the  sight  of  thus 
desecrating  the  flag  of  our  country,  as  quick  as 
thought  snatched  his  gun,  and  probably  would 
have  shot  down  the  man  who  could  thus  desecrate 
our  flag  had  he  not  been  prevented  by  those  near- 
est hiin.  The  narrator  of  this  afterward  became  a 
minister  in  our  Spanish  mission.*'  She  says  fur- 
thermore: 

'When  we  consider  the  situation  of  the  Mexican 
people,  for  so  long  a  period  isolated  from  the  cen- 
ters of  civilization,  surrounded  by  hostile  savages, 
without  religious  freedom,  without  no  one  to  point 
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thin  to  a  better  way,  I  think  it  is  wonderful  that 
they  have  done  as  well  as  they  have.  The  change 
ha*  been  very  marked  among  the  peon  class  es- 
pecially, as  they  are  as  eager  to  give  their  chil- 
dren an  education  as  the  wealthy  class.  Morman- 
ism  does  not  find  a  fruitful  field  among  them. 
They  are  slow  to  adopt  anv  of  the  new  *'isms" 
such  as  spiritualism,  Christian  science  etc.  It  is 
true  that  bull  fights  were  occasionally  celebrated 
here  until  our  delegate  presented  a  bill  in  congress 
prohibiting  them.  Chicken  fights  still  take  place 
here,  even  in  this  city  (Albuquerque)  but  by  Amer- 
icans from  the  east,  one  winning  $500  in  this 
sport  on  a  Sunday  of  this  present  year."  (1899) 

Returning  to  the  school  the  question  may  be 
asked,  where  are  the  boys?  All  who  came  at  the 
opening  of  the  school  in  1893  have  gone;  one  is 
dead;  others  are  doing  well. 

Jose  Lozano  was  from  Mexico;  he  was  a  bright 
boy,  learned  very  fast  and  made  rapid  progress  in 
his  English  and  Spanish  studies.  He  was  convert- 
ed in  the  school,  and  was  a  faithful  Christian.  He 
often  spoke  in  public,  led  meetings,  assisted  at 
funerals  etc.  He  learned  to  set  type,  correct  proof 
sheets  and  won  the  Demorest  silver  medal. 

His  mother,  a  widow,  was  much  opposed  to  his 
new  faith.  Mr.  Harwood  went  down  into  Mexico 
at  one  time  and  tried  to  reconcile  her,  but  to  no 
purpose.     She  wrote  to  her  son  that  she  wished  he 
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port) 'but"  said  she,  kkI  would  rather  you  would 
come  a  corpse  or  find  me  buried,  than  to  come  a 
Protestant.." 

The  poor  boy  went  home  almost  heart-broken, 
but  for  the  sake  of  peace  buried  his  religious  talent 
(not  so,  his  business  talent)  and  when  last  heard 
from,  he  was  in.  a  bank  in  a  town  in  Mexico,  hand- 
ling some  days  $200,000. 

Freddie  Garcia  was  one  of  the  earlier  boys  at 
this  school.  He  developed  rapidly  in  his  studies. 
He  learned  to  run  the  press,  was  a  tine  off  hand 
speaker  in  his  own  language,  won  a  beautiful  sil- 
ver medal  in  one  of  Mrs.  Harwood's  Demorest  con- 
tests and  wore  it  with  pride.  He  was  licensed  to 
preach  and  his  preaching  was  so  touching  that  it 
nearly  alwTays  brought  tears  from  the  eyes  of  his 
audience.  He  was  given  his  second  charge  in  El 
Paso  near  his  home,  but  died  in  1899  and  rests  in 
the  Fairview  cemetery  at  Albuquerque,  b}^  the  side 
of  his  father,  Rev.  Silvestre  Garcia,  who  preceded 
his  son  only  two  days. 

Ambrosio  Gonzales  was  a  student  and  printer 
and  is  now  married  to  one  of  the  young  ladies  from 
"Harwood  Home  and  Girls'  Industrial  school."  He 
has  charge  of  the  Spanish  church  at  Clayton,  and 
his  wife  is  employed  to  teach  in  one  of  the  city 
schools. 

Juan  C.  Chaves,  an   early  student    at    the    Boys' 


137 

Biblical  school  married  a  young  lady  from  the  W. 
H.  M.  S.  school  at  Dulce.  He  learned  to  publish 
the  paper.  He  is  now  in  charge  of  the  Spanish 
mission  at  Las  Cruces,  and  is  doing  well. 

Jeronimo  Alderete  is  also  married  to  one  of  the 
"Harwood  Home"  girls.  (We  now  begin  to  under- 
stand Dr.  Harwood's  former  allusion  to  the  "bird 
with  one  wing.")  He  has  charge  of  the  mission 
of  Chilili  and  Manzano. 

Another  young  man  who  is  well  educated  and 
has  since  traveled  extensively,  learned  to  manage 
the  school  press.  The  first  time  he  made  up  the 
form  for  "El  Abogado  Cristiano"  he  ran  in  and 
said,  k40,  Mr.  Harwood,  I  have  run  off  the  paper 
all  right.  I  was  so  afraid  that  I  would  make  "pi" 
that  I  prayed  to  the  Lord  to  help  me,  and  I  didn't 
make  "pi." 

Manuel  Flores  is  now  preaching.  He  has  charge 
of  the  Spanish  church  at  Hillsboro.  He  also  mar- 
ried one  of  the  students  at  "Harwood  Home."  He 
too  won  a  silver  medal  in  a  Demorest  contest.   . 

Evaugelista  Candelaria  is  still  in  sehooj.  He 
assists  on  the  paper  and  is  employed  as  a  local 
preacher,  with  fair  prospects  for  a  future  of  use- 
fulness. .......... 

A  bright  and  witty  young  Mexican  graduated  a 
few  years  ago  from  the  Las  Vegas  High  sehool. 
On  that  occasion  he  was  the  class  Historian,  and, 
among  other  things,  he  said  that  he,  Juan re- 
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ceived  at  the  close  of  his  school  year,  the  degree  of 
B.  A. — ba'a — on  his  father's  sheep  ranch. 

Now  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  all  the  boys  in 
Mrs.  Harwood's  school  became  preachers.  Many 
have  returned  to  their  ranch  homes,  and  with  their 
superior  knowledge  and  native  industry  will  in 
time  become  well-to-do  stockmen  and  wool  growers. 

But  the  sturdy  Christian  and  temperance  prin- 
ciples instilled  into  their  minds  while  at  this  shool 
will  be  woven  into  the  fabric  of  society,  and  the 
future  of  New  Mexico  be  brig-liter  than  its  past. 

Space  forbids  the  notice  of  all  the  joung  men 
who  have  been  students  here. 

The  influences  of  this  school,  through  these 
splendid  young  men  are  being  felt  all  over  the 
southwest.  Some  are  laboring  in  northern  New- 
Mexico  and  elsewhere  where  that  fanatical  brother- 
hood, (the  Penitentes)  flourishes. 

To  show  the  bigotry  they  have  to  meet,  we  will 
briefly  state  that  on  Good  Friday  is  enacted  by  the 
Penitentes,  New  Mexico's  passion  play.  A  man  is 
chosen  to  represent  Christ;  a  crown  of  cactus  thorns 
is  pressed  upon  his  brow;  a  huge  cross  of  timbers 
is  laid  on  his  back  and  a  procession  of  men,  chant- 
ing and  lashing  their  bare  backs  with  thongs  and 
cactus  until  the  blood  runs  in  the  sands,  follows 
him  to  the  top  of  some  mountain  where  the  cross 
is  planted;  and  in  earlier  days  before  the  law,  the 
Qne.  beaiing  the  cross,  suffered  voluntary  crucifixion. 
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Is  there  one  who  will  arise  and  say  that  the  need 
is  not  great?  or  that  the  field  that  these  earnest 
men  are  tilling:  is  not  difficult? 

This  ''Boys'  Biblical  and  Industrial  school"  that 
was  Mrs.  Harwood's  "crowning  work"  deserves  the 
attention  of  American  Methodism,  too  much  with- 
held  in  times  past. 

If  as  Emerson  says,  America  is  God's  last  effort 
for  the  human  race,  then  should  a  school  that  seeks 
to  uplift  a  people  that  for  centuries  has  occupied 
America's  soil,  receive  the  generous  support  of 
sympathy  and  money  that  is  its  just  due. 

And  in  no  more  fitting  way  can  we  honor  her 
who  "poured  out  her  soul"  for  the  native  youth  of 
New  Mexico  than  in  erecting  a  splendid  building 
for  this  school  that  will  be  an  honor  to  her  and  her 
heroic  husband  who  survives  her  and  a  credit  to 
Methodism  in  America. 


l:'t    i. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE  MEXICAN    WOMEN — HER    LAST  VISIT  TO  COL- 
'  OKADO       HER  LAST  CHRISTMAS — WORDS  OF 
'h  i  ■■■■  ENCOURAGEMENT  FROM  FRIENDS; 

»-."< y::.  .    -  .  ■  -  ..- !  ■■    ■  -■'        ■  '         ■•  •     • 


'"As  I  look  back  all  is  one  milky  way,-     - 
Still  bettered  more,  the  more  remembered 

So  do  new  stars  bud  while 
I  but  search  for  the  old, 

And  rill  all  gaps  in  glory.  -.•!       < 

— Robert  Browning.        •' 
Mrs.     Harwood    was    not   only    a    friend    to   the 
youth  of  New  Mexico  but  a  sister   beloved'  to   the 
Mexican  women. 

They  always  kept  a  horse  and  carriage,  and  Mrs. 
Harwood  found  many  a  "resting  hour"  from  school 
work  driving  among  the  homes  of  the  Mexican 
people,  rich  or  poor,  visiting  the  sick  and  carrying 
comfort  and  many  a  delicacy  to  the  invalids  and 
the  aged. 

She  wrote  an  interesting  article  for  the  Rocky 
Mountain  Christian  Advocate,  concerning  Rev. 
Jose  Antonio  Baca  and  especially    his  wife  la  Sra. 
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Petra  Pino  de  Baca  whom  slie  loved. 

The  christian  character  of  this  woman  must 
have  been  anticipated  in  her  name  for,  converted 
in  the  early  "fifties,"  when  to  break  with  the 
Roman  Church  meant,  in  this  locality,  persecution 
and  sometimes  threats  of  death,  she  and  her  house- 
hold stood  as  firm  as  a  rock  and  as  lofty  in  faith 
and  character  as  the  pines  in  the  mountain  -forests. 
While  she  was  yet  living"  a  church  was  built  and 
named  in  her  honor. 

Mrs.  Harwood  loved  the  Mexican  women,  and 
was  in  turn  adored.  If  it  were  possible  to  picture 
a1  group  of  native  women,  with  gentle  manners 
and  "eyes  full  of  the  pathos  of  a  proud  and  con- 
quered race,,'  the  reader  would  see  a  company  of 
neatlv  clad  women,  whose  bright-colored  dresses 
of  purple,  green,  pink  or  yellow  would  be  softened 
and  subdued  by  their  black  shawls  with  long  silk 
fringe  worn  gracefully  over  their  heads,  the  young- 
women  near  the  borders  of  Mexico,  sometimes 
wearing-  black  Spanish  lace  "rebosos"  instead. 
This  is  a  very  ancient  custom,  or  costume. 

Wilberforce  in  his  History  of  Spain,  says  that 
after  the  search  for  the  "Golden  Fleece,"  Hercules, 
joined  by  refug-ees  from  the  tottering  walls  of 
Troy,  entered  Spain, — Black,  their  national  color 
being"  retained  in  the  mantillas  of  today.  In 
modern  times  this  is  said  to  be  a  custom  for  equality, 
so  that,  especially  in  the  house  of  God,  the  rich 
and  poor  may' be'  unknown,  save  in  the  offering"  of 
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a  contrite  heart. 

This  qviet  custom  may  be  compared  to  advantage 
with  the  obstrusiva  millinery  of  chiffon,  flowers, 
wing-sand  dead  birds  of  the  French  and  Anglo-Sax- 
on women  of  today,  which  was  very  distasteful  to 
Mrs.  Harwood. 

As  the  close  of  the  school  year  drew  near  she 
began  to  plan  for  her  summer  vacation,  (1901) 
which  unknown  to  herself  and  her  friends,  was  to 
be  her  last,  before  she  entered  that  sweet  rest 
among  the  "beautiful  hills,"  whose  glories  are 
hidden  from  mortal  ken. 

She  decided  finally  to  visit  Las  Vegas,  Tipton- 
ville,  Watrous,  Wagon  Mound,  Trinidad,  Colorado 
Springs,  Cripple  Creek,  Canon  City,  where  she 
attended  the  Methodist  Conference,  and  then^  to 
Dulce,  on  the  Apache  Indian  reservation,  Santa 
Fe,  then  home  to  Albuquerque. 

At  Las  Vegas  she  visited  her  youngest  sister, 
Mrs.  Dr.  Tipton;  she  spoke  of  this  frequently  on 
her  return,  as  having  been  most  enjoyable  and  full 
of  tender  reminiscence  of  the  old  home  days  in 
Wisconsin. 

At  Watrous  she  visited  in  the  homes  of  several 
of  her  former  pupils  of  the  Tiptonville  school  who 
had  married  and  were  now  being  useful  in  business 
and  church  circles;  this  was  true  also  of  her  visit 
at  Wagon  Mound.  At  Trinidad  she  was  the  wel- 
come guest  in  the  home   of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pearson; 
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the  latter  was  formerly  Mrs.  Dr.  Rice,  in  whose 
parsonage  home  Mrs.  Ha r wood  was  entertained 
while  on  her  initial  journey  into  the  southwest,  in 
1869.     Mrs.  Pearson  writes  concerning-  her   death: 

Trinidad,  Colo. — Dear  Bro.  Harwood: —  How 
deeply  we  fee)  your  great  loss.  Is  it  possible  sis- 
ter Harwood  has  left  us  never  to  return,  never  to 
see  her  on  earth  again.  She  was  a  dear  sister  to 
me.  How  can  we  spare  her.  The  tears  fill  my 
eves  so  lean  hardly  write.  I  saw  her  last  in  Colorado 
Springs.  She  came  to  see  me  twice  and  thought 
she  would  come  again.  When  she  did  not  I  sought 
her  boarding  place  and  she  had  gone.'  She  went 
to  the  Conference  and  when  she  reached  home  she 
wrote  me  such  a  good  letter.  Her  life  has  been  so 
active  in  school  and  church  work,  so  full  of  good 
works.  How  full  of  jewels  will  be  her  crown.  Mr. 
Pearson  joins  me  in  love  and  sympathy. 

Mrs.  H.  L.  Pearson. 

Mrs.  Harwood  always  loved  the  Rocky  mountains 
and  in  their  quiet  solitudes  and  depths  of  air  there 
came  to  her  the  still  voice,  'Lead  me  to  the  Rock 
that  is  higher  than  I." 

One  whose  soul  was  in  harmony  with  the  grandeur 
of  the  mountains  wrote  from  Rancho  del  Cielo. 
(sky  ranch)  the  following  lines  to  the  tune,  "Jua- 
nita," 

"Far  up  the  mountains 
From  the  city's  noise  and  strife, 
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Peacefully,  restful 
To  our  tired  life, 

To  the  hills  our  thoughts  rise 
When  the  burdens  heavy  grow, 

In  the  rocks'  deep  shadow 
Where  the  cool  springs  flow. 
Cho. — Rancho  del  Cielo 

Let  me  fly  to  thee  and  rest. 
Rancho  del  Cielo 

Place  we  love  the  best. 

Far  down  the  valley 
Gathering  storms  may  roar  and  beat, 

Calmly  we  watch  them 
From  our  safe  retreat. 

Columbine  about  us, 
With  their  tints  of  heaven's  own  blue 

Pine  trees  pointing  skyward 
Tell  us  to  be  true." 

Once  sang  the  Psalmist, 

"To  the  hills  I'll  lift  mine  eyes," 

So  'neath  the  burden 
Oft  our  sad  heart  cries, 

And  we  sing  "O  lead  me 
To  the  Rock  that's  higher  than  I, 

Let  me  feel  thy  shadows 
Ere  I  faint  and  die." 
Something  of  Nature's  healing  and    Divine   rest 
entered  her  soul  w,hile  in   the    mountains,   and  she 
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always  returned  refreshed. 

One  of  her  most  enjoyable  visits  was  with  her 
niece,  Mrs.  Story,  of  Cripple  Creek,  who  in  former 
years  assisted  her  in  the  Socorro  school.  She  had 
great  faith  in  the  consecrated  life  of  this  niece  who 
was  converted  in  her  home  3-ears  before. .  Mrs. 
Story  wrote  as  follows: 

Dear   Uucle, — We  have  had   such  a  good  visit 

with  auntie.  Sorry  she  could  not  stay  longer.  We 
did  so  much  hope  that  you  could  come  up  too,  but 
now  I  suppose  you  will  not  come.  Auntie  caught 
a  severe  cold  and  was  not  well  a  part  of  the  time. 
She  seemed  to  enjo}r  her  visit  so  much  and  so  did 
we. — Mrs.  Florence  Stor}^. 

The  Annual  Conference  at  Canon  City  was  a 
season  of  social  intercourse  with  all  friends,  and  a 
time  of  spiritual  uplift.  Bishop  Walden's  sermon 
and  other  addresses  she  enjoyed  very  much.  Little 
did  she  dream  that  it  was  the  last  Conference  she 
would  attend,  before  she  entered  the  "Church 
triumphant." 

At  this  time  she  met  many  of  the  pioneer  preach- 
ers, among  them  was  Dr.  J.  H.  Merritt,  Rev.  and 
Mrs.  Murray,  Dr.  Vincent  and  others.  Bro.  and 
Sister  Murray  formerly  worked  in  the  New  Mexico 
Mission. 

After  her  death  these  friends  wrote  to  her  hus- 
band very  kind  letters. 

After  the  Conference  she  went  to  Duke  and  visit- 
ed  the    Woman's     Home    Missionary   work,   with 
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which  we  are  somewhat  familiar,  it  being  the  home 
of  her  Apache  friend.  Mrs.  Harwood  spoke  with 
much  praise  of  Miss  Moore's  and  Miss  Clegg's  work 
in  this  Mission.  Miss  Moore  writes  that  she  was 
delighted  with  Mrs.  Harwood's  visit. 

While  Mrs.  Harwood's  train  was  nearing  Dulce, 
not  far  from  Chama,  in  one  of  the  most  rugged  of 
mountain  regions,  the  Pullman  sleeper  jumped  the 
track  and  turned  completely  over,  killing  several 
persons.  In  this  coach  were  two  Roman  Catholic 
Sisters  of  Charity,  one  of  whom  was  killed.  Mrs. 
Harwood's  heart  went  out  in  sympatic  to  the 
Sister  who  was  spared  to  grieve  for  her  associate. 
After  Mrs.  Harwood  returned  home,  in  an  address 
to  the  school  she  referred  to  this  wreck,  saying, 
4 We  ought  always  to  live  prepared  for  whatever 
may  come.'*  She  also  made  a  point  that  "it  is 
better  sometimes  to  be  poor,  and  not  have  much 
mone5T,  for  if  I  had  had  plenty  of  mone3T,  I  might 
have  been  in  the  Pullman  instead  of  the  chair-car, 
and  might  have  been  killed." 

Mr.  Harwood  says,  "Had  we  known  that  this 
was  to  be  her  last  round  of  visits  we  could  not  have 
made  a  wiser  selection.  In  those  her  last  special 
visits  among  her  many  friends,  and  her  trend  of 
thought  and  conversation,  and  her  special  interest 
in  the  spirituality  of  our  work  and  special  remarks 
at  different  times  show  that  she  was  quietly^  and 
wisely  closing  her  earthy    work  and  knew  it  not 
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We  could  not  see  it  then  but  we  see  it  now, 

Some  written  words  of  testimony  and  apprecia- 
tion will  have  an  interest  in  themselves  and  serve 
to  show  the  great  reg-ard  in  which  Mrs.  Harwood 
was  held.      (See  Part  III.) 

If  she  could  hear  these  words  of  praise  and  ten- 
derness they  could  not  please  her  more  than  some 
letters  w  ritten  during-  her  life-time  by  former  Wis- 
consin colleagues  in  appreciation  of  her  husband's 
work.       The  following  is  a  specimen: 

Eau  Claire,  Wis.,  May  10,  1872, 
Rev.  Thos.  Harwood, 
Dear  Brother: — 
As  I  read  your  article  in  the  Northwestern  to- 
day, I  felt  my  heart  go  out  in  sympathy  for  you  as 
for  no  other  man  in  the  work.  I  somehow  had  a 
realizing  sense  of  your  loneliness,  all  alone;  yet  not 
alone;  verily  walking  with  God,  working-  for  and 
counseling  with  the  Master.  I  deem  your  sugges- 
tions eminently  wise  in  regard  to  manning-  that 
work.  You  can  never  do  those  people  the  good 
that  you  could  were  you  one  of  them,  because  you 
can  never  fully  understand  them  nor  they  you. 
But  let  one  of  their  own  sons  tell  the  story  and 
exemplify  the  graces  in  his  own  life,  and  he  is  both 
an  oracle  and  a  model.  Bro.  Harwood,  you  have 
many  friends  who  would  be  g-lad  to  hear  from  vou 
through    the  Northwestern,  as  well  as  by  letter. 
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The  Lord  be  preciously  near  you  in  these  dark 
hours  of  loneliness  to  bring-  you  forth  to  victory. 
Think  of  Moses  forty  years  in  exile  and  Paul  three 
in  the  deserts  of  Arabia,  and  how  they  were  there 
prepared  for  their  great  work,  so  may  it  be  with 
you  and  5^our  dear  wife.  God  bless  you.  Mrs. 
C  lough  joins  me  in  love  to  3^ou  and  Sister  Harwood. 

Your  Brother  Cloug-h. 

We  now  come  to  the  closing  days  of  this  heroic 
worker.  Her  last  Christmas  was  spent  quietly 
at  home  with  her  husband.  There  were  Christmas 
exercises  in  the  Spanish  church,  but  she  felt  too 
weary  to  attend.  That  evening  their  thoughts 
turned  back  to  the  past  as  well  as  to  the  present, 
and  at  their  family  worship,  "the  great  gift  of  God, 
his  only  begotten  Son,  to  redeem  the  world,"  was 
referred  to  with  more  than  usual  interest.  Mrs. 
Harwood  always  made  the  Christmas  holiday  as 
joyous  as  possible  for  the  bo}Ts  who  remained  to 
spend  it  in  the  school.  On  this  last  Christmas 
morning  each  scholar  found  that  she  had  remem- 
bered him  with  a  present  or  keep-sake;  but  not 
only  those  at  school  received  a  gift  from  her,  but 
many  who  had  gone  from  it  never  to  return. 

As  the  winter  wore  away^  her  body  grew  more 
frail;  her  indomitable  spirit  was  preparing  for  that 
eternal  spring  where  the.  flowers  ever  bloom  and 
parting  is  unknown. 
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The  stor3T  of  her  passing-  is  too  sacred  to  be  told 

by  alien  pen,  and  can  be    found  in  Part  III  written 

in  sore  grief  by  her  husband,  when  he  said,      'The 

brig-ht    and   beautiful   light  that   has  shone  in  my 

home  for  nearly  fortjr  5  ears,    with  ever  increasing 

beaut3r,  has  g-one  out,    and    darkness,    that  can  be 

felt,  fills  the  house." 

She  has  g-one  to  make  heaven  richer  with  her 
sweet  personality  and  as  she  looks  back  over  her 
life-work  there  will  be  no  "gaps  i'  the  glory"  for 
her,  but  throughout  eternity  "new  stars"  will  sur- 
prise her  while  she  searches  "for  the  old,"  for  thus 
is  the  influence  of  a  g-ood  life  multiplied  a  hundred 
fold.     Her  husband  says. 

'4M}r  pen  is  too  dull,  my  ink  too  pale,  the 
hand  that  holds  the  pen  too  feeble,  the  soul  behind 
it  all  too  sad  and  sorrowfull  to  do  justice  to  the 
memory  of  one  so  pure,  so  good,  so  kind,  so  noble, 
who  walked  the  rugg-ed  paths  of  life  by  my  side 
for  almost  forty  3Tears  and  was  not  for  God  took 
her.'  Thanks  to  the  many  whose  letters  of  con- 
dolence have  been  such  a  "joy  in  sorrow,"  and  glory 
to  the  name  of  Him  who  has  said,  "I  will  not  leave 
you  comfortless,  I  will  come  to  you."     John  14.  18. 

The  following  hymn  in  Spanish  was  composed 
by  Mrs.  Harwood.  It  was  one  of  her  favorites  and 
she  took  great  pleasure  in  arranging  it,  and  I  re- 
member she  called  special  attention  to  the  thought 
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in  the  fourth  verse  — "I  shall  sing:  a  happier  song-, 
when  I  arrive  in  glory."  I  wonder  of  she  may  not 
sink  it  occassionallv  in  Spanish  as  well  as  in  En- 
glish for  she  enjoyed  the  Spanish  hymns  so  much." 

T.  H. 

Part  III. 
The  Memoir  of  Mrs.  Emily  J.  Harwood  was 
compiled  by  her  husband  in  the  first  days  of  his 
great  bereavement  in  an  fciupper  room"  arranged 
tor  him  onhT  a  few  days  before  her  sudden  demise 
her  loving  hands,  not  knowing  that    she  would  sit 

with  him  there  in  spirit  onh \ 

It  is  unusual  for  a  book  to  tell  the  story  of    its 

mechanism,  but  in   so  doing,   this  book  will  reveal 

the  love  and  devotion  of  the   Mexican  people  when 

touched  by  divine  S3^mpath3r   from  a  human  heart. 

Ernesto  Garcia,  son  of  the  first  ordained  Mex- 
ican preacher  in  the  Spanish  Methodist  Mission  of 
New  Mexico  or  in  the  world  so  far  as  we 
know,  was  a  former  pupil  of  Mrs.  Harwood  and 
the  one  whom  she  and  Dr.  Harwooa  were  pleased 
to  call  "our  boy." 

It  was  his  laudable  ambition  to  print  Parts  I. 
and  II.  of  this  "Life"  of  the  woman  who  was  al- 
most as  dear  to  him  as  his  mother  in  heaven. 

In  order  that  he  mip-htdo  so  and  reach  Califor- 
nia in  time  to  resume  his  studies  in  Los  Angeles 
in  The  Southern  California  University  the  manus- 
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cripts  were  sent  on  wings  of  steel  from  the  borders 
of  Old  Mexico  up  to  Santa  Fe,  to  the  Indian  Pue- 
blo of  Taos,  and  even  across  the  line  into  Colorado 
to  overtake  Dr.  Harwood  in  his  travels.  He  in 
turn  corrected,  interlined  and  sent  the  same  down 
to  the  school  press  at  Albuquerque;  and  the  }Toung 
man  almost  unaided,  set  the  tvpe,  corrected  many 
of  the  proof-sheets  and  brought  out  in  its  present 
form  this  sketch  of  his  teacher, — a  task  that  few 
American  students  of  his  age  could  undertake  or 
accomplish  with  greater'  success,  especiall3r  in  a 
foreign  language, 

For  such  she  lived  and  who  shall  sa3r  she  lived 
in  vain? 

Parsonage  First  M.  E.  Church. 
El  Paso,  Texas,  August  14,  1902. 

Mrs.  Harriet  S.  Keixogg. 
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Time.     Blessed  be  the  Name. 

Oh,  cuanto  amo  al  Seiior! 
Bendito  sea  el  nombre  de  Dios, 

Porque  escucho  mi  clamor, 
Bendito  sea  el  nombre  de  Dios. 

Choetjs; 

El  nombre  bendecid,  el  nombre  bendecid. 
El  nombre  bendecid  del  Seiior, 

El  nombre  bendecid,  el  nombre  bendecid, 
El  nombre  bendecid  del  Sefior. 

2.         El  mis  pecados  perdono, 

Bendito  sea  el  nombre  de  Dios, 
Y  sobre  pena  me  puso, 

Bendito  sea  el  nombre  de  Dios. 

3         El  me  hizo  regocijar, 

Bendito  sea  el  nombre  de  Dios, 

Cancion  nueva  entonar, 
Bendito  sea  el  nombre  de  Dios. 

4.         Cancion  mas  alegre  entonare, 
Bendito  sea  el  nombre  de  Dios, 

Cuando  en  g-loria  lleg-are, 
Bendito  sea  el  nombre  de  Dios. 


MEMOIR 

— OF— 

EMILY   J.    HAIUYOOD. 

1902. 

Mrs.  Emily  J.  Harwood,  wife  of  Rev.  Thos.  Har- 
wood,  Superintendent  of  the  New  Mexico  Spanish 
Mission  and  editor  of  this  paper,  died  suddenly  at 
her  home  of  heart  failure,  superinduced  by  g-oiter,  in 
great  peace  of  mind,  at  sunrise  the  15th,  of  this 
month . 

She  had  been  ill  for  several  days  but  nothing" 
apparently  serious.  The  doctor  had  made  several 
visits  and  was  treating  her  for  asthma.  At  noon, 
the  day  before,  he  was  in  to  see  her,  and  thought  she 
was  getting-  along*  all  right.  For  some  years  a 
g'oiter  had  giving"  her  some  trouble  in  breathing" 
and  she  frequently  expressed  the  fear  that  some 
time  she  migfht  choke  to  death  with  it. 

As  we  look  back  a  few  weeks,  it  looks  as  if  a 
kind  Providence  was  preparing"  us  for  what  was 
coming",  but  neither  she  nor  I  seemed  to  think  of  it 
at  the  time,  For  instanee  she  prepared  me  an 
upper  room  for  1143-  study,  where  I  am  now  writing 
this  sad  stor}\     Some  unseen  hand  seemed  to  keep 
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me  at  home  when,  as  it  looked  to  her  and  to  me,  I 
ought  to  have  been  out  on  the  work.  As  I  spoke  of 
it  the  day  before  she  died,  she  said,  as  she  had 
often  said  before:  "Don't  neglect  your  work  on  my 
account."  Had  I  gone,  I  presume  she  would  have 
died  alone,  without  the  presence  of  any  one  to  have 
aided  her  or  to  tell  the  story  of  her  death,  but  as  It 
was,  she  died  in  my  arms,  without  a  struggle  or  a 
gasp  for  breath.  I  am  so  glad  the  Lord  permitted 
me  to  be  with  her. 

The  night  before  her  death,  at  about  10  o'clock,  I 
kneeled  and  prayed  with  her.  After  prayer  I  in- 
dulged in  a  little  conversation  that  I  had  never 
thought  of  before.  I  said:  "Dear,  if  you  should  die 
before  I  do,  if  there  is  anything  in  our  navmg 
ministering  angels  to  guard  us,  I  want  you  to  be 
my  ministering  spirit  as  I  have  sometimes  inmagin- 
ed  my  mother  has  been."  At  which  she  seemed 
pleased 

At  about  1  o'clock,  a.  m.f  before  she  died  at  sun- 
rise, I  talked  a  little,  and  was  about  to  lie  down, 
when  she  said  "your  talking  seems  to  help  me  pass 
away  the  time."  At  which  I  said,  "then  I  will  sit- 
down  and  talk  some  more,"  and  I  went  back  to  old 
times  when  we  came  to  New  Mexico  thirty-two 
years  ago.  I  said,  "the  fact  is,  we  have  been  9b 
busy  and  I  have  been  off  on  m}r  work  so  much  that 
we  have  never  seemed  to  have  time  hardly  to  talk 
over  special  affairs.    But  there  is  one  thing,  I  have 
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told  you  before  and  will  tell  you  again,  I  have 
always  appreciated  the  fact  that  you  were  willing 
to  leave  our  beautiful  Wisconsin,  your  mother, 
brothers,  sisters  and  your  many  friends  to  come  to 
New  Mexico  with  me  as  missionairs.1'  I  went  on 
to  say,  that  "if  I  have  done  any  good  it  is  largely 
attributable  to  your  help.''  In  all  the  above  she 
seemed  to  feel  a  deep  interest.  I  spoke  several 
times  in  the  night  of  going  for  the  doctor,  she 
would  say,  "wait  until  morning. " 

When  the  doctor  left  at  noon  the  day  before,  he 
expressed  no  fears.  Said  she  was  getting  along 
all  right.  In  fact  she  was  overseeing  the  work 
and  came  to  tea  as  usual.  At  about  break  of  day, 
the  boys  had  come  into  the  kitchen  to  get 
breakfast.  She  seemed  to  grow  suddenly  worse. 
She  had  not  undressed,  but  tried  to  sleep  in  a 
rocking  chair  and  a  .part  of  the  time  on  the  bed, 
but  she  had  gotten  up  from  the  bed  and  was  walk- 
ing back  and  forth  across  the  floor.  I  arose, 
put  my  arms  around  her,  and  told  her  to  sit  down 
on  the  chair,  which  she  did  for  a  moment,  but 
seemed  restless,  and  I  asked  her  to  sit  down  on  the 
bed  with  me.      She  did  so,  leaning  against  me. 

Miss  Gooclin,  the  teacher,  had  been  called  from 
up  stairs.  The  doctor  had  been  sent  for.  She 
called  for  water,  which  was  given  her,  and  she 
drank  a  little  of  it.  She  said  "rub  my  hands.11  I 
did  so  and  found  them  cramping,    but  soon    they 
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were  natural.  I  sat  down  b_v  her  again.  She  lean- 
ed her  head  against  me  and  breathed  easier,  but 
said,  "I  am  gone."  By  that  time  Miss  Goodin  had 
come  down  stairs.  I  feared  she  was  dying",  but 
Miss  Goodin  said,  "she  is  onl3r  in  a  swoon  and  will 
soon  come  out  of  it."  At  about  that  time  the  doctor 
arrived.  She  had  ceased  to  breathe,  and  couldn't 
answer  me,  and  the  doctor  said,  "she  is  gone."  I 
could  not  believe  it  and  asked  him  to  try  to  bring 
her  out  of  it,  but  after  a  little  examination  said: 
"She  is  dead." 

The  bright  and  beautiful  light  that  had  shone  in 
my  home  for  nearly  40  years,  with  ever  increasing 
beaut}',  had  gone  out,  and  "darkness  that  could  be 
felt"  filled  the  home.  At  first  I  could  not  realize 
it.  It  seemed  it  could  not  be  so.  After  that  I 
could  realize  it  but  felt  as  if  she  had  gone  on  a 
journey  but  would  soon  be  back.  It  now  seems  as 
if  she  has  gone  on  a  journey,  and  left  me  to  pack 
up  and  come  on,  which  I  am  trying  to  do. 

Could  she  have  left  some  special  dying  message 
we  might  feel  better,  but  her  whole  life  was  a  stand- 
ing message  of  devotion  to  the  Master's  work.  She 
literally  "poured  out  her  soul"  in  the  Lord's  work. 
Several  years  a  teacher  of  public  schools  in  Wis- 
consin, and  32  years  a  teacher  in  mission  and  public 
schools  in  New  Mexico,  and  for  the  past  ten  years 
preceptress  in  our  Boy's  Biblical  and  Industrial 
School  in  the  Albuquerque  college  in  New  Mexico^ 


154 

She  was  born  of  noble  parentage  in  Folsom,  New 
York,  60  years  ago.  She  was  converted  and  united 
with  the  church  at  the  age  of  thirteen.  Came  with 
her  parents  to  Wisconsin  at  about  sixteen.  She 
was  educated  in  the  public  schools  and  the  Wiscon- 
sin State  University.  She  t  tught  and  attended 
school  until  she  was  21,  at  which  time,  Sept.  15, 
1863,  she  was  married  to  him,  who  is  now  writing 
this  sad  sketch.  The  writer  was  at  the  time  of  the 
marriage  at  home  on  furlough  from  the  war.  He 
returned  and  served  as  a  soldier  and  chaplain  until 
the  war  closed.  He  then  returned  to  the  ministry 
and  served  in  the  West  Wisconsin  conference  as 
follows:  Two  years  at  Tomah,  Wis.,  and  two  years 
on  the  Leon  circuit,  and  in  1869  we  came  by  appoint- 
ment of  the  bishop  to  New  Mexico,  where  we  have 
labored  side  by  side  for  nearly  thirty-three  years. 

The  two  days  and  until  the  funeral  on  the  third 
day  at  2  p.  m.  there  was  almost  a  continued  stream 
of  visitors,  Americans  and  Mexicans,  to  view  the 
mortal  remains  of  one,  whom  they  had  learned  to 
love  so  much.  Her  sister,  Mrs.  Doctor  Tipton,  had 
been  wired  at  Las  Vegas,  and  reached  our  place  in 
time  for  the  funeral,  and  she  was  a  great  confort 
to  me,  having  been  brought  up  in  our  family. 
Mrs.  Smith,  another  sister,  at  Bisbee.  Ariz.,  was 
wired,  but  the  dispatch  failing  to  reach  her  in  time, 
could  not  come;  a  brother,  Charles  Duncan,  of 
Emmettsburg,  Iowa,  was  wired  but  could  not  come. 


-,   -  - 
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A  niece  at  Wins  low,  Am.,  Mrs.  Fred.  Marshall, 
came.  Mrs.  J.  J.  Schmidt,  my  niece  of  Las  Vegas, 
who  had  also  spent  much  time  with  us  at  Tipton- 
ville  in  early  days  was  with  us  and  was  a  great 
comfort  as  were  all  her  relations.  My  nephew, 
Rev.  T.  M.  Ilarwood,  was  at  Cananea  and  did  not 
get  the  dispatch  in  time  to  attend  the  funeral. 


mi  riMRAL 

The  funeral  services  were  under  the  direction  of 
Rev,  A,  C.  Bunker,  pastor,  in  English  and  Rev.  E. 
C.  Salazar,  P.  E.  in  Spanish. 

The  funeral  services  were  held  in  the  College 
hall, where  much  of  her  labors  as  teacher,  for  the 
past  ten  years,-  had  been  performed.  The  hall  and 
other  rooms  were  crowded  to  overflowing  and  many 
remained  out  doors.  Rev.  A.  P.  Morrison,  D.  I).,  the 
able  superintendent  of  the  English  speaking  mission 
had  been  wired,  preached  an  able  sermon,  followed 
by  the  Rev.  E.  C.  Salazar,  P.  E.  of  the  Albuquer- 
que district  who  preached  a  line  sermon  in  Spanish. 
The  singing  was  also  conducted  in  English  and 
Spanish.  'There  will  be  no  dark  valley  when 
Jesus  comes,"  and  "Nearer  my  God  to  thee,"  were 
sung  by  the  Methodist  choir  in  English,  and  "When 
the  Roll  is  called  up  yonder,"  and  "Blessed  be  the 
Name,"  in  Spanish.    The  first  piece  had  been  trans- 
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kited  by  one  of  our  former  school  boys,  from  the 
Knglish  into  Spanish,  and  the  second  was  one  of 
Mrs.  IlarwooTs  own  compositions  in  Spanish,  set  to 
the  tune  of  ''Blessed  be  the  Name."  These  were 
s n  11  <jf  by  the  Mexican  boys  in  the  Biblical  school, 
led  by  Miss  Goodin,  the  teacher.  The  boys  marched 
from  anotherroom  and  encircled  the  casket  to  sing;, 
and  showed  signs  of  great  feeling.  Some  of  them 
said  afterwards:  "T  didn't  want  to  sing,  I  wanted 
to  cry."  Mrs.  Hirwool  w.is  very  fond  of  flowers. 
The  Woman's  Relief  Corps  and  Mrs.  Ives  from 
their  floral  gardens,  and  other  ladies,  Intra  IK 
covered  the  casket  w'th  flowers, 

She  was  laid  to  rest  in  Kairview  cemetery  at  4  p. 
m.,  the  18th  inst.,  in  a  block  recently  purchased 
for  ourselves  and  friends.  Already  there  sleep  in 
the  newly  purchased  block  two  of  the  Spanish  speak 
ing  preachers,  Rev.  Silvester  Garcia  and 
his  son  Freddie,  who  was  one  of  the  early  students 
in  the  college,  and  Bro.  Andres  Jose  Salazar,  who 
made  the  school  a  present  of  his  nice  home  in  Old 
Albuquerque,  valued  at  about  $5000. 

I  shall  never  forget  how  the  poor  Mexican  school 
boys,  who  boarded  and  roomed  with  us,  seemed  to 
miss  Mrs.  Harwood,  and  the  old  German  printer, 
who  also  ate  at  our  table,  and  had  been  with  us 
only  a  few  nays,  says:  ''Mrs.  Harwood  impressed 
me  as  the  best  woman  I  ever  saw." 
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The  bovs  seemed  so  sad.  Well  they  might  be 
for  she  was  so  kind  to  them.  Often  after  school 
work  and  the  house  work  was  done;  she  would  sit 
up  until  10  or  11  o'clock  at  nig-ht  mending  their 
clothes.  Alitor  what?  Not  for  pay.  But  for  pure 
unselfish  interest  in  the  work.  For  with  all  the 
hard  mission  school  work  she  has  done  for  the  past 
32  3rears  she  has  never  allowed  herself  to  accept  from 
missionary  funds  a  single  penny, 

We  have    been  pressed   for  monev    many  times. 

Often  we  did  not  know  how  to  meet  our  obligations. 

The  missionar3T  mone}7  all  comes  through  my  hands. 

Had  I  paid  her  $400  or  $500  a  year  for  her  valuable 

work,   I  think  not   a  bishop  or  the   board   at  New 

York  would  have  objected,  but  she  was  so  honest 
and  conscientious  that  she  never  would  accept  pay 
for  her  work  from  the  missionary  funds.    She  would 

say  to  me:    4You  have  your  missionary  salary  and 

we  must  get  along-  with   that."     Of  course  when 

she  taught  public  or  private  school  it  was  different. 
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SERMON- 

Preached  at   the  Funeral  of  Mrs.  K.  J.    Harwood, 

Albuquerque,   Januar3T  18,   1902. 

Kev.  A.  P.  Morrison,  D.  D. 

There  are  many  hearts  here  to-da}T  that  are  filled 
with  sorrow,  but  there  sits  one  among-  us  to  whom 
"The  curtain  has  fallen,  and  the  cloud  is  at  its 
darkest."  In  the  midst  of  all  the  sympathy  of  the 
hour,  Vie  faces  an  awful  fact,  and  the  unanswered 
"why"  still  abides.  Echoing-  in  his  aching  heart 
with  all  the  pain  of  a  staggering  blow  from  an  un- 
seen hand. 

This  is  ''the  human  side,"  and  the  facts  thus 
uncovered  have  not  a  ray  of  comfort  in  them  for  any 
one  of  us. 

But  this  is  not  all.  There  is  another  side  to  it. 
A  divine  sidk.  When  Jesus  comes  among  us,  and 
with  the  voice  of  love  and  comfort  says  to  his  sorrow- 
ing servant: 

"I  know  thy  sorrow,  child.  I  know  it  well.  Thou 
needst  not  try  with  broken  voice  to  tell,  Just  let 
me  lay  thy  head  here  on  11137  breast,  and  find  here 
sweetest  comfort,  perfect  rest.  Thou  needst  not 
bear  th}r  burden  all  thyself.  I  yearn  to  take  it  all 
upon   ni3Tself,    then  trust    it   all  to   me   to-da)T — to- 
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morrow,  yea,  even  forever  for  I  know  thy  sorkow, 
I  know  thy  sorrow,  and  I  love  thee  more  because 
for  such  as  thee  I  came  and  bore  the  wrong,  the 
shame,  the  pain  of  Calvary.  That  I  might  comfort 
give  to  such  as  thee,  so,  resting-  here  my  child. 
Thy  hand  in  mine,  thy  sorrow  to  my  care  to-day 
resign,  Dread  not  that  some  new  care  will  come  to- 
morrow what  does  it  matter.  I  know  all  thy 
vSOKrow  and  I  will  gladly  take  it  all  for  thee.  If 
thou  wilt  only  tkust  it  all  to  me." 

There  is  in  our  hearts  to-day  the  memory  of  a 
consecrated  life,  suddenhT  closed  in  the  midst  of  its 
labors.  Loved,  admired  and  respected  by  all. 
Beautiful  because  true,  loved  and  admired  because 
noble,  bright  and  brave  in  the  midst  of  suffering, 
halting  and  fainting,  yet  going  steadily  on  to  the 
end,  living  the  gospel  which  she  so  faithfully 
taught  to  the  young  lives  committed  to  her  train- 
ing. 

Can  an3T  one  look  upon  this  peaceful  face  to-da3r 
with  the  most  restful  look  upon  it  that  it  has  had 
for  a  quarter  of  a  century,  and  wish  her  back  again 
to  her  life  of  toil?  Yes!  from  a  human  standpoint, 
with  our  longing  hearts,  doubtless  we  could,  but 
there  comes  between  us  and  her  the  strange  )7et 
beautiful  statement  from  the  Divine  side  of  the  case: 
"to  die  is  gain,"  and  standing  there  we  are  able 
to  say: 
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'Thanks  be  to  God  who  giveth  us  the   victory, 
through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." 

There  has  slipped  away  from  among-  us  one  who 
In  Character  was  saintly, 
In  Courage — Soldier^, 
In  Faith — Apostolic, 
In  Devotion — Constant, 
In  the  Spirit  of  Sacrifice — -A  Martyr, 
In  Expectation — An  Heir, 
In  Realization — Heaven.  ' 
We  mourn — She  Rejoices, 
We  Die — -She  lives, 
We  linger— She  has  gone, 
We  Lose — She  Gains, 
We  have  Earth— She  has  Heaven, 
We  Toil — She  Rests,  Fokevek. 

Peace  to  her  lnemor}^.  Oh  that  these  for  whom 
she  labored,  and  in  whose  future  she  was  so  great  ly 
interested  may  come  at  last  to  join  her  in  Z  ion's 
bright  morning,  and  with  her  behold  the  King  in 
his  beaut)r  in  the  lind  that  is  afar  off,  and  join  in 
the  glad  anthem:  ''Unto  Him  that  hath  loved  us, 
and  washed  us,  and  redeemed  us  in  His  own  pre- 
cious blood,  to  Him  be  glorj^  and  dominion,  and 
power,  forever  and  forever.     Amen." 
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Outlines  of  a  Sermon 

Preached    by    Rev.   K.   G.    Salazar,    P.    E.    of   the 

Albuquerque  District,  Spanish  Mission,  at  the 

Funeral  of  Mrs.  Harwood. 

The  sermon  was  preached  in  Spanish,  with  much 
feeling-  manifested  bwv  the  speaker.  This  is  a  trans- 
lation of  a  part  of  it  into  Knglish: 

After  a  few  appropriate  remarks  the  speaker 
read  as  his  text,  Lamentations  of  Jeremiah  3,  32,33. 
"But  though  he  cause  grief,  yet  will  he  have  com- 
passion according-  to  the  multitude  of  his  mercies.1' 
"For  he  doth  not  afflict  willingly  nor  grieve  the 
children  of  men." 

1.  The  Lord  sometimes  afflicts  his  children.  The 
author  of  the  text,  Jeremiah,  sa3rs:  "I  am  the  man 
that  hath  seen  affliction."  He  thought  at  one  time 
the  Lord  was  against  him.  He  said  the  Lord  had 
"brought  him  into  darkness,"  ''surely  against  me 
is  he  turned."  "He  turned  his  hand  agaist  me  all 
the  day,"  "He  had  broken  my  bones."  "He  hath 
hedged  me  about  that  I  cannot  get  out."  "He  hath 
made  ni}T  chain  heavy."  'When  I  cry  and  shout 
he  shutteth  out  my  prayer."  But  after  all  he  says: 
"It  is  of  the  Lord's  mercies  that  we  are  not  consumed, 
because  his  compassions  fail  not."  It  seems  then 
that  the  Lord  does  afflict  which  might  be  seen 
from  much  of  Bible  histor}7,  but  when  he  afflicts  it 
is  not  because  he  does  not  love  us. 
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2.  "According-  to  the  multitude  of  his  mercies." 
To-da}\  our  beloved  brother  Harwood,  Superinten- 
dent of  this  Spanish  Mission,  is  afflicted,  and  sorely 
afflicted,  in  the  death  of  our  highly  respected  Sister 
Harwood;  but  it  is  not  in  wrath  but  according-  to 
the  multitude  of  our  heavenly  Father's  mercies. 
And  according-  to  the  multitude  of  his  mercies  will 
he  send  his  spirit  to  comfort  our  dear  superintendent. 

I  would  be  g-lad  to  notice  some  of  the  special 
characteristics  of  Sister  Harwood,  our  lamented 
and  departed  mother  in  the  g-ospel  work.  She  was 
peculiarly  interested  in  and  consecrated  to  the 
work.  Her  time  and  powers  and  life  were  con 
secrated  to  her  work  among-  us,  the  Mexican  people, 
in  such  a  way  that  to  me,  I  have  found  in  her  an- 
other "Dorcas."  The  sick,  poor,  and  neglected  she 
visited  and  helped,  and  cured;  all  this  for  the  love 
she  had  for  our  people,  and  the  cause  of  the  blessed 
Lord  and  Savior  Jesus  Christ.  For  more  than 
thirty  years  she  has  been  among-  us,  teaching-  our 
children,  and  teaching-  us,  for  man}T,  who  are  now 
preaching  the  gospel  and  emplo}Ted  in  other  kinds 
of  work,  were  in  her  schools  many  years  ag-o;  and 
she  has  been  a  mother  to  us  and  really  more 
thoughtful  and  kinder  to  us  than  our  real  mothers 
could  have  been. 

In  the  loss  of  our  Dear  Sister  and  Mother  in  our 
Spanish  work,  we  are  all  afflicted,  our  loss  is  great 
but  our  kind  heavenly  Father  does  not  "afflict  will- 
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ing,  nor  grieve  the  children  of  men,"  and  will  have 
"compassion    according"    to    the    multitude    of   his 


mercies." 


The  Lord  command  his  spirit  of  consolation  and 
resignation  upon  our  superintendent,  and  may  he 
live  man)r  years  yet  to  carry  on  his  g-ood  work 
among-  our  Mexican  people,  and  until  he  shall  see 
our  people  all  brought  to  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ 
and  made  happy  in  the  Savior's  love  is  my  pra}Ter. 
Amen. 

Discourse,  Communicated 
By  Rev.  J.  B.  Sanchez,  P.  K.,  of  the  Santa  Fe 

District  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church, 

Spanish  Work. 

Rev.  Mr.  Sanchez  was  requested  to  preach  the 
funeral  sermon  of  Mrs.  Harwood  in  Spanish,  but 
was  unable  to  attend  the  funeral,  and  prepared  the 
following-  discourse.     Tranlated  from  Spanish: 

Albuquerque,  N.  M.,  Jan.  18,  1902. 

In  view  of  the  sad  announcement  of  the  death  of 
Mrs.  Harwood,  wife  of  our  beloved  superintendent, 
the  Rev.  Thomas  Harwood,  I  write  as  follows: 

Mrs.  Emily  Harwood  died  on  the  15th  day  of 
January  the  present  year. 

In  1893,  at  the  annual  conference  of  this  mission 
I  was  appointed  to  the  Albuquerque  charge, 
Spanish  work,   from  Costilla,   Colorado,    and  lived 
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in  Albuquerque  in  charge  of  said  work  for  four 
years. 

In  connection  with  my  regular  work  at  that 
place,  it  also  became  my  duty  to  assist  in  the 
school  work  of  the  "Boys'  Biblical  and  Industrial 
School''  in  the  College  building,  and  to  assist  on 
the  paper,  El  Abogado  Cristiano.  It  was  then 
I  became  acquainted  with  Mrs.  Harwood,  and  soon 
learned  to  esteem  her  highly  for  the  interest  she 
took  in  the  Spanish  work.  This,  with  the  school 
as  its  preceptress,  correcting,  writing,  and  translat- 
ing for  El  Abogadd  Cristiano,  gave  me  a  good 
opportunit)r  to  become  well  acquainted  with  her. 

Now  I  ask,  is  it  right  and  dignified  for  me  to  con- 
sider the  work  of  this  lady?  Surely  it  is,  that  is  to 
sa}r,  her  work  among  the  people  of  New  Mexico. 

I  know  of  many  instances  when  many  of  the 
preachers  were  found  needing  many  things,  she, 
by  her  writing  or  by  her  own  personal  efforts 
assisted  them  to  obtain  many  things  necessary  for 
their  comfort.  By  her  appeals  many  things  were 
obtained  for  the  comfort  of  our  people,  and  this  of 
itself  would  make  her  work  noble  and  worthy,  and 
of  much  consideration.  Many  times  have  I  seen 
tears  in  her  eyes  when  she  feared  the  cause  of 
religion  was  not  progressing.  Another  thing 
worthy  of  our  consideration  was  her  tact,  and 
energy,  and  economy,  manifested  in  the  work  she 

took  in  hand,  and  certainly  she  was  one  of  the  most 
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industrious  and  energetic  women  whom  I  have  ever 
seen. 

As  an  instructor  for  so  many  years  of  her  life,  who 
can  count  the  benefits  received  by  many  people  in 
this  territory?  That  to-day,  with  the  greatest  satis- 
faction, the)^  can  exclaim  that  my  education  was 
given  by  the  deceased,  Emily  J.  Harwood. 

MamT  are  the  difficulties  with  which  we  have  to 
contend  in  this  life,  and  especially  in  our  Spanish 
work,  but  in  all  these  the  intelligence  and  reason, 
upon  the  part  of  the  deceased,  were  always  worthy 
of  our  highest  admiration.  I  have  no  words 
sufficiently  strong  to  express  my  admiration  of  her 
as  a  good  and  faithful  wife,  neighbor,  christian, 
and  instructor.  Sometimes  she  would  express  fears 
that  Mr.  Harwood's  work  would  not  be  appreciated 
as  it  should  be,  especial^  by  certain  classes  of 
people,  but  I  would  sa}^  to  her,  'have  no  fears  of 
that,  your  work  will  forever  speak  for  itself,"  and 
so  it  will.  Mrs.  Harwood  and  her  sorrowing  and 
bereaved  husband  will  live  in  the  hearts  of  the 
Mexican  people  as  long  as  time  on  earth  shall  last, 
and  then  in  eternity,  manv  will  "arise  up  and  call 
them  blessed."  They  always  kept  a  horse  and 
bugg}T,  and  mairy  were  the  calls  that  Mrs.  Harwood 
made  among  the  sick  and  needy,  and  they  will  miss 
her  visits  very  much. 

In  many  of,  the  conferences  that  she  has  attended 
the  bishops  of  our  Church  would  give   her  a  place 
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and  time  to  speak,  and  often  would  say  to  her, 
"occup}'  all  the  time  you  wish,"  and  this  with  much 
tenderness,  because  the  position  she  occupied  and 
the  intelligence  she  manifested  merited  their  con- 
sideration. 

And  now  in  conclusion  I  beg1  to  speak  a  word  of 
sympath}r  to  him,  our  worthy  superintendent,  who 
is  wading  the  deep  waters  of  sorrow,  all  alone, 
alone  so  far  as  human  help  is  concerned,  but  not 
alone,  for  He  who  said,  "Lo,  I  am  with  thee,"  will 
be  with  you,  Dr.  Harwood,  and  soon  you  will  hear 
him  say,  "It  is  enough."  And  to  the  young  men  in 
school  and  to  others,  who  have  gone  out  and  are 
now  in  the  ministry,  remember  the  counsels  of  our 
departed  teacher.  It  was  for  your  good  and  for  the 
elevation  of  the  ministerial  standard  among  our 
people,  she  "poured  out  her  soul."  And  for  her  I 
will  say  as  the  good  book  has  it:  "Bienaventurados 
son  los  muertos,  que  de  aqui  adelante  mueren  en  el 
Senor:  Si,  dice  el  Espiritu,  que  descansan  de  sus 
trabajos,  y  sur  obras  los  siguen."     Rev.  14:13. 
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H  LETTER  PHTHETIC  HMD  SUBLIME     . 

From  the  Central  Christian  Advocate. 

The  following:  letter  just  at  hand  from  Dr. 
Thomas  Harwood,  the  veteran  and  saintly  mission- 
ary of  the  Spanish-speaking  people  in  New  Mexico, 
tells  its  own  story: 

Albuquerque,  N,  Mex.,Jan.  20,  1902.'* 

"Dear  Doctor  Spencer. — I  write  to  say  that  the 
bright  and  beautiful  light  that  has  shone  in  my 
home  for  almost  forty  years  has  gone  out  and  the 
home  is  dark. 

"'Mrs.  Emily  J.  Harwood,  my  precious  wife; 
always  so  active,  good  and  kind  and  faithful,  died 
in  my  arms  ver}^  suddenly  of  heart  failure,  last 
Tuesday  morning,  the  I5th,  at  sunrise.  She  had 
been  quite  unwell  for  several  days,  and  under  care 
of  the  doctor,  but  neither  he  nor  I  thought  of  her 
dying.  The  last  day  of  her  life  was  spent  as  usual, 
overseeing  the  affairs  of  school  and  the  house,  but 
at  the  same  time  she  ought  to  have  been  in  bed. 
In  the  evening  before  her  death  she  assisted  about 
the  tea  and  sat  at  the  table  as  usual. 

"Surely,"   4in  the  midst  of  life  we  are  in  death.' 

'Savior,  look  with  pitying  e}re: 
Savior,  help  us  or  we  die.' 
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'His  comforts  bear  me  up. 
I  trust  his  faithful  word; 
The  sure  foundation  of  my  hope 
Is  in  his  precious  blood.' 

'Pray  for  us.  Thos.  Ilarwood." 

Tuesday*  October  15,  we  had  the  honor  of  sitting 
once  more  at  dinner  with  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Ilarwood  in 
the  residence  part  of  Albuquerque  College.  We 
could  but  note  the  same  unstudied  enthusiasm  for 
her  work,  the  same  indifference  to  personal  ease, 
the  same  faith  in  God,  which  for  thirty-nine  )rears 
have  made  her  heroic  lifeo^pf  the  blessed  chapters 
in  Methodist  missionf.  Gentle,  suggesting  her 
opinions  rather  than:  putting  them  forth  like  an 
oracle,  open-handed  to  the  Spanish-speaking  lads 
in  the  college,  who  had  grown  to  look  upon  her  as 
their  best  friend;  working  with  unabated  industry 
just  as  she  had  done  month  after  month  and  year 
after  j-ear  through  more  than  a  generation,  aiu^not 
wavering  if  the  ground  seemed  sterile — we  felt  ^our- 
selves in  that  chamber  where  saints  on  earth  dwell. 

A  paper  gives  the  review  of  her  life: 

"Emily  J.  Duncan  was  born  at  Folsom,  N.  Y., 
sixty  years  ago.  After  a  course  of  studv  at  the 
University  of  Wisconsin,  she  taught  school  for 
several  years  with  great  success.  In  1863  she  was 
united  in  marriage  to  the  Rev.  Thomas  Harwood, 
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then  a  chaplain  in  the  Federal  Arim\  Six  years 
later  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  came  to  New  Mexico 
and  established  a  Spanish  mission  school  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  at 
Tiptotiville,  Mora  Count)7.  For  seventeen  yeais 
they  labored  faithfully  and  were  gratified  to  glean 
harvests  before  the  call  came  to  another  field.  It 
was  Socorro  that  next  claimed  their  efforts.  In 
1893  they  came  to  Albuquerque,  where  they  have 
resided  ever  since.  Dr.  Harwood  as  superintendent 
of  missions,  was  much  away  from  home,  and  the 
care  and  management  of  the  Harwood  Boys'  Home 
devolved  very  largely  upon  her.  Much  of  the 
success  of  the  institution  must  be  attributed  to  her 
noble,  devoted  labors.  The  Harwood  Girls'  School, 
though  it  is  under  the  direct  management  of  the 
Home  Missionary  Society,  was  named  after  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Harwood,  and  they  have  always  taken  a  deep 
interest  in  its  welfare." 

We  once  printed  a  cut  of  Mrs.  Harwood  in  the 
beautiful  freshness  of  years  ago,  a  fair  face,  whose 
strength  was  tempered  with  a  mystical  faith.  She 
was  indeed  a  mother  in  Israel.  Her  biography 
should  be  placed  among  the  choicest  spirits  of  the 
Methodist  Episcopal  Church. 
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Telegrams  and  Letters  of  Condolence 

Over  the  Death  of  Mrs.  Harwood. 

It  is  wonderful  how  quickly  the  news  of  her  death 
spread,  and  telegrams  and  letters  of  condolence 
began  to  come  in  great  numbers  which  I  appreciate 
very  highly.  How  hard  1113'  many  friends  have 
tried  to  assuage  the  cup  of  grief,  for  which  I  thank 
them  very  much.  In  such  a  time  human 
sympathy  is  worth  a  great  deal.  The  people  have 
seemed  so  kind.  The  first  time  I  went  out  in  town 
after  the  death  of  my  precious  wife  so  many  met 
me  with  a  kindly  shake  of  the  hand  and  expression 
of  sympathy.  All  this  has  endeared  the  people  of 
Albuquerque  to  me  very  much;  Roman  Catholics 
and  Protestants  alike,  and  Jews,  and  business  men 
and  lawyers  and  Mexicans,  and  even  some  of  the 
poor  Indians,  all  have  seemed  to  want  to  share  in 
my  sorrow.     The  Lord  bless  them  all. 

Las  Vegas,  X.  M.,  Jan.  15,  at  2  p.  m. 
Dear  Uncle. 
I   am    shocked  with  the    awful  news    of    Aunt 
Emily's  death.  Mrs.  J.  J.  Schmidt. 

El  Paso,  Tex.,  Jan.  15. 
Dear  Dr.  Harwood, 
Our  hearts  sorrow  for  you  to  night.  Read  John  14. 

Hoffman  &  Kellog. 


rr 
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Las  Veg^as,  N,  M..  Jan  15. 

Mrs.  Tipton  will  leave  on  next  tfain.  We  sorrow 
with  you  in  your  great  loss. 

W.  R.  Tipton. 

New  York,  Jan.  22,  1902.  x       "J 

Dear  Dr.  Harwood, 
Accept  warm  sympathy  in  3*bur  sorrow  from  ftrk 
Clinton  B.  Fisk  and  myself. 

Mrs.  Anna  Kent: J 

.-       .      -       .  • 7      ..    .  ..,.  '    .■  -■:...■  .-.     .  -  '        -      .      'i  .  ,.   „.,  -  ....  ■.     , 

'  .!    ..  .  .         ':•••;..,  ■.;?  itJA  s^;      :■.  v. ii::.:  "  -• 

Canariea,  Mexico,  J«ih.  18,  1902.        ^r^ 

Dear  Uncle, 
How  sad  the  news  of  Aunt  Emily's  death.     I  am 
shocked,  I  can't  realize  it. 

T.  M.  Harwood: 

Wagon  Mound,  N,  M,,  Jan.  rf8f  1^21 
Dear  Mr.  Harwood, 

We  have  just  learned  through  the  Las  Vegas  Optic 
of  Mrs.  Harwood's  death.  We  are  shocked  and 
grieved,  and  father,  mother,  Ollie,  Katie  and  all 
the  rest  join  me  in  sending  you  our  heart  felt 
sympathy. 

When  everything:,  is  settled  I  4o  wish  you  would 
come  up  and  spend  a  week  or  two  with  us. 

The  rest  and  change  will  be  good  for  you. 

^Vith  love  and  sympathy  I  am  your  friend 

Mrs.  Lillian  Howe. 
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Las  Vegas,  N.  M.,  Jan.  19,  1902. 

Dear  Mr,  Harwood. 

Mrs.  Kaynolds  and  myself  were  very  much  pained 
to  hear  of  your  family  affliction  and  avail  ourselves 
of  this  letter  to  extend  to  you  our  sincere  sympathy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ra)Tnolds. 

r  jThe  following  is  an  extract  -from  a  letter  from 
Rev<  Adolf  Hoffman  of  El  Paso,  now  attorney  at  law : 

We;  hope  we  may  be  able  to  aid  in  relieving-  your 
loneliness,  whenever  we  have  opportunity  of  mak- 
ing" you  more  than  ever  welcome  in  our  home,  as 
we  surely?  w?ill  ever  feel  a  special  interest  in  you. 
It  was  the  'evening"  of*  prayer  '■meeting'  when  we  re- 
ceived the  sad  news,  and  with  many  other  prayers 
for  you,  the  most  touching  to  me  was  that  of  sister 
Isabela  Wood  from  the  Harwood  Home,  who  said: 
''Lord',  bless  Bro.  Harwood  in  his  loneliness.*'  May 
the  Lord  indeed  bless,  c6«ifort  and  support  you,  is 
my  prayed.  And  may  he  spare  your  health  and 
strength  of  body,  mind  and  soul  for  many  years  yet, 
Wife  and  daug"hters  join  me  in  the  sympathies  ex* 
pressed  in, this  letter.  Tenderly  yoursV 

Adolf  HoffinaW^ 

The  following  is  from  \iiy  nephew,  who  was 
mostly  educated  in  our  school  at  Tiptonville,  com- 
mencing about  25  years  ago,  and  is  now  preaching 
at  Cananea,  Mexico,  and  is  P.  E.  of  the  Arizona 
and  Sonora  district: 
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Cananea,  Mexico,  Jan.  IS,  1902. 
Dear  Uncle. 

Your  telegram  announcing  the  death  of  Aunt 
Emily,  dated  on  the  15th,  was  received  the  17th 
at  night  and  was  to  me  the  saddest  message  I  have 
ever  received.  It  was  so  unexpected.  Last  night 
and  to-day  I  have  not  been  able  to  come  to  myself. 
It  seems  to  me  I  am  hearing  her  calling  me 
"Tommie",  just  as  she  used  to  do.  *  *  *  But 
she  is  resting  from  her  toils  and  labors,  which  have 
enriched  her  life  on  earth  and  her  crown  in  heaven. 
But,  my  dear  uncle,  how  sad  it  must  be  for  you. 
How  lonely  you  will  be  without  her.  She  had  been 
your  devoted  companion  for  so  many  years.  You 
will  surely  miss  her  when  you  return  from  your 
long  journeys.  I  think  with  pleasure  of  the  long 
years  ago  when  you  would  return  from  your  long 
and  dangerous  missionary  trips  of  six  or  ten 
weeks,  how  Aunt  Emily  and  the  school  scholars, 
and  sometimes  some  of  the  neighbors  and  the  good 
old  watch  dog  would  be  out  to  welcome  you  home. 
Surely  time  once  passed  never  returns  or  I  would 
hail  with  joy  the  return  of  those  good  old  school 
days.  May  we  not  indulge  the  thought  that  Aunt 
Emily  may  be  watching  and  waiting  in  her  new 
home  above,  your  arrival,  somewhat  as  she  didyoui; 
return  from  those  long  journeys  years  ago?  j. 

Lean  on  the  strong  arm  of  Him  who  is  the   'Re- 
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sttrrection  and   tlie  life/'     I  hope  to  see  you  down 

here  soon. 

The  following  is  taken  from  a  letter  from  one  of 
the  Mexican  students,  now  in  the  ministry  at 
Clayton. 

Clayton,  N.  M.,  Jan.  22,  1()()2. 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

It  is  with  profound  sorrow  we  learn  the  sad  news 
that  our  dear  teacher,  Sister  Harwood,  has 
gone  from  us.  But  has  she  not  gone  up  to  closer 
service  with  the  King,  away  from  all  sorrow  and 
pain?  then  ought  we  not  to  be  glad  and  not  to 
mourn?  But  it  seems  hard  and  we  cannot  help  but 
mourn  when  one  whom  we  have  learned  to  esteem 
so  highly  and  love  so  much  has  gone  never  to 
return  again,  but  it  is  only  for  a  little  while  and 
she  is  not  far  off,  and  we  shall  all  soon  reach  that 
happy  place  where  we  will  again  see  our 
dear  teacher  and  all  our  friends  who  have  left  us. 
The  Lord,  the  Comforter,  bless  you  and  give  you 
great  comfort.  He  is  able  to  enter  into  all  the 
depths  of  your  sorrow  and  give  you  that  comfort 
that  shall  never  fail.  Respectfully, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  C.  Gonzales. 

The  following  is  from  some  unknown  friend 
whose  name  was  not  given: 
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Ljs  Angeles,  Cal.,  Jan.  21,  1902. 
Beloved  Brother  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ; 

It  is  with  great  sorrow  in  my  heart  that  I  write 
these  few  lines  unto  you,  having-  learned  through 
Bro.  Manger  of  the  departure  of  our  greatly  beloved 
Sister,  Mrs.  Harwood.  Believe  me,  dear  Brother, 
we  sincerely  sympathize  with  you  in  your  great  loss, 
and  pray  to  the  Father  of  mercies  to  comfort  you 
and  g-ive  you  more  than  ever  before  a  deeper  sense 
of  his  tenderness  over  you. 

How  blessed   it  is   to  believe  in  the   Lord   Jesus. 
Our  dear  Sister   has  onlv  gone  a  little  ahead  of  us 
To  be  "absent  from  the  body  is  to  be  present  with 
the  Lord." 

I  have  since  learned  that  this  letter  was  from 
Rev.  A.  G.  Lerma,  who  was  with  us  awhile  in  the 
ministry  and  helped  on  El  Abogado  Ckistiano. 
But  could  not  stand  this  altitude,  he  and  his. family, 
and  went  to  Los  Angeles. 

The  following  letter  is  from  a  Roman  Catholic 
friend: 

Albuquerque,  Jan.  18,  1902. 

Rev.  Thomas  Harwood. 
Dear  sir; 
Allow  me  to  express  to  you  the  great  sorrow  that 
my  wife   and   I   feel  at  the  loss   of  your  good  and 
noble  wife.     The  sad  news  of  her  death  came  to  us 
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so  unexpectedly  that  we  could  hardly  believe  that 
such  an  useful  and  exemplary  life  be  taken  away. 
But,  alas,  it  is  too  true!  Before  an  occasion  like 
this  we  can  do  nothing*  but  pray,  that  you  find  con- 
solation in  the  service  of  the  Lord. 

E.  V.   Chavez. 

The   following-   is    from  one  of   the  Presbyterian 
teachers:  ; 

Pajarita,  N.  M..  Jan.  21,  1901. 

Rev.  Thos.  Harwood. 

Dear  Friend; 

I  was  gr^ath'  shocked  last  night  to  hear  of  the 
death  of  our  dear  friend,  your  wife. 

Only  a  few  days  ago,  I  was  talking  with  her, 
having"  stopped  at  the  house  to  give  her  some  loving- 
messages  sent  her  from  El  Paso,  Tex.     *  * 

Mrs.  Harwood  was  a  faithful,  helpful  christian 
woman,  and  this  promise  is  hers:  'They  that  be 
wise,  shall  shine  as  the  brightness  of  the  firmament, 
and  they  that  turn  many  to  righteousness,  as  the 
stars,  for  ever  and  ever'' 

Mrs.  Harwood  has  been  very  kind  indeed  to  me. 
I  will  miss  her  very  much  when  I  go  into  Albu- 
querque from  time  to  time.  Accept  my  warmest 
sympathy,  which  I  know  is  very  poorly  expressed. 
It  is  hard  in  times  of  such  deep  sorrow  to  find 
words  to  express  our  feeling. 

Yours  sincerelv,     Rebecca  Rowland. 


177 

A  letter  from  one  of  our  Mexican  preachers: 

Tiptonville,  Jan.  27,  Vh\2. 

My  dear  Bro.  Ilarwood; 

I  know   how  futile   it  is   to    address  words,   idle 

words,  to  you  in  these  moments  of  supreme  sorrow. 

with  which  it  has  pleased  God  to  afflict  you,  and    I 

shall  not  attempt  to  say  more  than  that  the  loss  of 

your   pure,   intelligent,    good  and   noble  wife  is  a 

source  of  deep  sorrow  to  her  numerous  friends  who 

had  the  privilege  to  know  her,     The  Lord  bless  you 

in  your  loneliness   is  the    prayer  of  your  brother  in 

deep  sympathy  and  affection 

A.  A.  Maes. 

Another  letter  from  Mrs.  Howe,  of  Wag-on  Mound, 
one  of  Mrs.  Harwood's  early  pupils  at  Tiptonville, 
urging  me  to  come  up  there  and  make  my  home 
with  them  until  the  clouds  breakaway  a  little;  but 
my  work  calls  me,  and  I  must  be  u\y  and  doing-,  but 
at  same  time  I  appreciate  the  invitation  very 
much. 

The  f  jllowing  is  from  a  dear  friend  of  Mrs.  Har- 
wood,  who  used  to  live  in  this  city: 

Hivensvilb,  Kan.,  Jan.  21,  1902. 

Dear  Mr.  Harwood; 

Yesterday  I  received  a  paper  containing  a  para- 
graph of  the  death  of  your  beloved  wife  and  my 
vjrv  dear  friend.      I  cannot  vet  realize  it.      Her  life 
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was  so  full  of   activities,  but  the   Master  saw  that 
she  had  done  enough,  and  called  her  home. 

Oh,  1  can  look  back  to  the  many  pleasant  moments 
spent  with  her  in  Albuquerque,  and  clearly  recall 
her  lest  words  as  we  left  her:  k,Pra}r  for  us  here." 
Please  accept  our  deepest  s)mipathies  in  your 
trouble.  As  my  tears  flow  at  the  thought  of  part- 
ing, I  know  that  she  has  been  called  to  the  reward 
promised  to  those  who  'lead  many  to  righteous- 
ness."  *  I  knew  Mrs  Harwood  to  love 
her  as  my  sister  *  I  shall  pray  that  you 
in  your  loneliness  be  comforted  from  on  high  till 
you  join  her  in  that  land  of  r."st  where  she  now 
awaits  you.                                 Mr.  and  Mrs.  Comer. 

The  following  is  from  friends  who  long  lived  in 
this  city  and  knew  Mrs.  Harwood  well: 

Chihuahua,  Mexico,  Jan.  25,  1^02. 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

The  news  reached  us  a  few  days  ago  of  the  death 
of  yoar  beloved  companion.  Our  hearts  go  out  in 
sympathy  to  you  for  such  a  great  loss;  all  the  more 
so  perhaps,  because  we  had  learned  to  look  upon 
Mrs.  Harwood  as  not  onl}"  good  but  one  abundantly 
competent  to  carry  forward  her  part  of  the  great 
work  that  you  and  she  had  untertaken. 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood;  I  want  to  add  a  word  of 
sympathy  to  Mr.  Harding's  letter:  We  were  grieved 
to  get  the   news  of  Sister   Harwood's  death.     But 
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why  should  we  grieve?  She   has  gone  to  her   rest, 

and  to  receive  her  reward.     And  one  of  the  reasons 
for  consolation  to  you   is  that  you   will  not  have  to 

be    separated    long-.     I    can   imagine   her  up  there 

waiting;   with  the  same   pleased  look  on   her  face 

that  I  have   seen  so  often  when  I  would  meet  her, 

when  you  had  been  on  one  of  your   long  trips,   an  1 

she  would  say:    ''Mr.    Harwood  is  coming  home  to 

night."      Time  and  eternit}'   alone  can    reveal  the 

good  that  she  has  done,    and  alwa3rs  so  quiet    that 

onlj'her  nearest  friends  knew  about  it.     Her  mighty 

strokes  for  temperance  will  tell  in  the  generations 

to  come.     May   the  allwise   Father   comfort  3ron  in 

this  sad  human  bereavement   is  the  sincere  wish  of 

your  friends.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harding. 

The  following*  is  from  a  Mexican  friend  and 
merchant  at  Costilla,  New  Mexico: 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 
I  have  just  received  information  that  Mrs  Har- 
wood is  dead.  I  send  my  deep  sympathy  for  you  in 
your  bereavement,  and  beg  you  to  rest  in  the  assur. 
ance  that  her  pure  soul  is  with  the  angels  in  the 
blessed  mansion  above.        Yours  respectfully 

J.  A.  Bernal. 

The  following  from  Hon.  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Rodey, 
our  Delegate  to  Washington,  was  highly  ap- 
preciated: 
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Washington,  D.  C,  Jan.  20,  1902- 
My  dear  Mr.  Harwood; 
Mrs.  Rodey  joins  me  in  extending-  to  you  our 
deepest  s3Tmpathv  in  these  the  most  trying-  hours 
of  your  life.  The  sad  news  of  the  demise  of  your 
life  long  partner,  both,  as  a  help  meet  and  in  God's 
work,  came  to  us  through  the  pres%  and  it  shocked 
us  both  to  sadness.  God  rest  the  soul  of  your  dear 
departed  wife,  and  may  he  give  you  strength  to 
bear  up  under  the  sad,  sal  affliction,  is  the  wish  of 
us  both.  B.  S.  Rodey. 

The  following  extract  from  a  consoling  letter 
from  a  niece  of  Mrs.  Harwood,  at  Cripple  Creek, 
Colo.,  was  very  nice: 

Dear  Uncle; 
How  much  I  owe  to  you  and  auntie.  It  was  in 
your  house  in  Socorro,  down  in  ^New  Mexico,  when 
assisting-  auntie  in  the  public  school,  throug-h  3-our 
and  her  influence,  I  was  converted  and  united  with 
the  church.  Your  home  has  always  seemed  as  dear 
to  me,  open  and  as  welcome,  as  my  own  father's 
and  mother's.  I  owe  ni3T  very  life  to  auntie'8  care 
and  self-sacrifice  when  she  went  down  to  Hillsboro, 
when  I  was  teaching  there  and  took  t3phoid  fever 
and  came  so  near  dying,  she  nursed  me  through  it. 
You  have  long  been  contemplating  the  writing  of  a 
book.  Why  not  come  up  to  our  home  and  rest  up 
and  write    vour  book?  How   we  would   like  to  have 
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you  do  so.  We  will  tak^  the  very  best  care  of  you 
we  can.  Alex  joins  me  with  all  his  heart  in  this 
invitation.     *    *     *         Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alex  Story. 

El  Paso,  Tex.,  Jan.  25,  1902. 
Dear  Mr.  Harwood; 
I  feel  I  must   send  you  a  few  lines  to  let  yo  know- 
how  grieved  I  was  to  hear  of  Mrs.  Harwood's  death? 
It  was  such   a  shock.     We   had   not  heard  that  she 
was  sick.      *     *     * 

It  seems  to  me,  in  Mrs.  Harwaod's  death,  I  have 
lost  the  best  friend  I  ever  had.  When  a  scholar  at 
her  school  in  Socorro,  I  learned  to  esteem  and  love 
her.  Then  when  mother  died  and  left  us  so  lonely, 
Mrs.  Harwood  came  to  our  help  when  we  needed 
sympathy  so  much,  and  it  was  such  a  help  to  me. 
*  I  feel  that  the  reward  in  the  peaceful  rest 

which  is  hers  now  will  be  more  riehly  deserved  for 
what  she  was  to  me.  In  this  hour  of  bereavement 
you  have  our  profoundest  sympathy.  Mr.  Driscoll 
joins  me  in  all  we  can  do.        Yours  sincerely 

Lula  Hamilton  Driscoll. 

The  following-,  translated  from  the  Spanish: 

Taos,    N.  M.,  Jan.  20,  1902. 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

We  are    full  of    sorrow  an   account  of  our  dear 

Sister  Harwood's  death.     The  Lord  g-ive   peace  to 

your    soul.     She   is    resting-  from    the   g-ood  work. 
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She  to-day  is  in  paradise,  in  heaven  with  the  Savior 
Brother,  we  pra)'  for  you  that  the  Lord  ma}'  give 
you  strength  to  bear  your  sorrow. 

Your  brother, 

Camilo  Varos. 

Delhart,  I\.  M.,  Jan.  24,  1902, 
My  dear  Mr.  Harwood. 
I  was  much  grieved  at  receiving;  the  notice,  in 
a  Springer  paper  of  3Tour  dear  wife's  death,  and 
cannot  refrain  from  expressing-  my  heartfelt  sym- 
pathy with  you  in  this  your  hour  of  trial.  "The 
Lord  gave  and  the  Lord  taketh  away.  Blessed 
be  the  name  of  the  Lord."  Ma)'  you  havre  strength 
to  bear  this  awful  affliction.  He  will  not  leave  }-ou 
comfortless.  Help  you  to  say  with  us:  'Thy  will 
be  done,"  is  the  prayer  of  your  friend 

Dr.   E.   T.   Spring. 

Palomas,  N.  M.,  Jan.  24,  1902. 
Rev.  Mr.  Harwood, 
Sorry   to  learn  of  the   death  of  your  wife.     You 
have  our  deepest  sympathy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  AJex  Maxwell. 

The  following  from  one,  who  used  to  be  in  our 
Boarding  School  at  Tiptonville,  and  afterwards 
boarded  with  us  at  Socorro,  and  assisted  Mrs.  Har- 
wood in  the  public  school.  She  is  now  the  wife  of 
one  of  the  preachers  in  the  English  mission: 
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Taos,  N.  M.,  Jan.  25,  1902. 
Mr.  Harwood, 

My  dear  father  and  friend;  Mr.  Montova  just 
told  us  of  3Tour  great  sorrow  in  the  death  of  your 
dear  wife.  We  were  so  sorry  to  hear  of  Sister 
Harwood's  death.  But  were  comforted  at  the 
thought  of  her  abundant  entrance  into  the  happy 
climes,  where  there  will  be  no  more  sorrow.  Mrs. 
Harwood  was  alwa}Ts  so  good  to  me;  I  loved  her 
like  I  loved  my  mother.  She  was  so  good  to  me, 
when  I  was  sick  at  your  house,  and  after  that,  you 
remember,  I  was  converted  in  your  house.  I  know 
not  what  to  sa}r  to  comfort  3Tou,  but  I  know  there  is 
One  who  can  comfort  and  bind  up  our  broken  hearts. 
Mr.  Terrill  joins  me  as  your  friend  in  Christ. 

Rosa  Terrill. 

From  one  of  the  W.  H.  M.  S.  teachers  at  El  Paso: 

Rev.  Thos.  Harwood,  Albuquerque,  N.  M. 

Dear  brother; 

We  received  the  sad  intelligence  last  evening  of 
Mrs.  Harwood's  death.  We  send  our  sincerest  s\Tm- 
pathy  to  you  while  you  are  passing  under  the  dark 
clouds.  You  know  to  whom  to  call  in  the  day  of 
trouble.  He  who  is  our  refuge  and  strenght,  whose 
promises  are  eternal  and  secure,  will  help  us  bear 
our  burdens.      Indeed   he   gives  us  joy  in    sorrow. 
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May  He,   who  never  slumbers  or  sleeps,   send  30U 
the  ba!m  of  his  blessing-,  is  our  prater  for  you. 
Km m a  V.  Neunam  and  Isabel  J.  Wood. 

The  following-  is  from  a  Mexican  3roung  man  who 
used  to  be  in  this  colleg'e,  but  is  now  in  Great  Bend, 
Kansas,  at  school.  Writing  to  one  of  his  brothers 
at  school  with  us,  says,  as  translated  from  the 
Spanish: 

Great  Bend,  Kas.,  Jan.  20,  1902. 
Dear  Bro.  Rafael; 

I  received  vour  letter  which  gives  me  great  pain 
to  learn  of  the  death  of  our  dear  teacher,  Mrs.  Har- 
wood.  I  remember  so  well  her  goodness  and  her 
kind  treatment  of  the  boys  at  school.  Tell  Mr, 
Harwood  I  feel  very  bad  for  him  in  the  death  of  his 
noble  wife.  Remember  me  kindly  to  the  bo3Ts  at 
school.  Never  shall  I  forget  the  kindness  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Harwood  at  their  school. 

D.  M.  Martinez. 

From  our  pastor  at  Santa  Fe,  N.  M. : 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 
We  learn  with  deep  sorrow  of  your  bereavement. 
The  news  came  to  us  so  unexpectedly  that  we  were 
shocked.  So  what  must  it  have  been  to  3tou.  Bro. 
Harwood,  you  have  our  warmest  sympathy.  May 
the  great  Comforter  sustain  3-ou  in  these  hours  of 
loneliness.  Yours  truly 

W.  A.  Cooper. 
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The  following  is  from  old  friends   of  long-  years; 

Taos,  Jan.  24,  1902. 
Dear  Elder; 

Accept  our  warmest  sympathies  in  your  hours  of 
bereavement.  We  trust  your  physical  self  will 
bear  up  under  your  heavy  burden  and  that  you  may 
be  spared  many  years  more  of  usefulness. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  McClure. 

From  one  of  the  Mexican  preachers  at  Taos,  trans- 
lated into  English: 

Taos,  N.  M..  Jan.  25,  1902. 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood,  my  never  to  be  forgotten 
brother;  I  and  my  wife  and  family  are  profoundly 
sorry  for  the  sorrowful  news  of  the  death  of  our 
good,  amiable  and  beloved  Sister  Harwood.  She 
always  had  profound  love  and  sympathy  for  the 
Mexican  work  and  also  for  all  the  young  people. 
She  delighted  to  instruct  them  and  see  them  in  the 
schools.  We  shall  ever  remember  what  she  has 
done  for  our  people,  and  especially  are  we  grateful 
for  what  she  has  done  for  our  boy,  Vidal.  She 
always  treated  him  as  a  son.  Brother,  we  are  pray- 
ing for  you  that  the  Holy  Spirit  may  console  you 
in  these  dark  hours.  Accept  these  few  lines  of  love 
and  sympathy  from  your  brother  and  sister, 

Senor  and  Senora  Eulogio  Montova. 
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The  following"  is  from  one  of  our  students,  now 
in  charge  of  our  work  ill  Hillsboro. 

Hillsboro,  Jan    21,  1902. 
Dear  Mr.  Harwood; 

With  profound  grief  and  sorrow  in  my  heart  do  1 
direct  to  you  these  few  lines  of  sorrow  on  the  account 
of  the  death  of  your  good  and  dear  wife;  who  was 
also  always  so  good  to  me  in  school.  She  was  always 
a  mother  to  me.  Mr.  Harwood,  I  cannot  express 
the  sorrow  that  overflows  my  heart.  Oh  that  she 
had  been  left  to  help  you  carry  on  your  great  work, 
but  God  knows  best. 

We  have  reorganized  our  Epworth  League  at 
Hillsboro  and  named  it,  l 'Emilia  J.  Harwood",  the 
name  of  my  dear  teacher.  All  my  Church  join  me 
in  expressions  of  sorrow  for  you. 

Manuel  Flores. 

The  following  is  taken  from  a  latter  from  her 
brother  at  Emmetsburg,  Iowa,  in  answer  to  the 
telegram  announcing  her  death: 

My  Dear  Bro. ; 

Your  telegram  received.  We  are  so  sorry  to  hear 
that  our  sister  Emily  is  death.  Wish  we  could 
attend  the  funeral  but  cannot.  Please  write  and 
tell  us  all  about  it.     Did  she  suffer  much?  * 

From  your  brother, 

Charles  S.  Duncan. 
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The  following-  is  from  a  friend,   Judge  Freeman  : 

My  Dear  friend  Harwood; 
I  have  just  read  of  the  death  of  my  friend,  your 
wife,  I  shall  not  attempt  to  express  my  grief  on 
learning  this  sad  news.  I  know  of  course  that  no- 
thing which  I  eould  say  will  allay  )^our  grief,  but  I 
cannot  refrain  from  tendering  you  myT  sincere  sym- 
pathy. Yours  very  truly, 

S.  A.  Freeman. 

The  following,  translated  from  the  Spanish,  is 
from  one  of  the  Mexican  preachers: 

Socorro,  N.  M.,  Jan.  20,  1902. 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood,  my  ver}^  dear  Brother;  I  have 
heard  the  sad  news  of  the  death  of  our  dear  Sister 
Harwood,  your  estimable  wife,  and  do  not  know  how 
to  express  my  sorrow  and  deep  sympathy  for  you. 
Myr  wife  and  all  my  family  join  me  In  expressing 
their  deep  sorrow  and  sympathy. 

Santiago  Chavez. 

The  following  is  from  Sister  J.  S.  Morrison,  the 
noble  wife  of  the  heroic  Superintendent  of  the  New 
Mexico  English  mission: 

Ft.  Worth,  Tex.,  Jan.  17,  1902- 

Dear  Brother  Harwood; 

I  was  pained  beyond  measure  this  morning  when 

I  received  Mr,  Morrison's  message,   telling-  me  that 

Sister  Harwood  had  gone  to  the  "'beautiful  Citv  of 
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Light".  Not  for  her  do  I  grieve,  for  the  rest  to  her 
will  be  so  sweet,  but  for  you  ill  your  loneliness 
waging  the  warfare  alone  without  her.  We  had 
prayed  that  you  might  be  spared  to  each  other  to 
go  down  the  slope  together.  But  the  loving  Father, 
who  has  walked  beside  you  for  all  these  toilsome 
years,  will  never  leave  nor  forsake  you.  God  bless, 
God  pitty,  God  keep  you.  I  too  have  been  passing 
through  deep  waters,  and  my  anxiet}',  and  suspense 
have  been  terrible,  but  my  Father  knew  just  how 
much  I  could  bear  and  lifted  the  load  before  it 
cruched  me.  I  am  still  anxious  in  regard  to  Mr. 
Morrison,  and  1113-  daughter  is  still  very  sick.  (Mr. 
Morrison  had  been  in  a  railroad  wreck  near  Trini- 
dad, and  badly  hurt,  and  had  been  in  the  hospital 
for  some  time,  but  was  better  and  preached  Mrs. 
Harwood's  funeral  sermon.  See  sermon.  Editor.) 
And  I  am  praying  for  light,  and  waiting  and  watch- 
ing. Your  loving  sister 

Mrs.  J.  A.  Morrison. 

A  letter  from  an  old  Socorro  friend   now  residing 
in  Dublin,  Ind. : 

"It  is  wi.h  sadness  I  learn  of  the  death  of  Mrs. 
Harwood,  my  never  to  be  forgotten  friend  in 
Socorro  }-ears  ago.  I  remember  the  busy  life  3tou 
and  Mrs.  Harwood  lived  years  ago,  Mr.  Butler, 
m)T  departed  husband,  always  thought  so  much  of 
you    and    Mrs.    Harwood.     Some    of    the    happiest 


189 

days  of  my  life  were  spent  in  Socorro  where  we 
could  look  out  at  our  door  and  see  your  parsonage 
and  the  old  Mission  Chapel." 

Respectfully, 
Mrs.   Mary  S.  Butler. 

The  following1  is  from  one  of  our  Mexican  boys, 
from  our  school,  but  now  at  the  university  in  Los 
Angeles: 

Jan.  25,  1902. 
Dr.  Mr.  Harwood; 

I  do  not  know  how  to  express  myself  in  these  hours 
of  bereavement.  Never  was  I  taken  more  by  sur- 
prise than  when  I  took  up  a  paper  and  found  the 
record  of  dear  Mrs.  Harwood's  death.  I  was  daily 
expecting-  from  her  an  answer  to  1113'  letter.  But 
no  answer  came.  She  was  peacefully  resting-  in  the 
arms  of  her  Savior.  I  read  the  account  over  and 
over  and  could  not  realize  that  it  could  be  true,  and 
walked  the  floor,  distressed  and  troubled  at  the 
seeming-  loss  of  so  dear  a  friend.  I  say,  even  more, 
a  mother,-  for  as  I  have  read  her  letters,  I  always 
found  the  ever  encourag-ing-  words  that  come  only 
from  a  mother.  They  were  alwaA^s  a  great  help 
to  me. 

But  as  I  was  thinking-  about  the  loss  sustained, 
the  "Comforter"  drew  night  unto  me  and  spoke 
peace  to  1113'  soul.  Then  it  seemed  as  thougfh  I 
heard  the  voice  of  Jesus   saving:    ''Her  work  was 
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done  and  I  called  her  to  rest."  Then  I  thought  of 
my  departed  loved  ones,  and  could  not  help  thinking 
that  she  was  enjoying-  heavenly  rest  with  them. 
Oh  how  blessed  it  is  to  trust  in  the  Lord.  He  is 
ever  present  to  comfort  in  lime  of  need. 

I  do  not  dread  death  ainr  more,  but  look  at  it  as 
a  blessing",  a  reward  bestowed  upon  God's  people 
when  their  work  is  done.  And  I  only  pray,  that  as 
our  departed  one,  I  may  ever  be  read}T  and  willing 
to  do  any  thing-  for  Christ.  As  for  me,  Mr.  Harwood, 
be  assured  that  you  have  my  heartfelt  sympathy  in 
this  sad  hour  of  your  deepest  sorrow.  I  shall  miss 
her  kindly  letters  very  much,  but  place  1113^  trust  in 
God,  who  has  promised  us  an  eternal  city  where 
we'll  never  say  good-bv." 

As  ever  yours  sincerel}- 

Ernesto  B.  Garcia. 

The  above  beautiful  letter  merits  at  least  a  pass- 
ing notice,  and  brings  to  mind  the  following: 

It  was  about  18  }^eais  ago  when  the  writer  of  the 
above  was  a  babe,  that  I  was  on  a  yourney  in  com- 
pany with  Rev.  Benito  Garcia,  father  of  the  above 
named,  and  b}-  the  way,  the  first  ordained  Mexican 
Methodist  preacher  in  the  world  so  far  as  we  can 
learn.  I  had  aided  a  young  Mexican  preacher  with 
money  to  go  east  to  school.  He  came  back  with 
high  notions,  and  refused  to  go  to  the  work  the 
bishop  assigned  him.     I  was  so  discouraged   about 
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it  that  I  remarked  in  the  present  of  Rev.  Benito 
that  "that  was  the  last  Mexican  boy  that  I  would 
ever  aid  with  money  to  go  off  to  school.*'  Bro. 
Benito  replied,  "liow  suppose  I  should  die  and  my 
little  Ernesto  should  need  help  to  educate  himself, 
and  you  could  help  him,  would  }Tou  not  do  it?"  I  re- 
plied, 'Yes,  I  presume  I  would.'1  ''I  thought  so," 
said  Bro.  Benito.  Suffice  it  is  to  say  that  Bro.  Benito 
died  after  some  3Tears  of  noble  service.  After  that 
his  oldest  daughter,  Rebecca,  after  receiving  an 
education  that  enabled  her  to  almost  support  the 
famil3T  by  teaching  mission  schools.  After  that 
the  noble  mother,  and  after  that  the  only  remain- 
ing daughter,  leaving  only  Ernesto.  I  am  glad  to 
say  that  I  have  remembered  the  promise,  and  Mrs. 
Harwood  and  I  have  done  the  best  we  could  to 
educate  one  whom  we  have  been  pleased  to  call 
kkour  boy."  My  prayer  is  thac  he  may  finish  his 
course  in  the  university  and  become  a  useful  minister 
of  the  Gospel,  but  if  he  should  not,  the  above  letter, 
just  at  this  time  of  sore  bereavement,  abundantly 
repays  all  that  wTe  have  done  for  him. 

Bisbee,  Ariz.,  Jan.  18,  1932. 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 
The  sad  news  of  Sister  Emily's  death  did  not 
reach  me  until  to  day.  I  saw  in  the  morning 
Rcviczv  an  undelivered  message  Elmira  L.  Smith 
and  another.  I  immediately  went  down  and  found 
it  was  the  sad  news  of  my  dear  sister  Emily  s  death. 
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Dear  Bro.  Please  write  and  tell  me  of  her  sick- 
ness and  of  her  last  hours.  I  certainly  should  have 
gone  had  I  received  the  telegram  in  time.  Did  she 
leave  any  message  for  me?  This  has  been  an  awfully 
sad  day  for  me.  I  had  just  received  a  letter  from 
Flora.  She  told  of  Auntie's  message  to  them  Xmas. 
Hope  you  are  well  and  getting- along  all  right  with 

the  school.  From  your  Sister, 

Klmira  Smith. 

Chanute,  Kansas,  Jan.  30,  1901. 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

It  is  with   deep  sorrow   that  I   read  this  morning 

in  the    Central  Christian  Advocate  of  the  death  of 

your  beloved  wife  and  my  dear  friend  and  co-laborer, 

a  good,  noble  life,  gone  to  its  blessed  reward.     My 

prayers  and  m\r  tenderest  sympathies  are  with  you 

in  this  great  sorrow.  Sincerely  yours, 

Sophia  Grubb. 

In  Dec.  on  the  4th,  last,  Mrs.  Grubb  wrote  Mrs. 
Harwood,  saying:  "I  am  happy  to  inform  you  that 
vou  are  again  mv  assosiate  in  the  Spanish  depart- 
ment." This  is  in  the  work  of  the  W.  C.  T.  U. 
In  the  same  letter  Mrs.  Grubb  says  to  Mrs.  Har- 
wood, "vonr  letters  have  been  verv  encouraging 
of  late." 

One  op  Mks.  Harwood's  Reports  in  Spanish. 

We  publish  Temperance  articles  in  Monthly 
Church  paper  in  Spanish.  Two  other  periodicals  do 
the  same. 
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The  Temperance  Catechism  is  used  in  many  of 
the  Mission  Schools  of  New  Mexico  and  Arizona, 
and  Temperance  Societies  kept  up.  Regular  Tem- 
perance lessons  are  taught  in  our  Sunday  Schools, 
of  which  we  have  about  thirty.  Held  Temperance 
meetings  on  4th  of  July  in  central  places.  I 
presided  over  one  in  Albuquerque,  assisted  by  the 
pastor,  in  Presbyterian  Church.  The  young  men 
in  Bible  School  held  Uemorest  Contests  in  May; 
also  held  Temperance  meetings  in  various  places  in 
the  Territory,  thus  spread  ng  sentiment  in 
Spanish. 

Dover,  Del.,  Jan.  25,  1902. 
Dear  Cousin  Thomas; 

If  an\T  thing  could  cause  me  special  pain  it  was 
the  news  of  your  sad  bereavement,  which  I  recieved 
from  my  friend,  Miss  Neunom,  ( W.  H.  M.  S.) 
teacher  at  Kl  Paso,  Texas.  But  remember  that 
light  will  break  through  and  there  will  be  a  happy 
union  in  the  great  bevond.  It  is  indeed  a  heavy 
blow,  and  I  can  scarcely  hope  to  say  any  thing  that 
can  console  you  in  your  great  bereavement,  but 
think  of  one  who  careth  for  us.  Who  bears  our 
burdens  for  us.  He  has  prepared  a  bright  and 
beautiful  home  beyond,  and  the  soul  of  your  dear 
departed  wife  will  await  you  there.  How  sweet 
will  be  the  re-union  to  part  no  more.     Human  sym- 
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pathy  is  weak,   but  may  God   bless  and  keep  you  in 
your  home  of  sorrow. 

I  remain  your  cousin, 
Miss  Km  ma  Scotton  Mass3r. 

Tranlated  from  the  Spanish  from  one  of  the 
Mexican  preachers: 

Conejos.  Colo.,  Jan.  19,  1902. 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

We  iust  learned  through  Bro.  Sanchez  of  the 
death  of  our  Sister  Harwood.  "May  she  rest  in 
peace  in  the  loving"  arms  of  her  Savior."  She  was 
faithful  until  death,  and  you  have  our  sympathy, 
and  our  hearts  are  full  of  sorrow  for  you  in  the 
loss  of  your  faithful  companion. 

Translated  from  the  Spanish: 

Osha,  N.  M.,  Jan.  28,  1902. 
My  very  dear  Sir; 
I  just  learned  from  my  hoys  at  you*  s:hool  of  the 
death  of  Mrs.  Harwood.  I  and  my  wife  are  inex- 
pressibly sorry  for  you  in  the  loss  of  your  noble  wife. 
How  the  school  boys  will  miss  her.  My  boys  grieve. 
as  for  their  own  mother.      (Catholic  friends.) 

Seferino  Martinez. 

From  Bishop  Hurst: 

Washington,  D.  C,  Feb.  1,  1902. 
My  Dear  Dr.  Harwood; 
I  am  deeply  pained  at  the  sad  news  of  the  decease 
of  your  dear  wife.      I   am  glad    that  vou    were  with 
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her  at  the  end.  I  know  your  sorrow,  and  you  have 
my  sympathy.  The  clouds  will  break  and  sunshine, 
all  the  brighter  for  darkness,  will  come  to  you# 
May  the  sweetest  solace  of  heaven  be  yours. 

Yours  sincerelv, 

John  P.  Hurst. 

From  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Chevalier: 

Redlands,  Cal.,  Jan.  28,  1902. 
Dear  Bro. ; 

We  are  surprised  to  hear  of  Sister  Harwood's 
sudden  death.  But  she  died  in  the  harness,  wore 
herself  out  with  the  great  work  in  which  she  had 
been  engaged  so  long.  Certainly  she  will  have  a 
great  reward  for  her  faithful  work  in  that  hard 
field.  Her  interest  in  the  work  was  so  great,  her 
zeal  and  devotion  were  unsurpassed.  We  were 
hoping  that  she  could  come  out  and  visit  us 
again,  take  a  rest,  and  recuperate  in  California, 
but  the  Lord  orders  it  otherwise;  but  she  has  done 
a  grand  work,  and  did  it  well,  and  she  is  now  reap- 
ing her  reward. 

We  hope  that  you  will  be  able  to  brace  up  under 
your  great  loss  and  that  your  work  can  go  on  suc- 
cesfully  among  the  Spanish  speaking  people.  You 
must  have  had  an  unseen  hand  to  lead  you  in  your 
great  work  in  bringing  so  many  of  that  people  from 
darkness  to  light,  and  surely  3-011  cannot  do  better 
now  in  your  great  bereavement  than  still  seek  that 
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same  unseen  hand  to  sustain  you.  We  wish  you 
could  slip  over  from  Arizona  when  you  ;igain  visit 
that  field,  and  make  us  a  good  v'sit.  You  know 
you  are  always  welcome. 

Mr   and  Mrs.  C.  C.  Chevalier. 

463  W.  37th  st.,  N.  Y.,  Feb.  8,  1902. 

Dear  Dr.  Harwood; 
Knowing"  a  little  of  the  beautiful  woman,  whom 
God  g-ave  you  to  be  with  you  all  those  long-  happy 
years,  I  can  understand  something-  of  the  utter  loss 
and  loneliness  that  has  come  to  you.  I  too  have 
drunk  of  the  bitter  cup  of  sorrow.  In  it  all  we  may 
have  g*race  to  say:  "Not  my  will,  but  Thine  bedone." 
There  is  onUr  one  thing  left,  ana  that  is  to  make 
the  most  of  every  hour  that  remains  for  the  salva- 
tion of  lost  souls.  We  have  had  heavy  work  here 
for  the  salvation  of  the  "submerged".  Please  pra}r 
for  us,  and  may  God  Himself  comfort  you  in  all 
your  afflictions,  that  you  may  be  able  to  comfort 
all  who  have  any  trouble,  with  the  comfort  by 
which  you  are  comforted  of  God.     Cordially, 

J.  Fowler  Willing-. 

San  Antonio,  Tex.,  41S  Pecan  str.,  Feb.  2,  lc>02. 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 
The    Central  came  to  us  to  day,   announcing  th: 
sad  news  of  Mrs.    Harwood 's  death.     We   can  not 
express  to  you  our  deep  sorrow,    our  hearts  ar^  full 
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of  it.  But  we  thank  God  for  the  beautiful  life  that 
your  clear  wife  has  lived,  and  that  she  was  spared 
protracted  illness*  and  permitted  to  continue  her 
work  until  the  day  of  her  reward. 

Life  must  be  lonely  for  you.  It  g^rieves  us  to 
think  of  your  burden  and  care  to  be  home  alone. 
Not  alone  "'for  He  will  never  leave  you  nor  for- 
sake 3'ou." 

We  would  feel  it  a  great  privilege,  if  possible  for 
you,  if  vou  would  come  to  us  and  rest  awhile,  a  week, 
a  year.  Please  alwa\Ts  feel  that  vou  have  a  home 
open  to  you  so  long-  as  we  have  a  home.  My  own 
father  is  gfone.  You  have  been  a  father  to  me.  It 
would  be  no  burden  but  a  privilege  if  you  could 
come  now  or  at  any  time.  Lovingly, 

A.  A.  Hyde  and  family. 

Watrous,  N.  M. 
Rev.  Thos.  Harwood, 
Dear  Friend. -Those  were  surely  memorable  days 
spent  at  Tiptonville,  years  ago,  surrounded  by  kind 
and  loving  parents,  relatives  ami  friends,  who  have 
since  been  called  from  our  midst,  one  by  one,  and 
last  of  all,  but  not  least,  your  most  kind  and  affec- 
tionate wife.     May  she  rest  in  peace.     Good-bye. 

As  ever  your  friend, 

S.  E.  Tipton. 

The  above  letter  is  from  one  of  our  Roman 
Catholic  friends,  a  student  long  ago. 
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Tajique.  N.  M.,  Feb.  12,  1902. 
Dear  Mr.  Harwood; 
I  write  you  these  few  lines  to  express  1113'  sympathy 
in  the  loss  of  your  good   wife.      A  good  and   noble 
woman  has  gone  to  reap  her  reward. 

Respectfully, 

E.  A.  Dow. 

The  above  letter  is  from  a  Roman  Catholic  friend. 

East  Orange,  Feb.  3,  1902. 

I  am  sorry  to  hear  of  the  death  of  your  dear  wife. 
I  know  how  to  sympathize  with  you;  for  my  preci- 
ous wife  was  taken  from  me  years  ago,  and  it  was 
a  month  before  I  heard  of  it,  as  I  was  on  my  way 
from  India. 

I  remember  your  wife  and  the  rest  of  you  very 
well  as  I  was  at  your  house  at  Tiptonville  when 
you  had  your  school  there.  I  have  often  thought 
of  the  pleasant  visit  I  had  at  your  house  years  ago 
(1876),  and  places  where  I  have  met  you  since. 
God  bless  you  and  give  you  a  helping  reunion  with 
the  loved  one  in  the  better  world  above.  It  is  a 
blessed  hope  we  have  of  meeting  our  dear  ones  in 
heaven.  My  best  wishes  to  your  dear  people  in 
New  Mexico.  Yours  truly, 

Thos    Bowman. 

I  appreciate  the  more  highly  the  above  letter 
from  our  venerable  Bishop  Bowman  from  the  fact 
of  long  and  pleasant  acquaintance.     I  saw  him  lirst 
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in  the  general  conference  in  Chicago  in  1868.  Then, 
in  1876,  he  made  us  the  first  Episcopal  visit  ever 
made  to  our  Spanish  work  in  New  Mexico.  The 
Mission  Conference  was  held  at  Peralta,  and  he 
greatly  endeared  himself  to  our  few  Protestant 
preachers  and  others  at  that  time.  He  made  us 
two  Episcopal  visits  after  that,  and  has  always 
seemed  delighted  with  our  Spanish  work. 

At  the  visit  at  Peralta  I  met  him  with  my 
ambulance  at  Santa  Fe,  where  he  preached  a  fine 
sermon  in  the  old  adobe  flat-roofed  Presbyterian 
church  on  Sunday.  The  adobe  is  now  replaced  by 
a  beautiful  brick  church.  The  governor,  judges, 
lawyers,  doctors,  editors,  merchants  and  in  fact 
nearly  all  the  Americans  of  the  place,  including 
military  officials  and  soldiers,  were  present  and 
man}'  speak  with  the  highest  approval  of  the  bishop's 
sermon  and  visit  to  this  day. 

On  the  following  Monday,  in  company  with  Rev. 
George  Murray  and  wife,  with  two  lady  teachers, 
and  Rev.  Mr.  Gale  and  Benito  Garcia  and  a  young 
Mr.  Roberts,  we  continued  our  journey  for  Peralta. 
We  went  via  Santo  Domingo,  Sandia  aud  San  Felipe 
(three  Indian  Pueblos),  thence  via  Bernalillo  and 
Albuquerque  for  Peralta,  a  distance  of  nearly  a 
hundred  miles. 

After  the  Conference  closed  I  took  the  Bishop 
from  Peralta  on  the  old  government,  Tijeras,  Canon 
Largo,  San  Miguel  and  Las  Vegas  road  to  Tipton- 
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ville  where  I  then  resided.  On  this  as  well  as  on 
the  road  from  Santa  Fe  to  Peralta  we  took  our  own 
provisions  and  camped  in  houses,  except  one  night 
on  the  homeward  trip.  That  night  we  traveled  all 
night  on  account  of  scarcit}'  of  water  on  the  road. 
The  bishop  was  as  lively  as  a  boy.  He  kept  wide 
awake  and  kept  the  rest  of  the  company  in  good 
spirits,  At  about  midnight  we  stopped  for  lunch 
and  a  little  rest  and  feed  for  the  horses.  After  we 
made  our  coffee  and  had  our  lunch,  the  bishop 
amused  himself  and  all  the  rest  of  us  by  piling  the 
pine  sticks  and  brush  on  the  fire  until  he  had  a 
blaze  that  lit  up  the  midnight  heavens. 

At  about  8  o'clock  in  the  morning  we  reached 
water,  and  camped,  rested  and  slept  a  little  and 
hurried  on.  The  special  thing  was  to  reach  the  old 
Santa  Fe  and  Las  Vegas  road  in  time  to  intercept 
the  stage  and  thence  in  stage  he  and  I  were  to 
push  on  to  Tiptonville,  where  the  bishop  could  take 
the  next  stage  for  the  railroad  terminus,  which  at 
that  time,  I  think,  was  close  to  the  Kansas  and 
Colorado  line.  I  remember  Mrs.  Harwood  and  all 
our  boarding  scholars  and  the  near  neighbors,  who 
met  the  bishop  and  heard  him  preach,  were  delight- 
ed with  him.  Ever  since  that  visit  there  has  been 
a  warm  place  in  our  home  and  hearts  for  bishop 
Bowman. 

Quite  a  number  of  years  after  this  visit,  in  1881, 
I  think  I  was  in  St  Louis  and  called  to  see  the  good 
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bishop,  not  intending-  to  occupy  his  time  or  to 
accept  his  hospitality,  but  he  insisted  that  I  must 
stop  with  him.  I  did  so  and  was  present  when  the 
bishop  and  his  daughter  left  for  their  long  trip  to 
the  old  world  of  which  he  speaks  in  his  letter.  I 
purposely  slipped  down  stairs  to  my  room  so  as  not 
to  see  the  parting,  fori  knew  it  would  be  a  sad 
one,  for  Mrs.  Bowman  was  in  bed  sick.  I  remember 
eht  bishop'seyes  and  face  were  bathed  in  tears  as  he 
came  down  the  steps  to  take  the  hack  that  had 
called  for  them,  and  so  was  the  daughter  weeping 
freely.  The  bishop's  great  soul  seemed  to  buoy  up 
a  little  and  he  said:  *4Bro.  Harwood,  make  this  your 
home  while  you  are  in  the  city,  and  after  a  little 
go  up  stairs  and  have  prayer  with  the  family  and 
try  to  help  Mrs.  Bowman  to  brighten  up."  I  did 
so,  and  after  prayer  Mr?>.  Bowman  seemed  to  cheer- 
up  and  showed  great  fortitude.  She  entered  more 
freely  into  conversation  then  I  expected.  She  said 
in  the  conversatiou:  kkIt  makes  me  feel  bad  to  see 
the  bishop  feel  so  bad  in  leaving-  me,  and  that  he 
would  have  given  up  his  trip  to  India  if  she  had 
asked  him  to,  but  it  was  such  a  good  opportunity 
for  Sallie  (her  daughter),  and  perhads  she  would 
never  have  so  good  an  opportunity  again  to  see  the 
world.  I  found  that  Mrs.  Bowman  was  perfectly 
resigned  to  whatever  might  eome.  She  impressed 
me  as  a  noble,  heroic  woman,  willing-  to  be  left 
alone  and,  if  it  be  God's  way,  to  die  alone,  with  the 
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bishop  and  her  daughter  thousands  of  miles  away, 
sooner  than  deprive  the  bishop  of  the  opportunities 
of  filling1  his  episcopal  appointments  and  the  daugh- 
ter seeing"  the  world  and  learning  that  which  would 
be  a  great  benefit  to  her  all  through  life.  I  felt 
very  sorry  for  the  bishop  when  I  heard  of  Mrs. 
Bowman's  death,  and  knew  that  he  was  far  away 
and  probably  would  not  hear  of  it  for  some  time, 
but  my  sympathies  run  deeper  now  that  I  have  had 
my  own  great  loss  to  come  upjn  me. 

Our  buried  friends  shall  we  forget, 
Or  will  a  distance  ever  sever, 
They  linger  in  our  memories  yet 
And  in  our  hearts  they'll  live  forever. 

Perry,  Oklahoma,  Jan.  30.,  1()02- 
Dear  Dr.  Harwood; 
I  just  read  in  the  Central  Christian  Advocate, 
telling  of  your  overwhelming  sadness  and  your  inex- 
pressible loss  in  the  death  of  your  noble  wife,  and 
hasten  to  assure  you  of  my  prayers  and  sympathy. 
I  know  your  confidence  in  God  will  bring  consolation, 
but  it  is  a  comfort  to  know  that  others  share  with 
us  in  our  grief.  You  who  have  so  often  comforted 
the  sorrowing  will  be  remembered  by  hosts  of  pray- 
ing, loving  friends.  May  you  uow  find  Jesus  more 
precious  then  ever  is  the  prayer  of  your 

Brother  in  Christ, 

K.  S.  Stock  well. 
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Chico,  Cal,  Feb.  5,  1902. 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

We  cannot  tell  )rou  the  heart  pang-  it  caused  us 
when  we  read  in  the  Cal.  Advocate  of  the  death  of 
your  beloved  wife  and  our  dear  friend  Mrs.  Harwood . 

We  appreciated  very  much  her  sterling-  christian 
character,  her  heroic  sacrifices,  and  what  a  valuable 
help  meet  she  was  to  }rou. 

How  united  you  were  in  your  toils  and  labor 
aiding-  and  supplementing*  each  other. 

And  what  a  monument  she  leaves  behind  in  the 
changed  lives  of  those  for  whom  she  toiled. 

Our  hearts  bleed  for  you  in  your  loneliness.  Yet 
you  have  much  to  console  you;  'Underneath  are 
the  everlasting  arms." 

May  the  Dear  Lord  grealy  strengthen  you. 

Will  you  extend  our  regards  to  Dr.  Morrison,  the 
pastor  of  our  church  and  other  friends  who  may 
remember  us.  Your  Friends, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  C.  Welch. 

Dr.  Welch  was  once  our  pastor  at  Albuquerque. 
We  always  thought  so  much  of  them. 

St.  Louis,  Mo.,  Feb.  17,  1902. 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

I  have  been  in  the  far  South  attending*  the  Florida 

and  St.  John's  River  Conference,,  and  had  no  news 

of  the  death  of  your  dear  wife  until  I  read   a  notice 

of  it  in  one  of  the  papers  just  prior  to  \r\y  arrival  at 
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home.  I  feel  for  you  and  give  you  assurance  of  my 
prayers  iu  your  behalf  that  God  may  graciously 
sustain  you  in  this  time  of  your  sorest  trial.  I 
trust  that  by  the  aid  of  that  good  spirit  that  has  so 
long  been  your  support,  comfort  and  guide,  you 
uray  be  able  to  still  press  forward  In  the  great  work, 
though  the  one  who  shared  it  with  you  all  these 
years,  now  rests  from  her  labors.  You  too  shall 
rest  bye  and  bye.  Very  truly  yours, 

J.  N.  Fitzgerald. 

Los  Angeles,  Feb.  S,  19.02. 
My  Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 
The  announcement  of  the  death  of  your  dear  wife 
was  a  surprise  to  me.  How  very  lonely  you  must 
be.  All  last  winter  Mr.  B.  was  quite  sick.  Few 
thought  she  would  recover.  I  sympathize  with 
\rou.  I  am  always  giad  to  hear  from  3tou  and  shall 
be  doubly  so  now. 

We  are  here  seeking  health  and  not  pleasure.  I 
was  not  well  at  our  last  eonferenre,  and  my  phy  si- 
cian  advised  me  to  go  to  California.  I  have  been 
here  since  Nov.  23rd.  and  am  getting  better,  but 
the  doctors  say  I  am  liable  to  go  at  any  minute  with 
heart  failure!  If  it  be  so  thank  God,  "all  is  bright 
and  joy  full."  My  dear  wife  is  as  well  as  usual* 
God  bless  you. 

Yours  affectionately, 

J.  H,  Beardsly. 
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Translated  from  the  Spanish: 

Laredo,  Tex.,  Feb.  1,  1902. 

Rev.  Thomas  Harwood, 

My  esteemed  Brother  in  Christ; 

Yesterday  I  learned  through  a  letter  from  my 
friend  Marianita  that  Sister  Harwood  h;is  passed 
to  the  better  life.  It  g-ives  me  much  pain  to  know 
that  you  are  left  alone  in  the  world,  but,  my  brother, 
you  know  that  I  have  also  passed  through  deep 
sorrows,  but  our  kind  Heavenly  Father  will  give 
you  comfort  as  he  has  me.  And  soon  we  will  go 
also  to  where  our  friends  are,  to  be  with  them  in 
the  mansions  celestial  to  sing-  hallelujas  with  our 
friends  in  gflory. 

Dolores  G.  de  Alva. 

The  above  is  from  the  widow  one  of  our  early 
preachers,  David  Alva.  He  was  an  Arabian  from 
the  far  East.  Probably  one  of  the  first  converts  to 
Christianity  from  among  the  Arabs.  His  widow  is 
a  very  excellent  Maxican  woman  as  her  letter  would 
indicate,  living  in  Laredo  Tex. 

Translated: 

Tucson,  Arizona,  Jan.  31,  1902. 
Rev.  Thos.  Harwood,  D.  1)., 

Respectable  and  Dear  Brother; 
We  have  just  learned  of  the  death  of  your  beloved 
wife,  and  we  assure  you   that  she  will  ever  live  in 
our  hearts,    and  that   her  death,   like  the   Psalmist 
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116:15  has  it:  "Precious   in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is 
the  death  of  his   saints."     Psa.  23:4:    "Yea,  though 
I  walk  through    the  valley  and  shadow    of  death,  I 
will  fear   no  evil;    for   thou    art   with   me;  they  rod 
and  they  staff  they  comfort  me."     Job  3:17:    'Where 
the  wicked  cease  from  troubling-,  and  there  the  weary 
be  at  rest."     Rev.  14:13:  "And  I  heard  a  voice  from 
heaven    saying  unto   me,    Write,    Blessed    are    the 
dead  which  die  in  the   Lord  from  ; henceforth:  Yea. 
saith    the   Spirit,    that   they  may    rest   from    their 
labours,  and  their  works  do  follow  them.'1     2   Cor, 
5:8:        'We     are    cjniident,      I     say,     and     willing 
rather  to  be  absentfrorn  the  body,  and  to  be  present 
with  the  Lord."    Philip.  1:23:    'For  I  am  in  a  strait 
betwixt  two,    having  a  desire  to  depart,   and   to  be 
with  Christ;   which   is   far  better."      She  wearing 
her  crown  of  life.     2  Timo.  4:8:    ''Henceforth  there 
is  laid  up  for   me  a   crown   of  righteousness,   which 
the  Lord,  the   righteous  judge,    shall  give   at  that 
day;  and  not  tome  only,  but  unto  all  them  also  that 
ove  his  appearing. "     Rev.  2:10:    ''B3  thou  faithful 
unto  death,  and  I  will  give  thee  a  crown  of  life." 

Dear  Brother,  Be  you  entirety  certain  that  we 
have  no  words  that  can  manifest  our  sorrow  and 
sympathy,  not  only  for  her  death  but  also  for  your 
sorrowing  heart;  but  at  the  same  time  we  believe 
that  the  blessed  promise  of  the  Holy  Spirit  will 
comfort  you  and  console  you  and  strengthen  you 
and  lead  you  on  to  perfect  happiness,  and  that  they 
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will  prove  to  be  more  precious  than  gold,  and  when 
our  Lord  shall  call  you,  that  your  sufferings  shall 
be  for  the  glory  and  honor  of  our  God,  and  that 
3rou  may  receive  your  crown  of  live  eternal,  gained 
by  the  precious  blood  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ- 
Amen  !  ! 

And  now,  Dear  Bro.,  remember  us  to  brother  Tom- 
my (my  nephew  T.  M.  Harwood,  Ed.)  that  he  may 
recieve  our  expressions  of  profound  sorrow  for  the 
irreparable  separation  of  our  Sister,  the  virtuous 
and  faithful  wife,  the  kind  mother  of  orphans,  the 
indefatigable  priestess  of  the  home  and  never  to  be 
forgotten  instructor  of  the  youth; — your  worthy 
companion.  That  God  may  grant  to  you  and 
Tommy  and  the  other  relatives  and  friends  all 
needed  comfort,  stranght  an  1  resign  ition  is  my 
prajrer.  We  have  had  two  religious  services  to  the 
above  named  end;  and  on  Sunday  the  2nd  we  will 
have  special  memorial  services  for  Mrs.   Harwood. 

Your  Friends, 
Leandro  Fernandez, 
Josefina  Fernandez. 

Bro.  Fernandez  is  our  pastor  in  Tucson.  We 
appreciate  very  highly  his  kind  words  of  condolence 
and  memorial  services  for  my  precious  wife.  How 
little  she  or  I  ever  dreamed  of  such  a  thing.  Were 
she  living  she  would  object  to  the  whole  thing  but 
neither  she  nor  I  can  help  ourselves. 
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Cars  Eastward,  Feb.  11,  1902. 

Rev.  Thomas  Harwood, 

My  Dear  Borther; 

I  know  the   blow  must  be   very  severe,   the  death 
of  your  wife. 

So    mans'   years    hand   in   hand,    heart   in   heart. 
The  change  will  leave  you  very  lonely. 

It  is  great  to  have  had  such  a  companion  in  such 
a  life-work.     Few  men  are  so   blessed  and  honored. 

It  will  not  be  a  long  separation.  She  has  passed 
around  the  corner  and  you  tarry  a  moment  to  put 
down  the  windows,  close  the  shutters  and  lock  the 
doors.  Then  you  will  step  round  the  corner  and 
find  her.  Always  sincerely, 

C.  H.  Fowler. 

I  have  not  forgotten  the  bishops  kindness  and 
patience  in  our  long  and  close  correspondence  when 
he  was  one  of  the  Corresponding  Secretaries  of  the 
Missionary  Society. 

Mexico,  Feb.  2.  1902. 

My  Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

I  am  not  sure  that  I  can  realize  your  present 
situation.  I  write  only  to  say  that  my  heartbeats 
in  sympathy  with  you  in  this  great  sorrow.  I  know 
that  human  words  are  futile  at  these  times,  but  I 
also  know  that  vou  can  sav: 
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I  have  found  a  joy  in  sorrow, 
A  surest  balm   for  pain, 
A  beautiful  to-morrow 
Of  sunshine  after  rain. 
May  God  bring"  this  comfort  very  near, 

Yours  fraternally, 

John  W.  Butler. 

Dulce,  N.  M.,  Jan.  20,  1902. 

Rev.  Thomas  Harwood, 

Dear  Brother; 

We    have    received    the    sorrowful    news    of    the 
departure    of  your  dear   wife   and   our  dear    Sister 

Harwood.  We  are  very  sorry  for  you,  but  our  Dear 
Sister  is  happy  and  is  resting  in  the  arms  ot  our 
Dear  Savior.  We  hope  the  spirit  of  consolation 
will  rest  upon  you.  Her  life,  so  full  of  Christian 
love,  was  one  of  self  denial  for  t'ie  wellfare  of  the 
souls  of  the  people.  All  the  church  here  is  pray- 
ing- that  you  may  be  comforted. 

Cruz  J.  and  Romaneita  Martinez. 

Whittier,  Cal.,  Feb.  12,  1902. 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood: 
Yesterday  I  saw  a  copy  of  the  California  Christian 
Advocate  which  contained  your  letter,   announcing 
the  death  of  your  dear  wife. 

It  came  to  us  as  a  sudden  and  sad  surprise.  We 
think  of  her  devotion,  the  wonderful  work  she  has 
accomplished.     We  cannot  understand  her  removal. 
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Our  sad  hearts  go  out  to  you  in  sympathy  over  the 
desolation  of  your  heart  and  home,  but  we  remem- 
ber that  she  "rests  from  her  labors,  and  her  works 
do  follow  her/1  You  have  our  earnest  prayers  to 
Him  who  came  to  bind  the  broken  hearted,  and  to 
comfort  those  who  mourn,  that  you  may  have  that 
support  which  he  only  can  give.  May  God  bless 
and  sustain  you  in  this  dark  hour  of  sorrow,  and  aid 
you  in  your  work  as  you  pursue  your  lonely  journey. 
Be  assured  that  Mrs.  Steele  joins  with  me  in  deepest 
s\rmpathy  for  you  in  your  irrepressible  bereavement. 
Your  Brother  and  Sister  in  Christ, 

John  and  H.  B.  Steele. 

Tomah,  Wis.  Feb.  17,  1902. 
Rev.  Thomas  Harwood, 

Dear  Sir  and  Brother; 

We  are  very  sorry  indeed  to  hear  of  the  death  of 
Mrs.  Harwood,  and  very  deeply  sympathize  wfth 
you  in  your  bereavement.  We  can  in  part  realize 
the  darkness  that  comes  over  your  home  as  the 
companion  of  your  life  leaves  it  forever.  But, 
Dear  Brother,  there  is  a  life  that  reaches  to  the 
beyond  where  we  shall  meet  to  part  no  more.  If  it 
were  not  for  Christian  hope  and  faith  this  would  be 
a  dark  world,  but  as  it  is,  we  know  to  whom  we  can 
go  in  time  of  trouble. 

There  have  been  a  great  many  chang'es  here  since 
you  were  here  as  our  pastor   (1865-7).      Nearly  all 
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those  whom  you  knew  have  gone  to  the  other  side, 
and  almost  a  new  people  have  come  to  take  their 
place.  My  mother  still  lives  but  is  unable  to  walk 
She  gets  around  in  a  wheel-chair  a  little.  Our 
father,  you  know,  left  us  a  long:  time  ago.  (He  was 
a  gfood  preacher  and  a  great  friend  to  us.  Editor.  ) 
Since  I  last  saw  you,  death  has  left  a  vacant  chair  in 
our  home  in  the  death  of  our  only  daughter  Nellie, 
who  died  four  years  ag-o  last  November,  leaving-  a 
sweet  little  girl  baby  just  born.  How  our  hearts 
wrung-  at  the  time.  We  felt  that  we  could  not  have 
it  so.  But  we  had  to  submit  to  the  will  of  our 
heavenly  Father,  and  so  must  you,  dear  brother 
Harwood,  in  your  bereavement 

The  Lord  is  with  us  in  our  Church  work.  Rev. 
C.  E.  Butler  is  our  pastor.  We  like  him  much. 
We  have  227  members.  We  have  a  new  church 
40x40  feet.  The  old  church,  built  and  dedicated 
while  you  were  here,  still  stands  attached  to  the 
new  one  for  parlors  and  class  rooms.  We  often 
think  of  that  old  church,  new  and  beautiful  when 
you  were  here.  We  often  think  of  you  as  our  pastor 
at  that  time,  with  Mrs.  Harwood  and  my  dear 
father  and  others  so  active  and  earnest  in  the  Sun- 
day schools,  prayer  meeting's,  public  congregations. 
Primitive  times  but  happy  days  were  those.  Good 
bye  for  this  time. 

My  mother  and  all  the  family  join  me  in  sympathv 
with  you.  t  C.  W.  Kellogg, 
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Translated: 

Penasco,  Feb.  1,  1902. 
Dear  Bro.  Sanchez; 

Your  letter  which  informs  ine  of  the  death  of  Mrs. 
Harwood  is  received.  We  are  very  sorry  to  hear  of 
the  death  of  such  a  woman,  who  has  done  so  much 
for  the  Mexican  people.  Tell  Bro.  Harwood  that 
we  are  all  in  deep  sympathy  with  him.  Her  death 
is  sorrowful  news   for  us  but  a  joyful  time  for  her. 

Batolome  Gonzales. 
Helena,  Montana,  Feb.  7,  1902. 
Dear  Dr.  Thomas  Harwood; 

We  have  just  received  the  announcement  in  the 
Calf  forma  Christian  Advocate  of  the  death  of  Mrs. 
Harwood.   We  cannot  tell  you  how  shocked  we  were. 

We  tender  you  our  sympathy  and  prayers,  trust- 
ing the  God  of  all  comfort  may  sustain  you.  Death 
really  does  not  sever  hearts  that  have  been  united 
by  the  Holy  Affection  of  Christian  Love.  The 
victory  is  always  with  love  and  faith. 

Going  in  and  out  as  I  did  for  six  years  (at  Albu- 
querque), and  having  opportunity  to  see  and  hear 
what  the  people  thought  of  your  beloved  companion 
I  must  say  that  it  rarely  falls  to  the  lot  of  woman 
to  secure  such  a  hold  upon  the  affectionsof  so  many 
people  as  she  had.  We  can  only  partially  realize 
your  loneliness.  But  may  God  bless  and  sustain 
you.      We  are  all   well,    and  the  work   of  the  Lord 
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is  prospering1  in   our    hands.     Time  is  so  short  we 
f>cl  like  pressing"  the  battle  vigorously. 

Yours  in  Christian  sympathy, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Chas.  L;  Bovard: 

Philadelphia,  Pa.,  Feb.  11,  1902. 
Rev.  Ur.  Thos.  Harwood, 

My  Dear  Bro. ; 
My  heart  bleeds  for  you  when  I  read  your  state, 
ment  of  the  death  of  3Tour  wife.  Forty  years  of 
pilgrimage  tog-ether  in  work  for  God  and  men! 
How  your  hearts  must  have  been  intertwined.  You 
must  feel  that  "abright  and  beautiful  light"  has 
gone  out.  It  makes  me  tremble  when  I  look  upon 
the  companion  that  has  walked  this  pilgrimage 
with  me  for  thirty-six  years,  and  think  of  the 
possibility  that  the  union  may  be  broken.  I  pray 
God  that  the  comfort  you  so  often  ministered  to 
others  may  now  abundantly  be  ministered  to  you, 
and  as  you  held  her  in  your  arms  when  God  called 
her  ,so  may  the  omnipotent  arms  be  round  aboutyou, 
With  great  sympathy  I  am  sincerely, 

James  M.  King.* 

150  7th  str.,  New  York. 
Rev.  Thos.  Harwood.  D.  D., 

My  Dear  Brother; 
I  have    yours  of   Jan.  20,   1902,  and  I  am  greatly 
saddened  to  learn  that  your  dear  wife  has  left  you. 
I  can  well  understand  how  lonely  it  must  be  for  you 
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now  that  your  companion  of  about  forty  years  has 
left  you.  I  am  sure  you  have  some  comfort  in  your 
sorrow  in  remembering  that  it  was  your  privilege  to 
be  with  her  at  the  last,  and  to  receive  her  last  words. 
I  sympathize  deeply  with  you  in  your  affliction,  and 
will  count  it  a  privilege  to  remember  you  in  my 
prayers,  that  God  ma}'  comfort  you  in  your  great 
loss. 

I  have  been  very  anxious  about  Dr.  Leonard  who 
was  taken  sick  Jan.  12th  and  has  been  confined  to 
his  room  ever  since.  He  had  a  slight  accident  to 
his  ankle  about  the  beginning  of  the  year,  and  there 
were  Symptoms  of  blood  poisoning.  For  some  days 
he  Was  critically  ill,  and  he  himself  did  not  expect 
to  recover,  but  we  are  glad  to  say  that  prayers  in  his 
behalf  have  been  heard,  and  he  now  seems  fairly  on 
the  way  to  recover}'.  The  doctors  say  they  think 
he  will  get  well,  but  it  will  be  some  weeks  before 
he  will  be  able  to  resume  his  work. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

H.  K.  Carroll. 

Chippewa  Falls,  Wis.,  Jan.  31,  1902. 

My  Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

I  just  now  read  in  the  Central  your  note  to  our 
beloved  Claudius,  telling  of  the  sudden  going  away 
of  your  beloved  wife. 

I  remember  at  Leon  in  1868  you  led  my  only 
brother  to  Christ,  Frank  Clough,  and  how  the  Dear 
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woman  and  yourself  helped  him  as  a  new  convert, 
and  how  you  helped  me  as  the  young  preacher  who 
had  gone  from  Farmer's  Valley  to  North  La  Crosse 
and  Onalaska. 

The  Dear  Sainted  woman,  what  a  comfort  and 
inspiration  she  has  been  to  you.  What  a  blessing 
to  the  world. 

The  Lord  bless  you  my  Dear  Brother,  Comrade 
and  fellow  frontier  worker. 

You  have  held  the  ground  for  a  long,  long  time. 

I  am  now  back  in  this  field,  as  you  will  see, 
pastor  of  the  church  at  this  place.  And  every 
Thursday  night  and  ever}r  Sunday,  Class  meeting 
or  Epworth  League  service,  I  read  the  name  of 
Thomas  Harwood  in  the  list  of  "ouk  pastors." 

And  now  Comrade  of  former  days,  fellow  pastor 
in  earty  ministry,  predecessor  in  this  charge  where 
was  my  first  great  success,  I  tender  the  fullest  S3rm- 
pathy  of  a  Brother's  heart.  My  brother  Prank, 
one  of  your  special  converts  of  the  Leon  work  in 
1868,  and  for  whom  your  noble  Christian  wife  of 
precious  memory  labored  earnestl}7  to  have  him 
surrender  to  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  is  one  of  the  best 
Christian  men  in  all  this  region. 

Yours  truly, 
E.  E.  Clough. 


-  ■  • 
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Translated: 

Oxnard,  Cal.,  Feb.  11,  1092. 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

Yesterday  through  my  son  in  law  heard  of  the 
death  of  our  Dear  Sister  Harwood.  The  object  of 
this  writing  is  to  manifest  to  you  my  sympath\'  in 
your  sorrow,  and  to  express  the  hope  that  God  will 
help  you  to  be  resigned  and  be  comforted  b>r  the 
great  One.  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  Jesus 
who  has  promised  to  be  with  us,  and  raise  us  up  at 
the  last  day  in  the  glorious  resurrectiou 

Mrs.  Harwood  has  finished  her  work,  ended  her 
journey  and  is  in  heaven  with  the  redeemed.  My 
sentiments  of  condolence  and  m}-  desire  for  your 
consolation  from  God  upon  you  I  send  in  these  lines. 

"  '.in*' 

With  love  and  great  respect  for 

you  my  Brother  in  Christ, 

F.  N.  Cordova. 

Alcott,  Col.,  Feb.  20,  1%2. 

Rev.  Thos.  Harwood,  D.  D., 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

I  just  learned  of  the  great  affliction  that  bas 
befallen  you.  I  send  you  nrv  hearty  S3rmpathy  and 
earnest  prayers  that  our  good  heavenly  Father  may 
sustain  you  in  this  hour  of  sorrow.  The  same 
gospel  you  have  preached  to  others  in  their  grief 
will  now  comfort  you  as  you  also  pass  through  it. 
In  view  of  my  own  experience  I  stand  close  to  you  as 
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the  storm  passes  b}r.     Heaven  seems  more  attractive 
as  our  dear  ones  pass  through  its  gates. 

This  is  not  our  home,  we  are  but  pilgrims  and 
strangers  here,  and  our  friends  have  gone  a  little  in 
advance  of  us,  that  is  all.  Oh!  what  a  welcome  we 
shall  have  as  we  shall  clasp  the  hand  of  our  beloved 
ones  and  join  with  them  in  the  triumphant  songs 
of  the  home-land,  where  sickness,  nor  sorrow  nor 
death  or  separation  shall  ever  more  come. 

If  our  faith  is  not  strong  the  clouds  ma}r  bewilder 
us  to  the  bright  shining  just  beyond  them. 

To  me  that  blessed  count ry  is  more  real  as  I  am 
approaching  it,  and  I  feel  sometimes  as  though  I 
am  lingering  near  its  borders,  but  whether  soon,  or 
longer  dela}red,  what  a  happy  exchange  it  will  be, 
from  this  world  of  affliction,  of  trial  and  of  sin 
we  shall  be  for  ever  free.  I  do  not  suppose  that  if 
great  changes  should  occur  in  us  or  our  loved  ones, 
but  that  we  shall  know  each  other,  and  call  them 
by  the  old  familiar  names  we  used  here  in  this 
world.  These  dark  passage-ways  of  human .  ex- 
perience will  be  illuminated,  ^problems  will  be 
solved,  and  nrysteries  will  be  explained.  'What  I 
do  thou  knowest  not  now  but  shalt  know  hereafter." 
God  bless  you  and  keep  you  all  along  the  way  till 
the  "beautiful  gates  unfold",  and  we  shall  see  and 
know  our  Lord  and  his  plans  and  purposes  will  be 
made  plain.  Your  Bro.  in  sympath)T. 

J.  H.  Merritt. 
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Denver,  Col.,  433  W.  Colfax,  Feb.  7,  1902 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

In  behalf  of  the  Woman's  Home  Missionary 
Society  of  the  Colorado  Conference,  I  wish  to  express 
our  S3Tmpathy  in  your  recent  great  bereavement.  We 
mourn  with  )rou  in  the  loss  of  our  dear  Mrs.  Har- 
wood, and  we  cherish  her  memory. 

You  have  our  S)rmpath3r  and  our  pra3rers. 

Mrs.  R.  A.  Carnine, 

Cor.  Sec,  W.  H.  M.  S. 

Cerro,  N.  M.,  Feb.  4.  1902. 
Rev.  Thos.  Harwood, 

Dear  Bro.; 
We  are  very  sorry  to  hear  that  our  dear  Sister  and 
teacher,  Mrs.  Harwood,  is  dead.  She  was  so  nice. 
She  was  our  teacher  and  she  was  so  good  to  us. 
We  feel  so  bad,  we  hope  God  will  bless  you  and 
console  you,  Bro.,  for  you  know,  "Blessed  are  the 
dead  that  die  in  the  Lord." 

Klionor  and  Cicilia  Varos. 

The  above  letter  is  from  two  Mexican  girl  pupils* 

From  one  who  used  to  be  in  the  English  Mission: 

Willoughby,  Ohio. 

Our   hearts   have   gone    out    to   3^ou  in   }rour  sad 

afflictions  in  the  loss  of  your  dear  companion.     She 

was  one  among  many  thousands,  and  her  work  will 
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abide   and   praise  iier  memory   for  generations    to 
come.     May  God  bless  and  sustain  \ou. 

O.  J.  Moore. 

Long  Beach,  Cal.,  March  3,  1902. 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

Since  I  saw  in  the  Cal.  Advocate  the  statement 
of  the  translation  of  your  dear  wife  I  have  had  it 
{n  my  heart  to  write  to  you.  When  I  tell  you  that 
we  have  recently  closed  a  special  meeting-  lasting- 
six  weeks,  and  that  except  for  the  last  ten  da}rs  I 
have  done  all  the  preaching,  I  am  sure  you  will 
excuse  me  for  not  writing  sooner. 

I  thank  you  very  much  for  sending  copy  of  your 
paper  with  its  beautiful  and  fitting  tribute.  I 
assure  you,  my  brother,  that  we  sympathize  with 
you  most  heartily.  Sister  Harwood  had  been  with 
you  so  long  and  had  been  such  an  efficient  helper  in 
every  sence  that  it  must  seem  very  strange  to  be 
alone.  How  thankful  you  must  be  that  you  were 
permitted  to  be  with  her  at  the  last;  and  that  she 
was  spared  to  3rou  so  many  years.  How  man}f  there 
must  be  in  the  years  to  come  who  have  come  to  the 
light  both  intellectually  or  spiritually,  directly  or 
indirectly  as  the  result  of  her  work.  Your  work 
together  all  these  years  in  New  Mexico  must  have 
been  trying  be}Tond  the  power  of  the  rest  of  us  to  con- 
ceive but  you  have  had  the  satisfaction  of  realizing 
that  you  were  not  building  upon  other  men's  foundat- 


220 

ion.  I  think  the  church  realizes  that  we  owe  much 
of  our  success  in  New  Mexico  to  the  unselfish 
devotion  and  the  tireless  energy  of  3rourself  and 
wife.  May  God  comfort  you  with  a  rich  baptism 
of  his  Holy  Spirit  and  wonderfull}-  sustain  you  with 
his  boundless  grace.  I  am  glad  that  I  have  been 
permitted  to  know  you  both.  My  life  is  the  better 
and  the  stronger  for  it.  My  wife  and  family  join 
me  in  earnest  sympathy. 

I  am  your  brother  in  the  work, 

A.  W.  Adkinson. 

The  following  is  from  a  student  long  ago: 

Wagon  Mound,  N.  M.,  March  10,  1902. 

Dear  Mr.  Harwood; 
I  have  been  intending  to  write  you  ever  since 
Mrs.  Harwood's  death.  It  was  such  a  shock  to  us, 
and  we  were  all  so  sony  to  hear  of  it.  I  can  not 
realize  it  3ret.  We  had  known  her  so  long.  I  was 
so  glad  she  made  us  a  visit  last  summer  and  it  was 
so  pleasent,  I  shall  always  remember  with  great 
pleasure  how  she  came  in  to  see  my  new  piano  and 
heard  me  play,  and  seemed  so  glad  that  I  had  it 
and  could  play  it,  as  she  said,  "so  nicely."  She  said 
she  "was  so  glad  that  I  had  been  so  kind  and  duti- 
ful to  mother  and  helped  her  much  with  Gracie, 
and  hoped  I  would  be  able  to  bring  my  dear  little 
baby  up  right."  She  said,  she  "believed  the  Lord 
would  bless  and  prosper  me  for   my    kindness."     I 
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told  her  I  did  not  merit  such  praise,  but  thanked 
her  for  such  kind  words  and  wishes.  How  little 
did  I  think  I  should  never  see  her  or  hear  her  speak 
again.  I  have  a  little  book  she  gave  me  twenty 
one  Arears  ago  called  "Daily  Food."  I  have  read  it 
oyer  and  over.  The  first  sentence  in  it  is:  "As 
thy  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  be."  Deut.  33:25. 
The  last  verse  in  it  reads: 

"Lo,  he  beckons  from  on  high, 
Fearless  to  his  presence  fly; 
Thine  to  merit  of  his  blood, 
Thine  the  righteouness  of  God; 
Angels,  joyful  to  attend, 
Hovering  round  thy  pillow  bend." 
I  shall  keep  this  little  book  as  long  as  I  live  and 
when   I    read  it  I  shall  think  of  Mrs.   Harwood's 
goodness  in    leaving    relatives     and    friends   and 
devoting  her  life  to  the  work  in  New  Mexico. 

I  trust   you  may  be  spared    many   }ears  yet   to 
continue  this  work,  and  to  your  mam^  friends. 

Yours  sincerely, 
Olive  Chandler  Howe. 

Cripple  Creek,  Col.,  Feb.  25,  1902. 

Dear  Uncle; 

Your  letter  giving  the   particulars  of   Auntie's 

death  was  read,  and   this  week  I  have  received  the 

box  containing  a  lock  of  Auntie's  hair  and  her  little 

gold  watch  and  chain.      I  thank  you  so   much  for 
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all  the  keep  sakes  you  have  sent  me.  They  will 
always  be  very  dear  to  me.  The  watch  seems  al- 
most as  much  a  part  of  Auntie's  self  as  the  lock  of 
wavy  hair,  for  she  had  carried  the  watch  ever  since 
I  came  west.  I  am  so  thankful  that  yrou  were 
with  her  at  the  last.  It  will  always  be  such  a  com- 
fort to  us  all  to  know  that  you  were  with  her  in  her 
last  moments.  It  is  such  a  clear  evidence  of  the 
Father's  love  and  care. 

If  it  were  not  so  sad  and  lonely  it  would  be  very 
sweet  to  us  that  she  could  go  without  Aveary  weeks 
of  suffering-  and  waiting"  for  the  end,  grieving  alt 
the  time  for  those  who  must  be  left  behind. 

I  pray  for  you  and  vour  work  very^  often.  I  feel 
sure  the  Savior  will  be  more  to  you  than  ever  before, 
and  that  you  will  see  his  loving  care  in  your  work 
and  in  every  thing.  Remember  always  whenever  you 
want  it  that  there  is  a  welcome  home  waiting  foi* 
you  wherever  we  may  be. 

Alex  joins  me  in  love  and  sympathy  for  you. 

Mrs.  Florence  Story. 

Watrous,  March  29,  1902. 
Dear  Mr.  Harwood; 
We  all  sincerely^  sympathize  with  you  in  your 
great  loss.  Little  did  we  think,  when  Mrs.  Har- 
wood made  us  the  pleasant  visit  last  summer  that 
that  would  be  the  last  we  would  ever  see  her  in  this 
life  or  hear  her  speak.      May  it  be  our  hope  to  live 
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such  a  life  on  earth  that  we  may  see  her  again  in 
the  better  world,  when  it  shall  be  the  Lord's  will 
to  call  us.  My  wife  and  children  all  ioin  nie  in 
warmest  sympathy  for  you  in  your  loneliness. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Charles  Tipton. 

Zurich,  Feb.  16,  1902. 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood  ,* 
A  word  of  S)rmpathy  in  your  loneliness!  She  was 
a  bright  and  earnest  woman.  And  she  was  with 
you  so  long".  And  was  such  a  comfort  to  you.  And 
such  a  blessing-  to  others.  And  heaven  is  not  far 
;iway.  So  that  after  all  your  aching  heart  has 
something  to  give  you  comfort.  But  of  course  you 
are  lonely.  One  never  gets  ready  to  say  a  final 
good  bye  to  a  wife.  The  older  the  goods  the 
dearer  the  goods.  And  the  more  dependent  one  is 
on  the  other.  But  this  is  God's  order.  May  he 
comfort!  Accept  from  Mrs.  Vincent  and  ni3Tself 
assurance  of  sincere  sympathy. 

Truly  yours, 

John  H.  Vincent. 

The    above    letter    from     Mr.    and    Mrs.    Bishop 
Vincent,  so  far  away,  is   very   highly  appreciated. 

Tarentum,  Pa.,  Feb.  4,  1902. 
Dear  Dr.  Harwood; 
I  learn  from  the  Christian  Advocate  of  your  great 
loss  in  the  death  of  your  wife. 
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I  was  at  your  house  at  Tiptonville  long  years  ago. 
At  that  time  and  through  the  Advocate  I  learn 
more  of  her  worth  and  usefulness.  When  I  was  at 
your  house  she  came  in  from  the  school  room  and 
sang  and  played  for  me.     I  appreciated  it  very  much. 

You  have  our  sympathy  in  these  lonely  hours  of 
bereavement. 

Wish  I  could  say  something  to  comfort  you,  but 
I  can  only  refer  you  to  the  great  Comforter  who  can 
heal  all  our  sorrows. 

My  wife  joins  me  in  sympathy  for  vou^ 

Mrs.  and  Mrs.  J.  A,  Field. 

Carrolton,  Mo.,  March,  1902. 
Dear  Bro.  Thomas; 
We  received  your  letter,  telling  us  of  the  death 
of  Dear  Sister  Kmely.  She  was  such  a  good  woman 
and  such  a  help  to  you.  We  know  of  course  you 
are  very  lonely,  but  all  must  die  sooner  or  later. 
We  sympathize  deeply  with  you  in  your  sorrow, 
and  pray  that  you  may  find  comfort  and  consolation 
in  the  great  One  above.  Hope  you  ma}-  be  blessed 
with  good  health  to  carry  on  your  work. 

From  your  Sister, 

Lizzie  Ford. 

Cincinnati,  C,   Feb.  6,  1902. 
Rev.  Thos.  Harwood,  Albuquerque,  N.  M. 

Dear  Brother; 
At  the   meeting  of  the  Board  of  Trustees  held  in 
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Cincinnati,  Jan.    30th,   the    following;    action  was 
taken: 

Whekear,  We  have  learned  with  deep  sorrow, 
that  our  Heavenly  Father  has  taken  from  our  midst 
our  beloved  sister  and  co-worker,  Mrs.  Thomas 
Harwood,  therefore  be  it 

Resolved,  That  we,  the  Board  of  Trustees  of 
the  Woman's  Home  Missionary  Society,  assembled 
in  quarterly  meeting;  in  Cincinnati,  send  Dr.  Har- 
wood, her  bereaved  husband,  oursincerest  sympathy 
in  his  great  affliction. 

We  rejoice  in  the  influence  she  wielded  for  good. 
Sister  Harwood  will  not  die  so  long;  as  the  "Harwood 
Home"  exists.  She  will  see  through  all  eternity 
the  results  of  her  labors  in  New  Mexico. 

You  have  not  lost  her,  my  Brother,  }^ou  have  an 
additional  guardian  angel.  "She  has  gone  on  a 
little  way  ahead  in  the  bend  of  the  road  in  which 
we  all  as  mortals  tread."  We  shall  soon  overtake 
her  and  spend  eternity  with  her. 

Very  sincerely,  in  behalf  of  the  Society, 

Mrs.  F.  A.  Aiken, 
Rec.  Sec.  of  W.  H.  M.  S.,  M.  E.  Church 

Canon  City,  Col.,  Feb.  7,  1902. 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

The    Central  Christian    Advocate  brings   us  the 

startling  news  of  your  great  loss  to  yourself  but 

which  to  her  is  great  gain  *  Memories, 
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hallowed  by  the  associations  of  the  past,  abide  with 
us  as  we  meditate  of  Brother  and  Sister  Harwood, 
and  their  long  series  of  years  in  the  work  for  the 
Master  in  New  Mexico,  only  a  little  part  of  which 
we  know,  that  little  part  so  dear  to  me  tho  so  poorly 
done.  *  Mr.  Murray  weakens  with  age. 

His  health  is  very  imperfect.  He  wishes  to  write 
to  you  with  his  own  hand. 

Your  Sister  in  the  faith  and  love  of  Jesus, 

Ester  P.  Murray. 

Canon  City,  Col.,  Feb.  7,  1902- 
My  Dear  Brother  Harwood; 

I  wTish  to  assure  you  of  m}T  heartfelt  sympath}'  in 
the  loneliness  of  your  great  privation. 

Yes,  yourearthhr  "house  is  dark,"  but  "there  is 
a  light  in  the  window  for  'tis  a  bright  light,  a  light 
that  will  ever  beam  upon  your  pathwa}T  of  your 
faith  increases  till  you  reach  the  portal  whence  it 
eminates."  The  reception  above  in  the  presence  of 
the  Savior  at  his  ever  blessed  reception  will  com- 
pensate for  all  that  it  has  been  ours  to  endure  for 
his  great  name.  May  the  Holy  Spirit  comfort  you. 
The  year  1863  was  the  year  of  our  marriage  too  as 
it  was  of  yours,  and  in  1865  we  first  came  to  Colo- 
rado. Did  youcome  that  year  also  to  New  Mexico? 
Your  work  in  New  Mexico  has  been  stead}.  Ours, 
since  the  breaking  of  my  hip  in  1872,  has  been 
fragmentary.     God  keeps  the  record.     The  history 
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will  close  ere  long,  and  then  we  shall  see  as  we  are 
seen  and  know  as  we  are  known.  'I  leave  it  with 
Jesus,"  our  "Great  High  Priest  who  is  touched 
with  the  feeling-  of  our  infirmities."  I  have  often 
wondered  why  I  have  been  left  here  so  long,  while 
so  many  emcieal  workers  have  been  taken  home. 
But  while  I  do  not  understand  this,  God  has  put  a 
grateful  heart  in  me  for  his  manifold  mercies.  I 
praise  Him  and  love  Him  and  hope  to  be  numbered 
with  the  bloed-washed  throng,  who  will  give  glory 
to  the  Father,  to  the  Son  and  to  the  Holy  Spirit 
for  ever. 

I  am  glad  we  met  Sister  Harwood  here  at  the 
conference.  It  was  a  happy  surprise,  but  we  hope 
for  a  still   happier  greeting  bye   and  bye.  * 

How  glad  we  would  be  to  see  you,  and  to  receive* 
you  into  our  house  as  you  used  to  us  long  years  ago 
when  we  were  laborers  with  you  in  your  mission 
and  school  work  in  New  Mexico.  God  be  with  vou 
till  we  meet  again  . 

Geo.  Murray. 

Cation  City,  Col.,  Feb.  17,  1902. 
Rev.  Thos,  Harwood, 

My  Very  Dear  Brother; 
This  evening's  mail  brought  us  your  paper,  con- 
taining the  account  of  Dear  Sister  Harwood's  trans- 
lation and  the  circumstances  attending  it,  together 
with  the  brief  review  of  her  consecrated  and  success- 
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ful  life — a  life  devoted  to  Jesus  and  the  souls  He 
had  redeemed. 

When  the  paper  came  my  wife  had  gone  out  a 
mile  to  a  cottage  prayer  meeting,  so  I  read  the 
paper  and  wept  alone,  except  as  there  seemed  an 
invisible  presence.  God  is  everywhere,  and  our 
loved  ones,  in  their  glorious  triumph,  are  not  lost 
to  us  while  we  are  still  treading  earth's  rugged 
pathwa}rs.  Jesus  says  of  His  little  ones,  "that  in 
heaven  their  angels  do  always  behold  the  face  of 
my  Father  who  is  in  heaven."  We  may  not  under- 
stand all,  but  we  know  that  there  is  consolation  in 
Christ  and  in  the  power  of  His  love  that  reaches 
down  to  us  a  helping  hand  in  the  loneliness  of  life's 
pilgrimage. 

Yesterday  morning  my  little  text  book  gave  me 
for  the  da}- :  "Surely  He  hath  borne  our  griefs,  and 
carried  our  sorrows."  This  morning:  "The  eternal 
God  is  thy  refuge,  and  underneath  are  the  ever- 
lasting arms."  "Firm  as  His  throne  His  promise 
stands,"  etc.  I  am  sure,  my  dear  Brother,  that 
your  loneliness  is  not  all  vacancy.  The  precious 
memories  of  the  past  are  a  richer  legacy  than 
sparkling  diamonds  that  are  only  material.  Our 
loved  ones,  gathered  home,  make  heaven  richer  and 
brigther  and  more  attractive,  while  by  all  the 
power  of  their  love  they  draw  us  nearer  and  nearer 
the  throne  of  that  Love  which  is  infinite. 

Pardon  me,    my  Brother,    you  do    not   need    my 
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weak  words,  but  it  does  me  good  to  mediate  as 
"flesh  and  heart"  with  me  are  failing:,  and  to  know 
that  "God  is  the  strenght  of  my  heart  and  my 
portion  forever."  God  bless  you  and  keep  you  "till 
we  meet  at  Jesus  feet." 

Affectionately  your  Brother  in  Him, 

Geo.  Murray. 

The  above  letters  from  old  time,  faithful  workers 
in  New  Mexico  are  vety  hig-hl3'  appreciated.  Mrs. 
Harwood  wrote  me  from  the  conference  about  meet- 
ing- Brother  and  Sister  Murray,  and  the  g-ood  visit 
she  had  with  them  and  then  on  her  return  home 
told  me  more  about  it.     The  Lord  bless  them. 

52  Washing-ton  st.,  Chicag-o.  Feb.  25,  1902. 

Rev.  Thos.  Harwood, 

M)^  Dear  Sir  and  Bro. ; 
We  hope  3rou  will  soon  see  the  silver  lining-  that 
is  always   to  be  found  in  every    dark  cloud,   and 
believing-  that  he  who  knows  us  best  will  constantly 
comfort  and  bless  3  ou. 

I  am  3'ours  very  sincerely, 

Harry  P.  Magi  11. 

Rebekah  Collins  Memorial  Hospital,  N.  M., 

Feb.  19,  1902 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 
The  sad  intelligence  of  your  bereavement  came 
to  hand  just  as  we  were  having-   a  funeral  at   the 
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hospital,  that  of  Miss  1\  C.  Bryant.  What  a  sad 
world  this  would  be  if  we  had  nothing-  to  look  for- 
ward to.  The  star  of  hope  shines  brightest  when 
the  clouds  are  darkest.  How  soon  all  our  sorrows 
will  be  over*  and  we  shall  meet  with  the  dear  ones 
who  have  gone  on  just  a  little  before  us.  We  soon 
shall  "see  the  King  in  his  beauty/' 

Mary  L.  Elldrige. 

San  Miguel,  Leon,  Mexico,  Feb.  24,  1902. 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

I  have  just  read  Dr.  Morrison's  words  in  memory 

of  your  dear  wife.     God  bless  you  and  comfort  you 

in  these  dark  da}rs  of  your  bereavement.     I  have  not 

forgotten  your  visit  to  our  conference  at  Guanaguato 

in  1896  when    Bishop  Newman  ,presided  over  us. 

*     *     *     I  hope  we  shall  meet  again   someday. 

We  enjoyed  your  visit   very  much.      And  ma}'  the 

gospel  you  have  so  long  preached  to  others  now  be 

a  great  comfort  to  you  and  sustain  you  in  your  deep 

sorrow.  Your  sincerely, 

J.  C.  Cartwright. 

Redlands,  Cal.,  Feb.  1902. 

Dear  Mr*  Harwood; 

While  at   Long  Beach    I  saw    in  the    California 

Christian  Advocate  that  Mrs.  Harwood  is  dead.     It 

was  a  shock  to  us,  and   I  feel  so  sorry  that  she  has 

been  called  away.     Be  assured  that  you  have  our 
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sympathy  in  your  great  bereavement.  I  shall  ever 
remember  with  great  pleasure  the  time  I  spent  in 
your  family  in  Albuquerque  and  Mrs.  Harwood's 
kindness.     Her  works  will  follow  her. 

Miss  Alice  Peden. 

San  Marcial,  N.  M.,  Feb.  6,  1902. 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 
We  feel  very  sorry  indeed  for  you,  because  you 
have  lost  from  your  side  that  precious  light  that 
had  shone  in  your  home  and  school  and  church  so 
long.  We  sympathize  with  you.  We  know  your 
house  is  dark  but  God  will  give  you  light  and  com- 
fort. Sister  Harwood  has  gone  before  us  to  be 
for  ever  with  the  Lord.  Oh  how  glorious  it  is  to 
think  of  the  Home  over  there.  She  will  have  a  rich 
reward,  a  beautiful  crown,  and  the  Mexican  people 
among  whom  she  has  worked  so  long  will  ever 
remember  with  great  pleasure,  and  we  hope  that 
her  death  will  touch  the  hearts  of  many  of  the 
people  and  bring  them  to  feel  their  need  of  the 
Savior. 

Mrs.  Teofila  and  Teodocio  Chavez. 

Fedora  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Jan.  17,  !902 

Dear  Dr.  Harwood; 

The    sad    news   of   the   death   of  Mrs.    Harwood 

reached  us  yesterday.     I   cannot  tell   yoU   what   a 

shock  it  was  to  me,  and  I  said  to  myself,    how  sad 


but  at  the  same  time  I  could  hear  the  small  voice 
within  wispering:  ''How beautiful  to  be  with  God." 
Dear  Sister  Harwood  had  a  big  warm  spot  in  ray 
heart,  and  I  had  learned  to  love  her  as  one  of  my 
own.  The  last  day  I  was  with  her  she  put  her  arms 
around  me  and  we  walked  from  the  parlor  to  the  sitt- 
ing- room,  speaking-  of  God's  goodness,  and  she  said: 
4kGod  has  been  leading  you  and  just  continue  trust- 
ing Him,  and  you  will  be  all  right."  I  alwavs 
enjoyed  being  with  her  and  had  looked  forward  to 
a  visit  from  her  this  coming  summer.  It  will  not 
be  long  until  we  shall  all  be  called  to  meet  around 
the  throne  in  heaven,  and  what  a  happy  meeting  it 

will  be.  ,:•:•;     . 

I  shall  ever  think  with  pleasure  of  the  three 
years  spent  in  the  Boy's  Biblical  and  Industrial 
School,  in  the  Albuquerque  College,  as  teacher, 
and  boarded  in  your  family.  It  was  then  I  learned 
to  love  Mrs,  Harwood  as  a  friend,  a  sister,  a  mother, 
for  she  was  really  a  mother  to  us  all.  Ernesto  was 
here  the  other  day.  He  feels  that  in  the  death  of 
Mrs.  Harwood  he  and  all  your  school  boys  have  lost 
their  best  friend,  and  as  he  says  more  than  that — a 
mother.  Mr.  Loofbourno  joins  me  in  love  and 
sympathy. 

Dear  Mr.  Harwood,  we  have  plenty  of  room  at  our 
house  and  we  would  be  delighted  to  have  you  make 
us  a  visit. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Loofbourno. 


408  Pacific  Ave.,  Albuquerque,  Feb.  7,  1902. 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

It  has  been  several  weeks  since  I  stood  by  the 
coffln  of  Mrs.  Harwood,  and  am  thinking-  how  fully 
you  realize  your  loss  as  the  days  go  by.  Having" 
lived  in  your  family  for  a  year,  and  being  with  her 
so  much  I  am  sure  no  one  knows  better  than  I  do 
her  great  worth  and  her  thoughtful ness  for  health 
and  your  work.      ' •... 

One  little  incident,  relating  to  her  solicitude  for 
you  comes  fresh  to  my  mind.  One  rainy  morning* 
in  September,  soon  after  I  went  to  the  college,  you 
had  to  go  some  twenty  miles  to  preach  the  funeral 
sermon  of  a  Mexican  lady,  and  Mrs.  Harwood  was 
so  fearful  of  your  taking  cold.  I  see  her  now  gfetting^ 
blankets  and  every  think  to  make  you  comfortable, 
and  saying  "good  bye'  to  you  at  the  kitchen  door, 
only  to  hurry  through  the  side  door,  which  you  had 
to  pass,  and  there  again  say  k4g0°d*  bye"  and 
caution  you  to  be  careful. 

Not  only  have  you  lost  much,  but  when  I  think  of 
her  motherly  concern  for  the  Mexican  people  and 
the  boys  at  school.  I  wonder  if  they  realize  their 
great  loss.  I  often  remarked  while  I  was  with  he1* 
that  while  she  might  see  their  faults,  it  wasn't  bes* 
for  others  to  say  much  against  them.  She 
would  immediately  take  their  part  as  a  mother 
would  a  naughty  child.      I  am   sure  she  was  appre" 
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ciated  by  those  who  knew  her  far  more  than  she  was 
aware  of,  and  as  I  looked  on  her  still  face  I  felt  glad 
for  the  year's  association  with  her  which  passed 
without  one  unpleasant  thing"  betweeu  us  for  me  to 
remember-  I  always  appreciated  her  energy,  hard 
work  and  sacrifice  of  self,  her  perfect  sincerity, 
honesty  and  truthfulness,  her  staunch  loyalty  to 
God,  to  the  Churchy  to  God's  cause,  and  I  know  the 
world  is  far  better  for  her  having  lived  in  it.  M  ay  God 
comfort  you  in  3'our  loneliness  until  your  work  is 
done  and  you  go  to  receive  your  reward  you  have  so 
richly  deserved.  Sincerely  yours, 

Mrs.  Benedict. 

Wagon  Mound,  March  28,  1902. 

Dear  Mr.  Harwood; 

We  were  so  sorry  to  hear  of  Mrs.  Haswood's  death. 
We  know  that  you  must  be  verjr  lonely  without  her. 
It  is  hard  for  us  to  realize  that  she  isdead.  We  are 
so  glad  she  made  us  a  visit  last  summer.  We  al] 
enjoyed  it  so  much.  But  little  did  we  think  that  that 
would  be  the  last  time  we  should  ever  see  her  in  this 
world.  She  worked  hard  and  faithful  for  the  Master, 
while  here  upon  earth,  and  now  she  has  entered  in 
that  sweet  and  perfecl  rest  prepared  for  the  children 
of  God.  Olive  is  writing,  and  Mr.  Chandler  and  all 
join  me  in  kind  regards  and  best  wishes. 

Mrs.  C.  L.  Chandler. 
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San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 

,kI  cannot  tell  you  how  I  sympathize  with  you  in 

.the  night  "of  y  our  sorrow.     Hold  fast,   my  brother, 

to  the  profession  of  your  faith.     You  are  doing"  a 

great  work,   and  God  will  help  you  until  you  meet 

your  companion  again." 

Yours  faithfully, 

J.  W.  Hamilton. 

Wyoming,  Del.,  March  21,  1S02. 
Dear  Uncle;  ' 

It  is  with  great  sorrow  we  learn  of  Aunt  Emily's 
death.  How  lonely  it  must  be  for  you  after  so 
many  years  of  pleasant  life  with  her  to  be  left  alone 
in  your  advancing  age;  but  there  is  no  other  way, 
as  you  have  long  learned,  only  to  submit  to  the  will 
of  our  kind  Heavenly  Father. 

.,  From  your  Niece, 

Laura  Harwood  Moore. 

From  one  of  the  Public  School"  Teachers: 

Gallup,  N,  M.,  April  14,  1902. 
Dear  Dr.  Harwood; 
lam  sure  you  know,  Dear  Dr.,  how  our  sympathies 
have  gone  out  for  you  in  the  passing  away  of  one 
who  was  truly  a  friend  to  us  all.  I  loved  Mrs.  Har_ 
wood  very  dearly,  and  thought  I  should  miss  her 
so  much,  but  she  seems  nearer  to  me  than  when  I 
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knew  she  was  in  Albuquerque.     May  God  bless  you 
iuh]  your  great  work. 

In  His  Name, 
Elizabeth  Mclntire. 

Las  Vegas,  N.  M.,  March  6,  1902. 
My  Dear  Mr.  Harwood; 

Have  intended  for  several  weeks  to  write,  but  my 
time  has  been  so  fully  taken  up  by  the  urgent 
demands  incident  to  practise  that  it  has  seemed 
impossible  to  do  so  sooner. 

The  sad  death  of  Sister  Emily  came  to  us  as  a 
heavy  and. painful  blow.  We  keenly  felt  that  a 
most  beautiful,  useful  and  self-sacrificing:  life  has 
ended.  While  we  differed  in  opion  on  some  minor 
points,  her  merit  was  of  such  superior  quality,  and 
her  devotion  to  duty  so  gfreat  that  I  always  valued 
her  friendship,  and  take  pleasure  in  knowing:  that 
she  commanded  the  admiration  of  hundreds  of  those 
acquainted  with  her  good  work.  As  a  teacher  it  is 
to  be  much  doubted  that  she  had  a  Superior.  Many 
young  men  and  women  in  New  Mexico,  Colorado, 
Arizona  and  elsewhere,  who  had  the  good  fortune 
to  be  her  pupils  will  deeply  mourn  her  loss.  You 
have  our  heartfelt   s_vmpath3r  in  yonr  bereavement. 

Trusting- that  we  may  see  you  in  Las  Vegos  again 
very  soon,  I  am  as  ever 

Your  Brother, 

W.  R.  Tipton. 
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Leon,  Wis.,  March  21,  1902. 
My  Dear  Mr.  Harwood; 

It  is  with  much  sorrow  I  write  you  at  this  time. 
We  sympathize  deeply   in  your  great  bereavement. 

We  realize  how  lonely  you  must  be,  and  often 
wish  we  could  give  you  a  home,  not  that  you  need 
it,  for  we  know  you  have  many  friends  and  means 
too,  but  we  could  be  so  kind  to  you.  When  we 
think  of  her  and  all  her  good  qualities,  we  don't 
know  how  you  can  get  along  without  her,  but  the 
Lord  is  good  and  gracious,  and  he  can  heal  every 
broken  heart  and  smooth  every  rough  place.  Were 
it  not  for  that,  I  do  not  know  what  would  become  of 
us.  I  am  so  glad  that  I  can  trust  Him  where  I 
connot  trace  Him,  for  his  promises  are  sure  and 
steadfast.     *     *     * 

With  our  kindest  regard  I  close,  hoping  to  hear 
from  you  soon. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  C.  Throop. 


Amarillo,  Tex.,  April  7,  1M02. 
My  Dear  Mr.  Harwood; 

Never  did  there  come  into  my  life  a  more  sorrow- 
Cul  surprise  than  your  letter  of  the  3rd  inst. 
brought  us. 

I  seek  not  to  intrude  on  your  grief  by  writing  \  ou 
but  I  want  you  to  know  that  we  are  thinking  of  you 
and  praying  for  you.     Our  hearts  ache  for  you. 
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It  seems  like  a  dream,  from  which  I  shall  surely 
awake,  that  Mrs.  Harwood  has  gone.  What  she 
had  to  do  in  this  earthly  life  has  been  done,  and 
well  done.  She  lived  a  sweet,  devoted,  earnest  life, 
she  was  loyal  to  her  purpose  and  made  the  world 
better  by  her  life.  It  was  good  to  know  her.  Do 
you  know  that  her  passing  away  seems  to  me  like 
the  closing  of  a  summer  day  that  lingers  in  the. 
heavens,  making  them  warm,  bright  and  glowing 
to  their  very  zenith,  an  aroma  of  peculiar  sweetness 
is  left  in  our  lower  world  by  such  a  life,  finishing 
patiently  and  feliciousl}-  the  work  our  Father  gave 
hertodo,  and  falling  softly  asleep  in  loving  con- 
fidence that  her  work  was  done  and  that  all  is  well. 
I  could  ask  for  myself  no  sweeter  repose.  Still  our 
hearts  are  sad  in  her  going,  and  we  are  bereaved  of 
one  whom  we  had  learned  to  love  so  much.  She 
trul}^  seemed  to  be  one  of  those  indispensable  women 
full  of  faith,  honest,  sincere  and  devoted  in  every 
energy  of  her  soul  to  the  work  to  which  God  had 
called  her.  One  b_v  one,  in  quick  succession,  the  stars 
are  disappearing  from  our  homeland  sky;  it  is  with 
a  sense  of  pain  and  loss  that  those  who  have  been 
to  us  as  shining  worlds  sink  behind  the  western 
horizon  and  drop  from  earthly  view.  Yet  it  is  a 
comfort  to  picture  to  our  thought  the  light  and 
glory  into  which  she  entered  when  the  Master 
called.  No  doubt  it  was  for  her  a  triumphant 
release  from  the  cares  and  burdens  of  earthly  life, 
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and  her  entrance  into  the  sainted  throngs  of  heaven 
was  signalized  by  shouts  of  joy.  So  let  us  look  for 
that  future  where  the  sundered  ties  of  earth  are  re- 
united. 

I  thank  you  for  the  pages  of  the  memoirs,  which 
you  enclosed  for  me,  so  beautiful  and  appropriate. 
I  shall  place  it  among-  1113-  most  apprised  treasures. 
I  only  regret  that  there  was  not  a  picture  of  Mrs. 
Harwood  and  yourself  in  the  memoir. 

Mr.  Sterling  is  out  of  town  for  a  few  weeks. 
Were  he  hear  I  a  in  sure  he  would  join  me  in  all  I 
have  said.  Let  us  look  up,  trust  God,  and  let  hope 
and  faith  mingle  with  our  human  sorrows. 

In  tenderest  sympathy, 

Mrs.  Archie  Sterling. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sterling  spent  nearly  a  year  in  the 
upper  rooms  at  the  College  building.  Mrs.  Harwood 
and  Mrs.  Sterling  became  very  much  attached  to 
each  other.  They  had  a  golden  opportunity  to 
learn  each  others  worth.  The  editor  appreciates 
very  highly  the  above  letter  from  Mrs.  Sterling. 

From  The  Union  Signal : 

Chicago,  Feb.  20,  1802. 

Mrs.  Emily  J.  Harwood,  of  Albuquerque,  N.  M.. 
went  to  her  heavenhr  home,  January  15.  For  fif- 
teen years  Mrs.  Harwood  was  associated  to  the 
National  Superintendent  of  work  among  foreigners, 
having  charge   of  the   Spanish   division.      She  pre' 
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pared  many  pieces  in  Spanish  for  use  in  medal  con- 
tests, and  in  many  ways  exercised  a  lasting  influence 
on  the  young"  men  and  women  who  attented  the 
schools,  established  by  her  husband,  for  the  educa- 
tion of  young-  men  for  the  Spanish  ministry.  Her 
works  will  follow  her. 

The  history  of  W.  C.  T.  U.  work  in  New  Mexico 
is  largely  the  biography  of  a  handful  of  earnest 
devoted  temperance  women  without  means,  and 
with  odds  all  against  them,  who  have  accomplished 
wonders. 

In  speaking-  of  consecrated  lives,  mention  must 
be  made  of  the  passing'  awajr  of  one  of  our  pioneer 
temperance  women,  Mrs.  Emily  Harwood.  When 
New  Mexico's  relig'ious  history  is  written,  on  every 
page  will  be  blazoned  the  names  of  Mrs.  Harwood 
and  her  estimable  husband,  Rev.  Thomas  Harwood. 
For  over  a  quarter  of  a  century  they  have  been 
indent ified  with  every  good  cause  that  has  gained 
a  foothold  in  the  territory.  Her  work  had  been 
largely  among  the  Mexicans,  and  there  are  to-day 
hundreds  of  living  monuments  to  her  temperance 
labors.  Mrs.  G.  E.  Melvin, 

Territorial  Reporter,  Albuquerque. 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  Feb.  2,  1902. 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 
T  was  much  pained  on  hearing  of  Mrs.  Harwood's 
death.       Truly    we  can   say.    "servant  of  God,  well 
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done."  She  has  "fought  a  g-ood  fig-ht,  and  kept 
the  faith,"  and  she  will  reeeive  a  crown  of  rigfthe- 
ousness.  I  shall  remember  her  as  one  of  the  best 
friends  our  Mexican  people  ever  had, — a  faithful, 
conscientious  christian  woman.  May  the  Lord 
comfort  and  support  you  in  your  loneliness. 

Yours  in  the  Master's  service, 

Mag-uerite  S.  Tripp. 

Miss  Tripp  worked  several  years  in  New  Mexico 
under  the  W.  H.  M.  S.,  and  is  now  in  charge  of  the 
Girl's  Industrial  School  in  Los  Angeles. 

Greeley,  Col. 
Rev.  Thos.  Harwood,  D.  D. , 

My  very  dear  Brother; 

It  is  with  profound  sorrow  we  learn  of  the  death 
of  Mrs.  Harwood,  your  dear  wife.  She  was  a  noble 
woman,  sharing-  with  you  in  your  toils  for  the 
Master  for  the  long"  years,  but  has  now  gone  to  her 
rest  and  reward.  How  lonely  you  must  be  bearing* 
the  burdens  of  your  hard  work  alone;  yet  not  alone, 
for  He  who  said,  'Lo  I  am  with  you"  will  be  with 
you.  The  Lord  bless  you.  Mrs.  Vincent  joins  me 
in  our  hig-h  appreciation  of  your  dear  wife  and  the 
work  she  has  done,  and  in  sorrow  for  you  as  you 
must  now  wage  the  warfare  without. 

Yours  sincerely, 

B.  S.  Vincent. 


San  Pierre,  Iud.,  Feb.  6,  190  2 
Dear  Bro.  Thomas; 
The  sad  news  of  the  death  of  Sister  Emily  has 
just  reached  us.  We  are  in  deep  sympathy  with 
you,  and  wish  it  was  in  our  power  to  help  you  bear 
your  sorrows.  She  was  a  faithful  christian  woman, 
full  of  zeal  and  good  works.  How  lonely  you  must 
he,  but  the  Father  of  all  mercies  will  be  with  you. 

Mollie  Montague. 

72->  Mullberry  St.,  Rockford,  111.,  Jan.  25,  1902. 
Dear  Mr.  Ha r wood; 

Yesterday's  mail  brought  me  a  paper  announcing 
the  death  of  Mrs.  Harwood.  I  cannot  tell  you  how 
shocked  I  was.  I  had  heard  nothing  of  her  illness, 
and  the  sad  news  came  to  me  without  any  prepan;* 
tion  on  my  part  to  receive  it. 

I  write  at  once  to  express  my  sincere  sympathy 
with  you  in  these  sad  hours. 

I  know  that  in  these  first  lonely  hours,  words  will 
seem  an  empty  mockery,  and  human  sympathy 
seems  utterly  vain.  Yet  I  do  not  want  you  to  think 
that  you  sorrow  alone. 

All  we,  who  knc^v  aud  loved  her  for  her  work's 
sake,  sorrow  with  you.  I  have  been  thinking  of 
the  long  years  of  faithful  service  of  the  patient 
seed-sowing,  oftentimes  in  a  barren  soil,  of  difficul- 
ties and  discouragements  bravely  borne,  of  heroic 
self  sacrifice  in  the  cause  of  the  Master,  of  the  cross 
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bravely  borne  so  many  years,  now  exchanged  for 
the  crown  of  rejoicing-.  What  shall  be  her  reward 
now  that  she  "rests  from  her  labors  and  her  works 
do  follow  her?"  I  have  been  thinking  of  all  her 
kindness  to  me  since  I  first  went  to  New  Mexico, 
and  of  how  much  I  learned  from  her  of  devotion 
und  sacrifice  for  the  Master. 

I  think  of  her  freed  spirit  dwelling"  now  "in  the 
presence  of  the  King-  to  g-o  no  more  out  forever,'' 
weary  no   more,    she   rests  in  peace  and  we,  too, 

I'CLLOW  THAT  WAY. 

I  wish  it  had  been  possible  for  me  to  minister  to 
her  in  her  last  hours,  or  to  speak  some  words  of 
comfort  to  you.  That  has  been  denied  me,  but  I 
can  commend  you  to  the  care  of  the  tender,  pitying 
Christ,  and  "He  will  not  fail  nor  forsake  you." 

If  in  any  way  I  can  help  you,  do  not  fail  to 
command  me. 

I  shall  be  g"lad  to  hear  from  vou,  when  you  feel 
able  to  write,  and  to  know  some  of  the  particulars 
of  Mrs.  Har wood's  last  illness.  You  can  address 
me  at  any  time  at  Lena,  111.,  Box  46,  and  it  will  be 
forwarded  to  me  wherever  I  may^  be. 

Your  sincere  Friend, 

Nellie  Snider. 

San  Francisco,  Cal.,  April  23,  1002. 
My  Dear  Mr.  Har  wood; 
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Mrs.  Houghton  and  I,  indirectly,  learned  of  Mrs, 

Harwood's  death,  and  you  have  our  sympathy.     We 

realize  that  the  loss  is  very  great  and  very  hard  for 

you  to  bear.  Ver3r  truly  yours, 

P.  B.  Houghton, 

Asst.  General  Freight  Agent, 

Santa  Fe  &  Pacific  R.  K. 

Mrs.  Houghton,  before  she  was  married,  was  one 
of  our  mission  school  teachers. 

The  following  translated  from  the  Spanish: 

Dwyer.  N.  Ml,  March  10,  1902. 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood; 
We  were  all  so  sorry  to  hear  the  sad  news  of  the 
death  of  your  dear  wife  and  our  dkak  Sister,  Mrs. 
Harwood.  It  was  so  unexpected  to  us,  for  when 
we  last  saw  her  she  seemed  quite  well  and  happy, 
but  she  "rests  from  her  labors,  and  her  works  do 
follow  her."  What  a  friend  she  has  been  to  the 
native  people.      What  a  blessing  to  our  children. 

M}'  wife  and  children  all  join  me  in  these  words 
of  condolence  to  you,  hoping  you  may  live  many 
years  yet  to  continue  your  great  work  among  us. 
for  we  assure  you  we  appreciate  it  very  much. 

Dionisio  Costales. 

Marydel,  Del.,  May  15,  1902. 
Dear  Uncle; 
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I  thank  you  so  much  for  the  paper  you  sent  me 
speaking-  of  Auntie's  death.  While  I  grieve,  still 
I  am  glad  to  think  of  her  so  devoted  to  the  Master's 
work.  Surely  "her  works  will  follow  her."  *  * 
\hr  sister  Mollie,  who  spent  several  3Tears  out  in 
ISew  Mexico  in  your  home,  has  often  spoken  of 
Aunt  Emily,  as  being- such  a  good,  active  intelligent 
christian.  The  Lord  be  with  you, 

Cecilia  Harwood  Sparks. 


Wauneka.  Wis, 
Dear  Mr.  Harwood; 
I  saw  in  the  Union  Signal  the  notice  of  the  death 
of  Mrs.  Emily  J.  Harwood,  and  I  presume  it  must 
be  your  wTife.  If  so,  I  desire  to  express  my  heart- 
felt spmpathy  for  you  in  your  sore  bereavement.  I 
know  how  to  sympathize  with  you.  In  the  death 
of  my  husband,  only  a  short  time  ago,  I  learne  d 
as  never  before,  what  bereavement  means. 

I  saw  Mrs.  Harwood,  a  long  time  ago,  on  your 
journey  to  attend  the  annual  conference  at  Meno- 
monee  in  1865.  She  was  then  in  the  freshness  of 
youth,  but  I  admired  her  noble  heroic  christian 
Spirit.  What  an  inspiration  she  has  been  to  yon 
in  yonr  missionary  work  for  all  these  long  years. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Mrs.  Dickens. 
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No.  4.  13th  street.  N.  K.  Washington,  1).  C. 

May  22,  1902. 
Dear  Dr.  Harwood: 

The  sad  intelligence  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Har- 
wood sent  to  our  former  address  was  not  received 
for  a  long-  time.  Belle  is  quite  out  of  health  and 
wishes  me  to  write  and  say  that  she  feels  in  the 
loss  and  death  of  Mrs.  Harw^ood,  that  one  of  her 
dearest  and  best  friends  of  earth  has  passed  away; 
that  you  have  our  deepest  and  sincere  simpathy  in 
bereavement.  Belle  joins  me  in  a  special  and  most 
cordial  invitation  for  you  to  attend  the  next  Nat- 
ional encampment  to  be  held  in  Washington,  and 
to  be  onr  guest. 

Charles  G.  Smith. 

l^odi,  Wis.,  March  25.  1902. 
Dear  Friend  and  Comrade: 
Your  letter  came  to   hand   in    due  time,   and  as  I 
read  it  a  flood  of  tender    memories    passed  through 
my    mind — memories  of    bye-gone  days,    of  warm, 
sincere  friendships,    of  hard,    toilsome  days  of  ser- 
vice in   the  war   for  freedom    when  those    precious 
letters  used  to  come    to  us    from  our  dear    ones  at 
home.     How    I    cherish    those    precious    memories 
now!     Our  dear  ones  are    g"one;    those  happy    days 
in  which  their    companionship  was    so  dear;  those 
days  of  toil  in  which  they  lent  a    willing  and  help- 
ful hand.     Those  days  of  precious  memories  are  aH 
in  the  past,  but  the  pleasant    memories  remain  and 
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I  cherish  them  so  fondly.  God  bless  and  keep  yon, 
my  comrade,  friend  and  brother.  If  yon  should 
ever  visit  Wisconsin  I  would  be  pleased  to  have 
you  visit  me.  Yonr  comrade, 

Julius  A.  Parr. 

Jewitt,  N.  M.,  Abril  19,  1902 
Dear  Bro.  Harwood: 
I  do  not  suppose  I  have  any  proper  comprehension 
of  your  loss    in  the    departure    of    your   dear  wife 
That  her  life  was  full  of  self    sacrifice  I  know  from 
what  my  sister  has  told  me;  and    that  your  loneli- 
ness must  be  great  after  so  manv    years  of   toil  and 
sacrifice  tog-ether  is  very  evident.     But  I  congratu- 
late you,  my  brother,  that  through  a  long  life  there 
walked  with  you  one  who    was  always   so  true  and 
loyal,  and    that  you    two   were   one    in    the    truest 
sense,  and  thongh  she  has  gone  a  little   before,  and 
though  home  may  be  lonely,  yet  she  had    worn  out 
in  the    work    and  to    have    stayed    longer,    for   her 
would  have  been  pain    and  weariness,    though  she 
would  gladly    have  suffered    it,   if    she  might,    for 
your  sake.     You   have  my    sincerest  sympathy,  for 
I  too  am  learning  that    this  old    world  is    growing 
lonely  because  of  dear  ones  gone. 

Mary  A.  Tripp. 

Kansas  City,  Mo.,  May  1,  1902. 
Rev.  Thos.  Harwood,    D.  D. 
Dear  Brother: 
After  the  long  journey  travelled  together  by  you 
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and  3'oars,  the  road  indeed  must  now  seem  very 
lonely,  but  the  hope  of  the  celestial  city,  all  the 
clearer.  Th2  Lord  give  you  grace  and  strength 
to  abide  his  will  and  patiently  wait  his  final  com- 
ing-. I  hope  to  grasp  your  hand  some  day  as  J 
hurry  up  and  down  the  land. 

Sincerely, 

T.  C.  Iiiff. 

Minneapolis,  Minn.,  June  1(>,  1902. 
Rev.  Thos.  Harwood,  I).  D. 
My  dear  Brother: 
I  saw  in  the  papers,    at   the    time  of    your  great 
affliction,   an    account  of    the  death    of  your    good 
wife.     My  heart  went  out  in    sympathy   to  you  and 
in  prayer    to  God    for  you.      For   of  all    afflictions 
that   come    to    men,     none    are    greater    than    that 
which  does  come    to  his    life  and   home    when  his 
wife  passes  away  to    the  great    beyond ** With    all 
my  heart  I  pray  God  to  wonderfully    comfort  you, 
sustain  and  keep  you,  and  make  all  his  great  prom- 
ises wonderfully   real,   which   he  has    made   for  his 
sorrow-smitten  children. 

Isaac  M.  Joyce. 
Elizabeth,  N.  J.      Dear  Dr.  Harwood: 
We  are  pained  to  learn  of  the  death  of  your  wife- 
It  brings  sorrow  to  our  hearts.      How  lonely  it  must 
be  for  you  and  how  strangle,  after  pulling;   tog-ether 
so  long  now  to  be  left  to  pull    the   load  alone.      But 
God  will  help  you.  Yours  sincerely. 

G.  C.  Wilding. 
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Raton,  N.  M.  Dear  Bro.  Harwood: 

We  are  shocked  at  the  news  of  the  death  of  your 
dear  wife.  So  long  and  so  faithful  and  so  well  has 
she  done  her  work  side  by  side  with  you.  How 
lonely  it  must  be  for  you,  but  the  Lord  Jesus  will 
be  with  you.     Yours  in  great  sorrow,  J.  W.  Sinnock 

Manila.  P.  I.,  May  6.  Dear  Dr.  Harwood: 
Word  has  just  reached  us  in  this  faraway  land  of 
the  sorrow  that  has  come  to  you  in  the  death  of 
your  dear  wife;  and  I  wish  to  express  to  you  my 
sincere  sympathy  in  this  your  time  of  sorrow  and 
loneliness.  Being  associated  with  Mrs.  Harwood 
a  year  in  the  Albuquerque  college,  I  knew  her  w^ell 
and  loved  her  dearly  for  her  excellent  qualities  of 
mind  and  heart,  and  feel  that  I  am  bereft  of  a  dear 
friend.  But  what  must  it  be  for  you?  The  Lord 
be  with  you.  Annie  Norton.    (M.  D. ) 

A  Closing  Word   from  Mr.  Harwood: 

A  thousand  thanks  are  due  my  many   friends  for 

Hind   words  of  sympathy  in  this  the  darkest  hour  of 

my  life.     While   I  have   learned   to  lean   upon  my 

God   as    never   before,   and    have    found    "joy    in 

sorrow,"  still  the  kind  and   sympathizing  words  of 

friends  have  done   me  much   good.     And  now  I  say 

to  each:  Farewell! 

"Until  we  each  the  other  greet, 
At  the  Dear  Redeemer's  feet" 
For  it  will  not  be  long  until  we  shall  hear,  in  tones 
"sweeter  than  an  angel's  harp,"  the  "well  done"  of 
the  Father. 
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PART  IV. 

Letters,  Editorials  and  other  Articles  from  El 
Abogado  Cristiano  and  other  papers  and  periodi- 
cals. 

We  come  now  to  the    last    part  of  this  book, — 

Part  IV, 
Which   will  consist    almost    wholly  of   letters  and 
editorials    of  Mrs.    Harwood,  taken  from  El  Abo- 
gado     Cristiano   and   a    few    other   papers   and 
periodicals. 

Mr.  Harwood  says:     "How  little  did  we  think, 

when  Mrs.  Harwood  with  all  her  other  work,  when 
I  was  away  on  my  great  missionary  field,  would 
snatch  a  moment  to  write  something-  for  the  paper 
or  steal  a  little  time  to  sit  down  and  write  out  an 
editorial  for  El  Abogado  Cristiano,  or  occasion- 
ally for  some  other  paper,  that  any  of  it  would 
ever  find  its  way  into  a  book. ''-But  so  it  is,  we 
are  making  history  all  the  time  and  know  it  not. 
But  not  one  word  in  a  thousand,  it  may  be,  will 
ever  find  its  way  to  the  light  in  the  form  of  a  book; 
indeed  only  a  very  little  that  Mrs.  Harwood  has 
written  can  find  place  in  this  book  for  want  of 
space,  but  we  are  sure  what  we  do  re-produce  will 
be  read  with  great  delight  and  probably  like  the 
editress  the  reader  will  wish  for  more. 
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Our  Mrst  Church  or  School  Building  in  New  Mexico. 


The  above  is  a  cut  of  the  church  and  school 
building-  in  which  the  writer  taught  for  thirteen 
years. 

On  arriving  at  La  Junta  (as  the  whole  valley 
was  called  in  those  pioneer  times)  we  were  offered 
a  pleasant  home  with  the  family  of  James  Johnson 
of  Cherry  Valley,  ten  miles  down  the  Mora  River, 
from  the  present  site,  if  we  would  have  our  school 
in  that  settlement,  until    the  house  could  be  built, 
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in  what  is  now  called  Tiptonville.  We  gladly  ac- 
cepted the  kind  offer  and  in  less  than  two  weeks 
from  the  date  of  our  arrival,  we  were  busily  engag- 
ed in  school  work,  and  although  our  little  adobe 
school  room  with  its  roof,  walls  and  floor,  all  of 
"mother  earth,"  presented  quite  a  contrast  to  the 
fine  school  buildings  in  which  we  had  taught  in 
our  own  Wisconsin,  we  found  the  children  as  bright 
and  even  more  eager  to  learn  than  our  former  pu- 
pils, as  they  had  had  so  few  oportunities  for  at- 
tending school  in  New  Mexico  prior  to  that  time. 
The  school  in  Cherry  Valley  continued  for  six 
months.     There    were    30  pupils  in  all;  about  half 

were  Americans. 

The  family  with  which  we  had  our  home,  did 
everything  possible  to  make  our  sta}r  with  them 
pleasant.  The)T  also  took  quite  a  number  of  pu- 
pils to  board  with  them,  and  altogether  we  had  a 
very  interesting  school.  We  also  kept  up  a  Sunday 
School  which  was  well  attended,  it  being  the  first 
these  children  had  ever  known.  Mr.  Harwood 
traveled  much  during  the  year,  on  his  large  cir- 
cuit. 

I  really  enjoyed  the  work  those  first  }^ears  far 
better  than  I  had  thought  it  possible,  so  far  from 
all  associations  with  our  own  church  people,  as  at 
that  time  there  was  not  a  church  organization  of 
our  Methodist  people  ain^where  in  the  territory. 
We  found  many  pleasant  people  and  the  condition 
of  things  so  much  better  than  we  had  anticipated, 
in  regard  to  conveniences,  luxuries  etc.  and  that 
there  was  no  danger  from    Indians  where  we  resid- 
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ed,  we  did  not  mind  such  trifling-  things  as  the  rain 
coming-  through  the  mud  roofs,  even  if  we  could 
not  find  a  dry  place  in  which  to  sleep.  We  would 
cover  our  few  books  with  an  oilcloth  and  after  the 
rain  was  over,  take  up  our  carpets,  bedding  etc.  and 
hang-  them  out  to  do%  we,  ourselves  none  the 
worse  for  the  wetting:  (It  rained  much  more  fre- 
quently in  those  days  of  leaky  roofs  than  now) 
Money  was  far  more  plenty  then  than  at  the  pre- 
sent time,  or  very  few  people  could  haye  afforded 
many  luxuries,  or  even  conveniences,  at  the  high 
prices  charged  after  the  long  tedious  freighting 
over  the  plains  with  the  slow  ox  or  mule  trains. 

It  was  350  miles  to  the  nearest  point  on  the  R. 
R.  Potatoes  had  not  been  grown  in  this  country  up 
to  that  time  and  were  sold  as  high  as  ten  cents  a 
pound,  so  we  had  to  deny  ourselyes  of  so  expensive 
a  luxury  except  at  rare  intervals.  Butter  wa^  $1.00 
per  lb.,  and  baking  powder  was  $2.00  per  lb.  and 
man}'  other  of  the  common  articles  of  diet  were 
equally  as  high.  Our  tuition  rates  were  $4.00  per 
month  for  each  pupil  but  it  was  not  considered  high 
at  that  time.  The  poor  were  allowed  to  pay  what 
they  were  able  and  none  were  excluded  from  our 
school  even  if  the}7  were  too  poor  to  pay  anything. 


Miss  Lizzie  L.  Mclntire,  one  of  the  teachers  in 
Raton  public  school,  is  kindly  assisting  our  Span- 
ish people  in  their  Sunday-  School  in  that  place.  I 
need  not  say  that  such  assistance  is  highly  appre- 
ciated. It  would  be  a  great  help  to  our  Spanish 
people  if  the  preachers  and  members  of  our  Amer- 
ican churches  would  encourage  them  by  their  pre- 
sence occasionallv  at  their  services. 

The  Trial  of"  Jose  D.    Gallegos,  for  the  killing 
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of  John  Justus  Schmidt,  Jul}-  1,  1892,  at  Wag-on 
Mound  has  been  one  of  the  most  interesting  cases 
ever  tried  in  the  courts  in  New  Mexico. 

Messrs.  Catron  and  Fort  were  for  the  prosecu- 
tion and  seven  lawvers  were  emplo3Ted  for  the  de- 
fence. 

The  case  occupied  eleven  days.  The  Jury  brought 
in  a  verdict  "Guilty  of  murder  in  the  second  de- 
gree;" and  the  Judge  fixed  the  penalty  to  imprison- 
ment for  99  }rears. 

This  is  considered  a  great  victory  for  law  and 
justice. 

E.  J,  HARWOOD. 

El  Abogado  Cristiano  Neo  Mexicano, — So- 
corro, N.  M.,  May  1st.  1893. 


After  the  six  months  school  in  Cherry  Valley, 
we  taught  a  three  months'  term  at  Tiptonville 
in  the  old  residence  of  W.  B.  Tipton.  The  new 
school  and  church  building  was  completed  in  Nov. 
1870  and  school  at  once  opened  with  a  large  num- 
ber of  pupils  in  attendance.  The  building  had 
been  put  up  by  the  residents  of  La  Junta  Valley 
with  the  understanding  that  it  could  be  used  for 
school,  as  well  as  for  church  purposes.  The  Church 
Extension  Society  aided  to  the  amount  of  $300.00. 
Building  was  very  expensive  at  that  time,  nails 
costing  25  cts.  per  ft>.,  and  common  lumber,  $40.00 
per  M.  We  were  pleased  to  exchange  our  little 
school  room,  with  dirt  floor  and  leaky  roof  for  the 
new  one  with  shingle  roof,  board  floor,  good  ven- 
tilation and  plenty  of  light.  It  was  a  pleasant 
sight  to  see  the  children  coming  from  all  directions 
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in  the  morning-,  some  in  carriages,  and  some  on  hor- 
ses and  burros,  as  the}  came  from  all  parts  of  the 
valley,  some  coming  as  far  as  eight  miles. 

We  also  had  many  boarding  scholars  from  the 
mining  towns  and  ranches  of  Northern  New  Mexico. 
One  young  lady  came  sevent3r  miles  on  horseback 
with  her  brother  to  the  nearest  stage  station,  camp- 
ing at  night  in  a  desert  cabin  where  a  woman  had 
been  killed  by  Indians  a  few  days  previous,  then 
the  remaining  fifty  five  miles  by  stage. 

I  think  our  school  was  the   only    self  supporting 

school  of  its  kind  in  the  territory    for  the  fourteen 

3rears  during  which  we  taught. 

The    Presbyterians    had    established    mission 

schools  at  Santa  Fe  and  Las  Vegas  some  time  be- 
fore ours  was  established,  their  teachers  being  paid 
from  the  mission  fund  of  their  church. 

We  had  classes  in  nearly  all   of  the  studies  ol  an 

academical   grade  and  as  far  as  we  know,  a  higher 

grade  of  studies   was  taught  in    our  school  than  in 

any  other  Protestant  school  of  the  territory  at  that 
time. 

There  were  no  public  schools  until  1873,  and  then, 

for  man3r  }^ears  these  were  realh'  Catholic  schools 
in  which  the  Roman  Catholic  catechism  was  taught 
and  much  time  spent  in  learning  and  reciting  pray- 
ers, except  in  a  few  towns,  controlled  by  Americans, 

We  were  in  this  work  ten  years  before  the  da}Ts 
of  railroads,  still  our  connection  with  the  world 
was  kept  up  by  the  passing   of   the  daily  mail  and 
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stage  coach,  which  was  looked  forward  to  with  as 
much  interest  as  the  passing  of  the  passenger  trains 
at  the  present  time. 

Our  readers  can  imagine  with   what  pleasure  we 

hailed  the  aproach  of  the  railroad  in  1879,  still, 
much  evil  came,  also,  as  the  saloon  and  gambling 
den  were  generally,  the  first  houses  put  up  at  the 
station. 

Before  this,  liquors  had  been  sold  at  the  stores  as 

one  of  the  supposed    necessaries   of   life,  but  there 

was  not  as  much  drunkness    as  after  the  advent  of 

the  saloon.   lam  glad    to  be  able  to  say  here,   that 

Col.  W.  B.  Tipton  gave  up  the  sale  of  liquor,  on 
our  locating  the  school  at  his  plac^. 

It  is  with  much  pleasure  and  with  a  feeling  that 

our  work  in  the  school  room  has   not  been  in  vain 

when  we  see  our  former  pupils  occupying  positions 

of  honor  and  usefulness  in   many    parts  of  the  ter- 

ritor}%  some  as  teachers,  some   as  Superintendents 

of  public  schools,  interpreters  in  the  Icourts,  legis- 
lators, lawyers,  doctors  of  medicine  and  ministers 
of  the  Gospel. 


El  Abogado  Cristiano  is  a  welcome  visitor  in 
some  300  Mexican  families.  It  finds  its  way  also 
into  quite  a  number  of  American  homes. 

The  Editor  was  called,  by  talegram  a  few  days 
ago  to  attend  the  funeral  of  Mrs.  Susana  Aguilar, 
at  Wagon  Mound.  She  was  a  Christian  woman  and 
died,  as  she  had  long  lived,  trusting  the  Lord. 

He  also  preached  the  dedication  sermon  of  the 
Union  Evangelical  Church  at  Hillsboro  on  the  28th 
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ult.  and  dedicated  the  same,  assisted  by  Rev.  Hen- 
ry Carlyon.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 

El  Abogado  Cristiano  Neo-Mexicano. — So- 
corro, N.  M.  June  1st.  1893. 


We  have  six  Mexican  boys  in  the  boarding-  de- 
partment of  our  Training:  School.  Not  one  of  them 
uses  tobacco.  We  have  much  more  hope  for  the 
future  of  a  boy  who  has  not  dulled  his  brain  by  the 
use  of  this  weed.  We  have  decided  to  take  no  boy, 
whether  Mexican,  American   or  Indian,    who  uses 

tobacco,  or  if  he  uses  it,  who  will  not  consent  to 
quit  its  use. 

We  think  there  had   been,    and  still  is,  too  much 

gratuituous  work  done  by  some  of  our  sister  chur- 
ches, in  New  Mexico,  in  educating"  the  native  child- 
ren. It  does  not  lead  to  true,  self  reliant  manhood 
to  give  board  and  clothing  free,  without  the  child- 
ren being  taught    to   work   and  to  help  themselves. 

Help  them   to  help  themselves  is  the  better  way. 
Mrs.  Clinton  B.  Fisk,  was  elected  President  of 

the  Woman's  Home  Missionary  Society  of  the  Me- 
thodist Episcopal  Church  at  the  annual  convention 

in  Toledo.  She  is  the  widow  of  the  late  General 
Clinton  B.  Fisk,  of  world-wide  reputation  and  who 
was  the  candidate  for  the  presidency  on  the  Prohi- 
bition ticket  in  1888.  In  her  inaugural  address,  af- 
ter thanking  her  co-workers  for  the  evidence  of 
their  confidence,  she  reminded  them  of  their  perso- 
nal obligations  to  support  to  the  extent  of  their  abili- 
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ty,  the  various  interests  of  the  Society.     She  then 
briefly  names  the  different   lines  of  work    underta- 
ken, which  are  as  follow:     Aiding-  needy  ministers 
on  the    frontier;  sheltering-  and   protecting  immi- 
grant  women    on   their    arrival    into    this    strang-e 
land;    training-     workers     in    the    Bible    Training- 
Schools;  sending  out  deaconesses  to  aid   the   desti- 
tute and  care  for  the  sick;   educating    girls   in    the 
Industrial  Homes;  sending*  missionaries  to   the  In- 
dians, Chinese  and  other  foreigners  in  our  country; 
caring  for  orphans,  etc.  She  calls  upon  all  to  double 
their  diligence  in  this  work  on  account  of  the  finan 
cial  distress,  as  the  g-eneral  committee   were    obli- 
ged to  "cut"  iheir  appropriations.     She  says:  "Let 
us  see  to  it  that  every  woman  in  Methodism  is   en- 
l.sted  in  this  work." 

A  grand  woman    is    Mrs.   Cli    ton    B.  Fisk; — a 
grand  work  enlists  her   service,    and  grand  results, 

with  the  help  of  the  Lord,  must  follow  for  the  Wo- 
man's Home  Missionary  Societ}^  of  the  Methodist 
Episcopol  Church." 

Mrs.  E,  J.  HARWOOD. 
El  Abogado  Crfctiaiw  Neo-Mexicano*    Socorro 
N.  M.  December  1893. 


"It  is  time  for  all  Christians,  and  all  interested  in 
our  Crhristian  institutions,  to  take  a  stand  against 
the  desecration  of  the  Sabbath  in  this  city.  On  Sun- 
day   afternoons,    the     crowds    go    out    to  the  fair 
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grounds,  to  witness'such  sports  as  foot  races,  shoot- 
ing- niatches;..balloon    as  ;ensions,    &c,  and  on  Sun- 
day, Jan.  21,  they  culminated   in  a  bull-fight.   Just 
think  of  this  Christian    land  welcoming  the  barba- 
rous sports  of  Spain  and  Mexico,  in  this  enlighten- 
ed age.     The  introduction  of  such  customs  will  do 
much  to  injure  New   Mexico    in    the    minds  of    the 
class  of  people  we  would  like    to  see  come  to  make 
their  homes    with    us.      Everything    possible    was 
done  to  prevent  the  bull-fight.     The  Governor  tel- 
egraphed to  the  officers    here    not  to  allow  it,  as  it 
would  be  a   violation  of  the  law  against  cruelty    to 
animals,  also  of    the    Sunday    law,   but   the  former 
evaded   b}T  padding    the    bulls    and    thrusting   the 
spears  into  the  pads  instead  of  into  the  flesh  of  the 
animals;     but    witnesses,     who    were   sent,     state 
that  the  animals  were  tortured,  as  some  of  the  spears 
when  thrown,  missed  the  pads  and  drew  blood.      It 
is  to  be  hoped  that  those  who  were  responsible  for 
the  disgraceful  affair,  will  be  prosecuted  to  the  full 
extent  of  the    law.     Such    diversions  could   not  be 
kept  up  here,  were  it  not  for  the  patronage  of  the 
Americans.   It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  most  of  them 
went  through  curiosity,    and  would  not  care  to  see 
the  bull-fight  become  one  of  the  institutions  of  our 
country.       W3  remember  that   Gen.  Grant  refused 
to  attend  one,   which   was  gotten  up  for  his  special 
benefit,  while  visiting  Mexico. 
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The  revival  services  are  still  being"  contiuued  in 
the  M.  F.  Church,  in    this  city,  with  good  results. 

On  the  Friday  following-  the  bull-fight  in  this 
city,  was  held  an  all  day  service  of  fasting-  and 
prayer  in  the  M.  K.  Church  which  will  long  be  re- 
membered bv  those  who  attended,  as  a  day  of  special 
outpouring  oi  the  Holy  Spirit.  There  were  65  per 
sons  present  during  the  day. 

It  may  be  a  surprise  to  our  readers  when  we  in- 
form them  that  since  October  1st  we  have  moved 
the  press  from  Socorro  to  Albuquerque  and  publish- 
ed, in  addition  to  the  paper,  over  25,000  pages  of 
tracts  and  other  literature. 

E.  J.  HARWOOD. 
E\    Abogado    Cristiano   Neo-Mezicano.     Albu- 
querque, N.  M.,  February  1st.  18()4. 

A  letter,  published  in  the  W.   C.  Advocate,  from 

Mrs.  Leavitt,  around  the  world  missionary  of  the 
W.  C.  T.  U.,  fifives  the  best  account  of  the  revolu- 
tion in  Hawaii  that  we  have  seen,  so  we  will  gdve 
a  few  points  for  our  readers.  Mrs.  Leavitt  has  re- 
sided there  since  1892,  so  she  ought  to  have  the 
facts  as  the}1-  are.  She  says,  kkthe  whites  could  not 
have  done  otherwise  than  revolt  as  they  did.  The 
new  constitution  that  the  queen  tried  to  have  pro- 
mulgated on  Jan.  14,  1893,  was  to  disfranchise 
every  white  man  on  the  island  who  was  not  married 
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to   a  native  woman.     Many  of  these  had  been  born 
on  the  Island  and  were    descendants   of    those  who 
had  Christianized  and    civilized   the    natives,  who 
were    cannibals  when    the    missionaries   first  went 
there.     She  tried  to  force  her  ministers  to  sign  the 
new   constitution,    which  they    refused   to   do  and 
fled  to  an  office    near  by    for  protection.     This  was 
on  Saturday  the  14th    of  January.      On  Monday  a 
mass  meeting-  was  called  and  a  provisional  govern- 
ment established.     Of    course    they  had  a  rLq-fit  to 
expect  the  support  of  the  U.    S.     When  Mr.  Cleve 
land's   policy   became  known  and   they  expected  to 
have  to  light  to  protect  themselves,  they  were  kept 
in  suspense  about  three  weeks.   Women  said  totheir 
husbands,   tkif  you  have  to  fight  we  will  go  by  your 
sides. ,;    The  queen,  if  restored  was  to  behead  every 
man  who  had  taken  part  in   the  revolution,    confis- 
cate their    estates  and    banish    their   families    pen- 
niless  from  the  Island;    and  Mr.  Cleveland's  policy 
was    to   aid    her  in    carrying    out    these    nefarious 
plans."  MRS.  E,  J.  HARWOOD. 

EI  Abogado  Ctistiano  Neo   Mexicano. — Albu- 
querque, N.  M.  Abril  lro.  1894. 


"Memorial  Day  was  very  appropriately  observed 
by  the  G.  A.  R.  and  Woman's  Relief  Corps  and 
others  in  this  city.  The  Memorial  sermon  was 
preached  by  Rev.  Mr.  Adkinson,  in  Lead  Avenue, 
M.  E.  Church  The  services  were  well  attended 
and  the  sermon  was  good  and  appropriate. 
Mr.    Harwood    by  special  invitation,    preached  the 
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memorial  sermon  in  Santa    Fe    in  the  Presbyterian 
church  to  a  large  audience. 

We  had  the  pleasure  of  attending  the  com- 
mencement exercises  of  our  Territorial  University 
on  the  evenings  of  the  28  and  26  ult. 

We  are  proud  that  we  have  such  an  institution 
in  our  territory,  and  with  its  popular  President 
and  his  able  corps  of  teachers,  we  shall  expect  to 
see  the  educational  interests  of  the  territory  great- 
ly advanced  as  the  Normal  department  is  made  a 
special  feature  of  the  institution.  There  were  six 
graduates  from  this  department  viz:  Catherine  O. 
Adams,  Mary  L.  James,  Fannie  L.  Nowlin,  Jessie 
D.    Keith,    Elizabeth    A.    Menaul  and   Prof.  C.  E. 

Hodgin,  Supt.  of  our  cit}1"  schools." 

MRS.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 


The  "Summer  School"  for  the  benefit  of  our 
Spanish  preachers  was  held  in  San  Marcial  in  the 
M.  E.  Church,  South,  the  week  preceding  confer- 
ence. This  meeting  is  similar  to  our  District  Con- 
ferences. Essays  are  read  and  criticised  and  ser- 
mons preached,  and  they  are  of  great  benefit  in- 
tellectually and  spiritually  to  our  native  nreachers. 
Rev.  J.  D.  Bush,  pastor  of  the  church  in  which  the 
meeting  was  held  and  his  people  extended  to  th^m 
a  warm  hearted  hospitality  which  was  a  surprise 
to  them,  coming  from  another  church. 

Many  of  the  preachers  went  prepared  to  camp 
out,  but  this  was  not  permitted,  as  they  were  invit- 
ed to  the  homes  of  the  people. 
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A  lady  invited  all  in  attendance  to  dinner  one 
da}T.  The  ladies  of  the  church  brought  lunch  an- 
other day  for  all  the  school.  One  of  the  preachers 
was  so  overcome  b_v  this  kindness  that  he  could  not 
eat. 

The  Americans  manifested  their  interest  by  at- 
tending the  services  so  the  essays,  sermons  &c, 
were  interpreted  for  their  benefit. 

The  occasion  will  long-  be  remembered  b}T  all  in 
attendance,  on  account  of  the  unusual  kindness 
shown  and  interest  taken  in  their  work.  May  they 
receive  bountifully  of  the  reward  promised  to  those 
who  g-ive  a  cup  of  cold  water  to  Christ's  little  ones. 


The  Spanish  Mission  Conference  was  held  at 
Valverde,  accross  the  river,  four  miles  from  San 
Marcial,  a  typical  Mexican  town,  Oct.  4.-9-  Bish- 
op Warren  presided.  The  little  church  was 
crowded  from  first  to  last  with  people  eag-er  to  en- 
joy this  apnortunit}^  of  a  life  time  to  attend  a  Meth 
odist  Conference.  The  congregations  averaged  from 
150  to  210.  There  were  no  hot^l  bills  to  be  settled 
at  the  close,  as  is  usual,  but  all  were  freely  entert- 
ained by  the  g-enerous  people,  of  Valverde.  Even  the 
Bishop  greatl}7  enjoyed  the  hospitality  of  our  Mex- 
ican people. 

In  our  July  number  wre  made  reference  to  what 
we  thought    at    the  time   was    a    little    unfairness 
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upon  the  part  of  those  in  charge  of  the  Congrega- 
tional Training-  School  at  El  Paso,  in  offering  to 
take  one  of  our  students  without  consultation  with 
us  as  to  the  reasons  why  the  }Toung  man  wanted  to 
leave  our  school.  Mr.  Harwood  has  since  made  a 
visit  to  the  above  named  school  and  had  an  inter- 
view with  its  professors  and  found  them  earnest, 
courteous  Christian  gentlemen.  With  all  of  which 
we  are  pleased  and  bid  them  god-speed  in  their 
great  and  trying  work  to  benefit  this  long  neglected 

Spanish  people.      ''Our  objects    and    our  aims  are 

o.ie." 

The  Garcia  Room  in  the  Harwood  Home,  Al- 
buquerque, was  named  in  memory  of  the  Rev.  B. 
Garcia  and  family,  all  of  whom  have  passed  away 
except  one  little  son,  Ernesto,  and  an  adopted  son, 
Luis.  Bro.  Garcia  was  our  first  ordained  minister, 
emplo3'ed    in  New    Mexico    Spanish    Mission.     He 

was  licensed  to  preach  in    1871   and   was  a  faithful 
worker  until  his  death. 

His  little  daug-hter,    Rebecca,    taught  school  and 

almost  supported  the  family  until  her  death  in  Julv 
1891. 

She    was   a  remarkabl}^    bright    voting"  lady  and 

gave  great  promise  of  future   usefulness.     She  had 

made  her  home  with  us  for  several  years  and  in  her 

dsathwe  felt  as  if  we  had  lost  a  daughter.  Marillita 

Garcia,    soon   followed  her  husband  and    daughter 

to  the  better  land.      She  was    the    most  exemplar 
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Christian  and  she  died  in  the  triumphs  of  the  Chris- 
tian faith.  Librada,  the  youngest  daughter  died 
in  Feb.,  1896,  aged  18. 

All  died  with  the  hope    of   a    happ}^   reunion    in 
that  land  where   sickness    nnd    death   never   enter. 
After  the  death   of  the   mother    and    "Rebecca,    the 
adopted    son,     Luis     Garcia,     supported     the     or- 
phans and  cared  for  Librada  till    her  death. 
He  has  been  both  father  and   brother  to  them,   and 
he  has  allowed  the  beneficiary  fund  of  the   confer- 
ence due  the  orphans   to  be   applied  to  the    naming* 
of  the  Garcia  room.   We  would  lik?  to  have  a  history 
of  Rebecca's  life,  of  sixteen  years,  written,  hoping-  it 
might  be  an  inspiration  to  every  Seiiorita  who  may 
be  so  hig*hly  favored   as  to   attend    the    Industrial 
School  in  Albuquerque.     Her  hig-hest  ambition  was 
to  obtain  an  education  in    order  to   fit    herself   for 
usefulness.     Whether  in  school  or  out,  her    leisure 
moments   were   spent    in   stud}r    and    her    frequent 
questions  proved  her  great  desire  for  knowledge. 

May  the  little  son  be  spared  to  take  his  father's 
place,  is  our  prayer  as  it  was,  also  the  earnest  desire 
of  the  father;  and  may  Luis  be  greatly  blessed  and 
prospered  for  his  kind  care  of  the  orphans  and  his 
generosity  towards  the  Harwood  Home." 

E.  J.  HARWOOD. 

El  Abogado  C?istiano  Neo-Mexicano. — So- 
corro N.  M.   Nov.  1st.  1896. 
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THE  ENGLISH  MISSION. 


Albuquerque  has  had  some  46  accessions  to  the 
church  since  the  conference.  El  Paso  has  put  in  a 
pipe  organ  and  has  had  several  conversions.  Silver 
City  has  had  a  big-  revival  and  about  30  conversions 
and  has  a  large  Sunday  School.  Brother  and  sis- 
ter Hyde  are  happ}^.  Raton  has  renovated  the  in- 
terior of  the  church  and  it  looks  well. 


SPANISH  MISSION. 


Albuquerque  has  had  16  accessions  since,  the 
conference;  8  by  letter,  6  in  full  connection  and  2 
on  trial.  At  San  Marcial  17  in  all  have  been  re- 
ceived since  the  conference.  At  El  Paso  3,  Sol- 
omonville  5,  Tucson  6,  Socorro  6,  Peralta  and  Val- 
verde  have  large  congregations  and  some  acces- 
sions. 

Palomas  has  dedicated  the  new  church  since 
conference  and  Bro.  Teodocio  is  happy.  Hillsboro 
will  soon  have  their  new  bell  and  Bro.  Zubiate 
thinks  he  will  be  able  to  ring*  his  people  together 
more  regularly.  Hatch  is  building  a  new  church 
and  the  pastor,  T.  M.  Harwood,  who  now  takes  El 
Paso,  is  trying  hard  to  secure  a  site  at  that  place 
and  build  this  year. 

Mr.  Harwood,  editor  of  this  naper,  is  making 
his  first  visit  in  Mexico.  He  has  visited  several 
places  including  Mexico  city,  Puebla,  Vera  Cruz  and 
on  his  return  stopped  off  to  attend  the  Mexico  con- 
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ference  at  Guanajuato.  He  speaks  well  of  the  con  - 
ference  and  of  Bishop  Newman's  presidency  Mrs. 
Newman  is  with  the  Bishop.  She  is  trying  to  get 
a  thousand  copies  of  the  Bible  and  New  Testament 
in  the  families  of  the  Mexican  people.  What  a 
noble  work.  "What  wont  women  think  of,"  says  Mr. 
Ha  r  wood. 

He  also  writes  as  follows:  "Rev.  Lucius  C.  Smith, 
one  of  the  Methodist  missionaries  in  Mexico,  died 
on  the  night  of  the  11th  inst.  He  went  out  to 
Mexico  in  1884.  His  recent  station  was  Oaxaca. 
He  was  said  to  be  one  of  the  best  Spanish  scholars 
in  the  Conference/' 

His  work  took  him  into  the  hot  malarial  regions 
of  the  tropics  some  200  miles  south  of  Vera  Cruz. 

He  was  unceasing-  in  his  efforts  to  preach  the 
jrospel  to  points  beyond  his  own  city,  and  it  is  sup 
posed  he  contracted  malarial  poison  which  broke 
out  in  oip  of  his  feet  which  required  amputation, 
from  which  he  never  recovered.  While  at  the 
Mexican  Conference,  Jan,  11th  a  dispatch  came 
informing- the  conference  of  the  amputation.  At 
once  the  Bishop  asked  the  conference  to  engage  in 
a  season  of  prayer  in  behalf  of  Bro.  Smith.  The 
occasion  was  touching  as  the  brethren  poured  out, 
in  beautiful  Spanish,  their  fervent  prayers  for  their 
sick  brother  miles  away." 

'The  Harwood  Home  was  dedicated,   March  1st, 
and  the  Girl's  Industrial  School  opened  on  the  16th, 
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inst..  Miss  Apperson  is  supt.  and  Miss  Rodriguez 
assistant,  all  under  the  auspicies  of  the  W.  H.  M. 
S.  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church.  The  house 
is  a  beautifull  structure,   costing  about  $7,000. 


Mrs.  Soto  came  up  from  El  Paso  on  the  16th 
inst.  with  her  two  daughters  Maria  and  Senaida 
and  they  are  now  in  the  Home. 

Successful  revival  services  are  still  being  held  in 
the  Rescue  Mission  by   Mr.    and  Mrs.  Strowbridge. 

Mrs.  Anna  Kent's  visit  in  Albuquerque  revived 
the  work  of  the  W-  H.  M.  S.  and  the  societv  is 
holding  its  regular  meetings  with  more  than  usual 
interest,  and  now  numbers  47  members. 

Arbor  Dav  was  well  spent    by    the  young  men  in 

the  Biblical    School    of    this  city,  sotting  out  trees 

at  the  Harwood  Home  or  Industrial  School.     They 
set  out    2    dozen    choice  fruit    trees  and  1/^  dozen 

shade  trees,  most^  the  gift  of  Col.  Whitcomb  from 

his  Nursery. 

Mrs.  Mary  Teats  gave  an  instructive  talk  to  the 
boys  in  the  Biblical  School  one  morning  last  week. 
It  was  listened  to  with  much  interest  by  the  class 
and  very  highly  appreciated. 

Mrs.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 

El  Abogado  Cn'stuuio  Neo   Mexicano. — Albu- 
querque N.  M.,  March    1896. 
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Mr.  Harwood's  visit  to  our  School  at  Las  Cru- 
ces,  a  f^w  da)rs  ago,  revealed  the  fact  that  Miss 
Tripp  has  about  50  scholars  enrolled  This  school 
is  also  under  the  direction  of  the  W.  H.  M.  S.  of 
the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church. 

We  wish  to  express  our  heart  felt  thanks  to  the 
W.  H.  M.  S.  at  Albuquerque,  and  to  the  people  of 
Albuquerque  for  sending  several  bundles  of  cloth- 
ing- to  the  native  people  at  Peralta  and  elsewhere. 
Also  to  the  good  people  at  El  Paso,  through  Mrs. 
I  la  Brim  n^r  Armstrong,  for  clothing  furnished  to 
the  poor  at  El  Paso,  Las  Cruces  and  elsewhere . 
Mrs.  Armstrong  may  be  remembered  as  Miss  Ida 
Brimmer  who  used  to  be  associated  with  Mrs,  An- 
nie Norton   in    the    missionary    work    in  this  city. 

She  is  married,  has  a  nice  little  daughter,  big- 
enough  to  go  to  school.  They  are  doing  well. 
How  easy  it  is  for  a  good  Christian  to  rind  open 
doors  of  usefulness.  Mrs.  Armstrong,  although  in 
feeble  health,  finds  the  open  doors  and  she  is  hap- 
py in  making  others  hatppy. 

When  at  El  Paso,  Mrs.  Armstrong,  asked  Mr. 
Harwood,  if  he  could  tell  her  of  some  little  girl  who 
needs  a  cloak.  He  could  think  of  many,  but  the 
point  was  to  know  who  probably  needed  it  most. 
And  the  very  next  day  at  the  quarterly  meeting  at 
Las  Cruces,  at  the  communion,  he  saw  a  poorly  clad, 
crippled  girl,  making  her  way  to  the  communion, 
partly  holding  to  the   seats  and  partly  crawling  on 
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her  knees  and  hands  and  he  thought  of  the  cloak  and 
afterwards  wrote  to  sister  Armstrong-  the  above 
tacts  and  he  presumes  the  little  Mexican  girl  is  now 
wearing  that  beautiful  little  cloak.  If  the  origi- 
nal owner  of  that  little  cloak  could  see  this  poor 
Christian  Mexican  girl,  so  confortably  wearing  it  we 
think  she  would  be  very  happy.  Dorcas  was  but  an 
humble  woma.i  in  Bible  times  but  the  "coats  and 
garments"  she  had  made  were  held  up,  at  her  death, 
as  a  beautiful  memorial  of  her  works  and  worth. 

Mrs.     E.  J   HARWOOD. 

El    Abogado  Cristiano   Neo-Mexicano.     Albu- 
querque, N.  M.,   March,  1897. 


'We  all  mourn  deeply  the  death  of  our  dear  Bro. 
James  A  Menaul,  Sy nodical  missionary  of  the  Pres- 
byterian Church  for  New  Mexico  and  Arizona.  At 
nearly  every  place  on  my  above  named  visits,  the 
people  spoke  tenderly  of  Mr.  Menaul.  We  shall 
miss  him  on  the  trains  as  well  as  elsewhere.  He 
did  a  grand  work  for  his  church,  and  surel}^  his 
'works  will  follow  him.'"  Our  prayers  go  up  to 
God  for  the  bereaved  widow  and  children  who  have 
gone  to  Chicago.  T.  Harwood 


''Saturday,  Ma}-,  1st., at  Duke,  was  ration  da)r 
for  the  Jicarilla  Apache  Indians  and  they  were 
present  in  groups  and  families  to  get  their  rations 
of  beef,  coffee,  sugar,  rke  &c.  I  had  an  opportun- 
it}T  to  see  and  talk  with  agreat  many  of  them. 

T.   Harwood. 
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How  little  do  the  most  of  them  realize  that  the 
beautiful  Home  built  by  the  W.  H.  M.  S.  and  dedi- 
cated May  2nd.  is  for  them.  How  little  do  they 
realize  that  those  noble  Christian  workers,  Miss 
Maria  Clegg  and  Miss  Sarah  Moore,  are  literally 
wearing-  their  live^  away  to  benefit  them,  their 
children  and  those  of  the  Mexican  people  on  the 
Apache  Reservation.  But  are  we  not  all  about 
equally  as  slow  to  realize  that  our  Elder  Brother, 
the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  left  the  Horn  and  the  throne 
of  His  Father  to  come  down  to  earth  to  do  us 
good  ? 


Our  new  church  at  S^n  Marcial  has  shingle 
roof,  vestibule,  belfrv.  board  floor,  three  windows 
on  a  side  and  two  double  doors.  The  members  of 
the  M.  E.  church  South  and  other  Americans  at 
San  Marcial  aided  at  dedication  grandly  to  the 
amount  of  some  $200.  This  liberality,  with  about 
$100  from  the  native  people  in  labor  and  material, 
and  the  assistance  of  Rev.  T.  M.  Harwood  from  El 
Paso,  the  strongest  man  in  the  mission  with  saw 
and[hammer,  and  the  good  credit  of  the  Superint- 
endent, and  the  good  promises  of  the  Board  of 
Church  Extension,  have  made  the  erection  of  said 
building  a  possibility. 

The  young  Mexican  men  of  our  Biblical  School 
°f  Albuquerque  gave  a  Demorest  Medal  Contest  on 
the  evening  of  the  14th  inst.     The  following  nam- 
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ed  students  took  part,  Ambrocio  C.  Gonzales,  Juan 
C.  Chavez,  Manuel  Flores,  EvangelistaCandelaria, 
Juanito  Gutierrez  and  Domingo  A  •  Ortega.  The 
Judges  to  decide  the  contest  were:  Rev.  Mr.  Perea, 
Rev.  Mr.  Hernandez  and  Mr.  Adelaido  Baca.  They 
decided  in  favor  of  Domingo  A.  Ortega  and  the 
medal  was  presented  hy  Gov.  Stover  with  a  few  re- 
marks. K.  J.  HARWOOD. 

El  Abogado    Cristiano    Neo-Mexicauo. — Albu- 
querque N.  M.,  Mayo,  1897. 


An  open  letter  to  the  young  Mexican  student  of 
the  Biblical  School  in  Albuquerque,  from  Mr.  Har- 
wood : 

My  Dear  young  Brethren;  you  have  no  doubt, 
ere  this,  reached  your  homes  and  are  happ}7  with 
father  and  mother  and  brothers  and  sisters.  What 
a  privilege  to  have  a  father  and  mother  and  sisters 
and  brothers  to  visit;  and  what  a  privilege  to  return 
home  after  an  absence  of  eight  or  ten  months,  and 
be  in  the  embrace  of  friends. 

Four  years'  course  ot  study; — I  presume  it  look- 
ed like  a  long  time  and  a  hard  task  to  you.  You 
will  remember  that  at  the  begining  we  made  a  few 

requirements  of  you,  among  which  you  were  ask- 
ed to  be  good,  obedient,  studious,  industrious,  poli- 
te, temperate,  religious  and  to  use  no  strong  drinks 
or  tobacco. 
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We  also  told  you. that  it  was  not  easy  to  chop 
wood  with  a  dull  axe;  better  spend  a  few  minutes 
grinding-  the  axe  before  }7ou  go  out  to  do  your 
day's  work.  With  a  sharp  axe  you  wil'  chop  more 
wood  in  a  day,  chop  it  faster,  easier  and  with 
much  more  satisfaction  to  yourselves  and  to  others. 
So  a  little  time  at  the  school  is  only  sharpening 
the  mind  for  the  long  day's  work  before  you.  It 
will  enable  you  to  do  your  ministerial  work  so 
much  better,  so  much  easier,  and  so  much    more  of 

it,  with  the  blessings  of  the  Lord,  than  you  could 
do  with  a  blunt,  dull  intellect.  Perhaps  some  of 
you,  before  }7ou  come  back  in  Sept.,  will  go  out 
into  the  harvest  field  to  cut  the  wheat  with  a  dull 
sc3^the  and  see  the  importance  of  having-  a  sharp 
blade  to  successfully  cope  with  others  in  the  har- 
vest field.     I  will  leave    the   application   for   your 

selves   to  make."  

The  Contest  for  the  Demorest  Medal,  by  the 
older  Mexican  youngf  men  of  the  Biblical  School  in 
Perkin's  Hall  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Harwood 
was  well  attended  and  the  medal  was  awarded  to 
Doming-o  Ortega;  Gov.  Stover  presented  the  bauti- 
f ul  medal  with  a  few  appropriate  remarks. 

'The  Second  Contest  for  the  medal  by  the  small 

er   Mexican   boys  of   the   Biblical    School    held   in 

the  school  hall  was    well  attended,  but  by  the  Mex 

ican  people  mostly.  The  medal  was  awarded  to 
Juanito  Gutierres,  presented  by    Rev.    Juan  Benito 

Sanches,  pastor  of  the  Methodist  Kpiscopal  Spa- 
nish Church,  with  a  beautiful  presentation  Speech 
in  Spanish. 
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The  Third  Contest  for  the  medal  was  by  the 
American  }Toung  people,  held  at  the  Congregational 
Church  during  the  session  of  the  W.  C.  T.  U.,  and 
was  attended  with  interest  and  the  medal  awarded 
to    Walter  Foulks. 

Mrs.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 
El  Abogado    Cristiano  Neo-Mexicano,    Albu- 
querque,   June,    1897. 


The  corner  stone  of  our  new  Spanish  Church,  El 
Paso,  was  laid  on  Friday,  Feb.  6.  Bishop  Mc'Cabe 
and  wife  were  present. 


The' Bishop  made  a  fine  address.  There  were 
several  hundred  people  present  mostly  Mexicans. 
The  site  is  on  South  Orange  Street.  The  size  of  the 
building-  will  be  31x50  feet  outside  measure.  The 
Bishop's  address  was  interpreted  by  T.  M.  Har- 
wood,  pastor. 

Our  Navy  in  Southern  waters.  By  consulting 
the  map,  as  prepared  by  Review  of  Reviews,  it 
would  seem  that  our  fleet,  now  at  Tortugas,  could 
reach  Havana  in  a  very  few  hours  notice.  Just 
what  our  large,  formidable  fleet  is  doing  so  near  the 
Cuban  Coast,  is  better  understood  by  the  United 
States  government  officials  than  by  Spain. 

Miss  Tripp  has  81  scholars  in  her  school  at  Las 
Cruces. 
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Mrs.  E.  L.  Smith,  has  proven  herself  a  first  class 
teacher  at  Costilla,  both  in  the  Mission  and  Public 
Schools  of  that  place;  but  has  had  to  close  her 
school  on  account  of  health  failure  induced  by  over 
work.  She  is  now  at  the  house  of  her  Bro.  in-law, 
Dr.  Tij  ton,  Las  Vegas,  for  rest  and  treatment. 

Mrs.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 
El  Abogxdo   Cristiano  Neo-M^xicano  Albu- 
querque, N.  M.,  Jan.  1898. 

%/%/%/%/%/%< 

The  Editor  of  this  paper  has  returned  from  his 
interesting- trip  to  Arizona  via  Southern  California. 
He  visited  Redlands,  San  Bernardino,  Riverside 
and  other  places  in  Southern  California.  Wash- 
ing-ton's Birth  Day  was  celebrated  in  Redlands  in 
a  very  patriotic  wa}\  Many  came  from  the  sur- 
rounding- towns,  such  as  San  Bernardino,  Riverside, 
Colton,  Mentone  &c,  and  even  from  Los  Angeles. 
It  was  the  first  4th  of  July  celebration  the  writer 
has  ^ver  witnessed  in  midwinter.  The  day  was  a 
little  too  warm  for  comfort. 

Redlands  being-  what  is  now  known  in  tempe- 
rance parlance,  fckA  Dry  Town,"  no  intoxicating 
liquors  sold;  of  course  there  was  no  drunkenness. 
The  town  itself,  with  its  golden  fruit,  suburbs  of 
orange,  lemon,  apricot,  plum  and  other  fruits,  is 
almost  an  earthly  Eden.?- 
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Mr.  Harwood  preached  in  Spanish  at  Redlands 
to  a  small  congregation  of  some  30  Mexican  people. 
He  heard  Dr.  Sterling-  preach  a  good  sermon  to 
about  500  interested  people  in  the  M.  E.  Church 
from  the  text,  "Our  Faiher."  At  Redlands  he  was 
the  guest  of  some  old  Albuquerque  friends,  Bro. 
and  Sister  Chevalier,  who  treated  him  very  nicely. 
A  buggv  ride  from  Redlands  to  Riverside  with  Mr. 
Chevalier,  and  return  via  Colto'n,  was  invigorating. 
At  Riverside  visited  Rev.  Mr.  Russell  an  old  friend 
from  Indiana. 

Mrs.     E.  J.  HARWOOD. 

El  Abogado  Cristiano   Neo-Mexicano.     Albu- 
querque, N.  M.,   March,  1898. 


In  the  death  of  Rev.  Albert  Jacobs  this  mis- 
sion has  lost  a  grand  worker.  He  died  in  Santa 
Fe,  march  21st,  leaving  a  wife,  five  daughters  and 
three  sons.     The    children    are    all  married  except 

the  youngest  son  Sampson  who  is  only  14,  but 
weighs  195  ft>s.  One  daughter,  Emily,  died  at 
Taos  aged  13,  just  at  the  close  of  the  Conference, 
held  at  that  place  by  Bishop  Waldron.  She  was 
buried  at  Taos  in  the  American  Cemetery  and  her 
father's  remains  now  rest  by  her  side. 
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The  Editor  of  this  paper  has  just  returned  from 
an  interested  trip  of  inspection  of  the  Spanish 
Speaking-  missionary  work  in  the  North,  in  which 
he  visited  Taos,  Monte  Vista,  Conejos,  Dulce  and 
Jewett.  To  reach  Jewett  near  the  Navajos  he 
went  to  Durango  on  the  D.  &  R.  (x.,  thence  stage 
down  the  Animas  river  through  the  East  Reserva- 
tion to  the  N<jw  Mexico  line  and  on  the  CJte  Re- 
servation via  Aztec,  Flora  Vista  to  Farmington  on 
the  San  Juan  River,  thence  on  via  Fruitland,  Oceolo 
to  Jewett,  thence  four  miles  farther  to  the  Metho- 
dist Navajo  mission.  At  Monte  Vista  he  organized 
a  church  in  Spanish  work  of  some  fifteen  Mexican 
people.  At  Dulce  he  had  the  privilege  of  attend- 
ing the  very  interesting  school  exercises  of  Miss 
Moore's  school  at  which  American,  Mexican  and 
Apache  children  took  part.  Think  of  a  Methodist 
school  on  the  Apache    Reservation    of  60    scholars 

and  communion  services  when  about  30  persons 
took  part. 

He  organized  also  at  Jewett,  baptized  two  }Toung 

men,  one  a  Navajo  Indian,  administered  the  sacra- 
ment of  the  Lord's  Suppei  to  about  a  dozen  people. 
About  25  Navajos  were  present  at  the  services  Sun- 
day morning.  Rev.  Mr.  Antes,  his  wife  and  Miss 
Hubbert,  a  deaconess,  had    come    up  the  San  Juan 

65  miles  from  the  'Navajo  Faith'  mission  to  attend 
the  services.  The  farmers  up  and  down  the  valleys 
seem  to  be  well  to  do, -orchards  ,bees,  horses,  cattle, 
a  1  on  farms. 
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"Cuba  libre,v  is  still  our  prayer. 


Domingo  Ortega,  one  of  the  pupils  in  the  Boys' 
School,  who  won  the  Demorest  Medal,  is  now  in 
the  legislature.    [Jan.  1903.] 

Rome,  Ma}r  2. --The  Pope  is  prostrated  by  the 
news  from  Manilla.  He  expressed  horror  at  the 
terrible  loss  of  life.  He  said  he  wished  he  had  died 
before  seeing  such  a  war. --Globe  Democrat. 

We  are  proud  to  sa}T  that  we  have  not  met  with 
a  single  Methodist  or  Protestan  of  any  denomina- 
tion in  our  travels,  American  or  Mexican,  ''the  blue 
and  the  gray,"  but  that  is  loyal  to  the  core.  Their 
sympathies  run  deep  for  the  suffering  Cubans  and 
their  patriotism  high  for  our  national  honor  in  the 
war  with  Spain.  Let  ever}"  Christian  pray  ior  the 
triumph  of  our  arms  and  for  a  wise  and  just  adjust- 
ment of  all  the  difficulties  between  the  contending 
govt- rnments,  and  that  doors  of  usefulness  ma}T  be 
opened  through  which  may  flow  richer  blessings  to 

all  mankind.  

We  have  some  25  Mexican  ordained  Methodist 

preachers  in  this  mission  who  would  like  to  go  in 
the  U.  S.  arm)'-  as  chaplains  in  the  war  for  Cuba's 
Independence. 

Mrs.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 
El  Abogado    Cristiano   Neo-Mexicano. — Albu- 
querque N.  M.,  Mayo,  1898. 
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Dr.  Morrison,  Supt.  of  the  English  Mission 
with  his  wife,  has  been  visiting-  his  work  in  the 
Northern  part  of  the  terrritory  among  the  Mts., 
visiting  Santa  Fe,  Chama,  Raton,  ect.  Some  of 
the  rest  of  us  would  be  glad  to  transfer  our  work 
where  we  could  enjo}T  the  cool  mountain  air,  but 
unfortunatel}%  printing,  pastorates,,  ect.  cannot  be 
transferred. 


We  are  rejoiced  at  the  prospect  of  peace,  if  the 
objects  for  which  we  have  sacrificed  so  much  in 
treasure,  blood  and  suffering,  be  accomplished.  No 
question  is  settled,  till  it  is  settled  right.  If  the 
robbery,  butcher  of  humanit}^,  the  inquisition, 
and  all  the  other  practices  of  the  dark  ages,  should 
be  abolished  in  all  the  Spanish  islands,  then  the 
war  will  not  have  been  in  vain.  We  must  not 
think  of  this  war  as  having  been  simply,  in  the  in- 
terest  of  the  suffering  Cubans,  but    for    humanit}^ 

the  world  over. 

If  this  war  is  settled  right,  we  do  not  think 
the  slaughter  of  the  Arminians  can  continue,  as  it 
has  for  1200  3rears,  but  that  the  Christian  na- 
tions of  Europe,  incited  by  the  noble  example  of 
the  U.  S.,  will  go  to  their  rescue.  ktIf  not,  then  we 
ought  to  send  our  worships  with  our  Flag,  which 
every  nation  on  earth  will  respect  and  fear,  to 
teach  the  Turk  that  such  barbarities  must  be 
stopped.'' 
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Two  boys  of  our  school  who  remained  to  do  the 
printing-  office  work  during  vacation,  have  com- 
menced publishing-  a  paper  of  their  own:  El  Cu- 
banito.  We  think  they  will  g-ain  more  in  exper- 
ience than  in  money,  yet  it  shows  on  which  side 
thev  are,    of  the  Cuban  war. 

Mrs.  E.  J.  HARWOOD, 
El  Abo g ado  Cristiano  Neo-Mexlcano.,     Albuquer- 
que N    M.  Aug.   1898. 

The  New  Mexico  Spanish  mission  is  now  de- 
vided  into  four  districts.  The  Albuquerque,  El 
Paso,  Las  Veg-as  and  Santa  Pe.  Rev.  T.  M.  Har- 
wood  is  P.  E.  of  the  Albuquerque;  Rev.  L.  Pramp- 
ton  of  Las  Vegas  and  Rev.  J.  B.  Sanchez  of  the 
Santa   Pe;  Rev.  T.  Harwood  of  El  Paso. 

Mrs.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 

Albuquerque,  Oct.  1898. 

The  first  Protestant  marriage  ceremony,  so  far 
as  known,  that  ever  took  place  in  Manila,  Filipine 
Islands,  was  Oct.  21st.  in  which  Sebero  Ibanes  y 
Ibanes  y  Maria  de  la  Cruz  were  married  b}r  the 
Chap,  of  the  Thirteenth  Minnesota  Infantery,  U. 
S.  Volunteers,  the  Rev.  C.  A.  Bressy  a  Methodist 
preacher.     . 

General  Garcia's  Religion.  The  funeral  services 
of  the  general  in  Washington  would  indicate   that 
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he  had  been  in  devout  Roman   Catholic-but  in  the 

"New  York  Independent"  of  Dec.    22   appeared    an 

article    from   Major   Gibergo    of  General    Garcia's 

staff,    and   formerly   his    private    secretary,    states 

that  Garcia  belonged  to  no  church,  was  a  Freema- 
son and  as  such  was  excomunicated  from  the  Ca- 
tholic Church  in  which  he  was  baptized  but  says 
the  writer.  kkIf  to  love  God  and  men  well,  and 
serve  them  faithfull}7  is  to  be  religious  he  was  most 
religious. 

Senor  Cortez,  a  wealthy   and    patriotic   Filipino, 

now  in  Washington  said  in  an  interview  lately, 
as  reported   in  the    Sun: 

k 'These  priests  have  for  years  oppressed  the    Fi- 
lipinas  and    wrung     from    them    their    lands  and 

other  property.  When  the  property  of  a  rebel  or  a 
political  prisoner  or  some  fugitive  was  confiscated, 
the  priests  manage  to  acquire  it .  The  church  in 
the  Filipinas  by  this  means  holds  several  hundred 
millions  of  a  right, -documentary  or  otherwise. 
The  Filipinas  were  seeking  to  force  the  priest  to 
disgorge,  for  they  had  plantations  and  everything 
else  of  value,  which  property  belongs  to  the  peo- 
ple." 

Mrs.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 

El  Abogado  Cristiano  Neo-Mcxicauo,  Albuquerque 
N.  M.  Dec.  1898. 
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The  editor  of  this  paper,  Mr.  Harwood,  has  ju*t 
returned  from  an  extended  trip,  visiting-  his  District, 
El  Paso.     Glad  to  say  he  found  the  work  in  a  hope- 
ful condition.    He  was  gone  44  days,  visited  all  the 
occupied  places  on  the  district  except  Palomas.   He 
preached  28  times,    made    about   60  visits,  traveled 
2100  miles  by  rail,    200    miles  by  wagon  and  stage 
and  about  50  miles  a    foot.     Wrote  about  30  letters 
and  probabl3r  about  50   pages  translations    and  ori- 
ginals for  the  paper.      He  held  9  quarterly  confer- 
ences, helped  to  receive  into  the  church  10  persons, 
heard  the  reports  of  the    preachers  who  had  receir- 
ed  during  the   quarter   24   others,   baptized  5  chil- 
dren and  adults;  assisted  in    the    dedication  of  one 
church,  and  in  raising  $300  on  subscription  for  the 
debt  of  the  same;  arranged   for  the  construction  of 
another;  traveled    among  snow  crowned  mountains 
with  mercur}'  at  zero   apart    of    the  time  and  down 
in     Sonora,    Mexico,    among     orange    groves   and 
peach  blossoms,  where  some  of  the   time  the   mer- 
cury must  have  been  up    to   85  or  90;  return  home, 
feeling:  well,  and  found  the  school,    Mrs.  Harwood, 
teachers  and  scholars  all  alive  and  well  and  for  all 
of  which  he  ought  to  be  a  very  hany  man.    To  God 
be  the  praise. 
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Rev.  Thos.  M.  Harwood  is  surelv  pushing-  the 
work  on  his  district  of  Albuquerque.  He  has  vis- 
ited all  his  work  except  Chilili  and  L,a  Joya.  Has 
preached  up  to  date,  on  second  round,  thirt37-five 
times;  made  thirt3r-eight  visits,  baptized  one  child, 
received  into  the  church  five  persons  and  reached 
Valverde  in  time  to  save  a  few  iambs  from  straying- 
away  into  another  fold. 


There  are  being-  sent  from  all  parts  of  the  U. 
S.,  petitions,  begging-  that  Roberts,  the  represent- 
ative elect  of  Utah  be  not  allowed  to  take  his  seat, 
in  the  next  Congress,  as  he  is  openly  violating-  the 
laws  of  the  U.  S.  in  regard  to  polig-amy. 

The  peonle  of  New  Mexico  should,  also,  send 
their  protest.  The  Edmund's  Law  is  very  strictly 
enforced  in  this  territory.  We  have  been  in  favor 
of  Statehood,  but  the  example  of  Utah  since  it  be- 
came a  State,  is  causing-  us  to  believe  that  it  is 
safer  for  New  Mexico  to  remain  a  territory  for 
some  time  yet. 


The  Bo}7s'  Biblical  and  Industrial  School  will 
close  May  12th.  The  school  has  been  pleasant, 
time  passed  rapidly  and  the  students  have  advanced 
well  in  their  biblical  and  literary  studies  during 
the  year.  Miss  Johnson,  teacher  in  the  literary 
department,  is  a  great  favorite  in  the  school  and  it 
is  hoped  she  can  be  retained  for  next  year. 
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The  Elitor  in-chief  of  this  paper,  Mr.  Harwood, 
has  returned  from  his  long"  visit  of  his  district,  El 
Paso.  He  had  the  pleasure  of  visiting  El  Paso, 
Las  Cruces,  Dona  Ana,  Hillsboro,  Mimbres,  Cen- 
tral, Demiiig".  Solomonville,  Tucson  and  Yuma. 
Also  Redlands,  Los  Angeles,  Long  Beach,  Santa 
Barbara,  Ventura,  El  Rio,  Piru  in  California.  He 
preached  to  the  Mexicans  at  Redlands,  Ventura, 
El  Rio  and  Piru.  He  says:  "It  is  a  great  privilege 
to  preach  the  gospel  in  any  place  or  to  any  people 
but  still  greater  to  preach  the  gospel  to  the  Mex- 
ican people  on  the  banks  of  the  great  Pacific  Ocean." 


The  Sunday  he  was   at  Yuma  the  heat  showed 

110  °.  in  the  shade.     He  preached  three  times,  first 

at  the  Penitentiary  at  8  a.  m.  to  about  50  convicts. 

They  said    "there   were  about    225  prisoners  in  the 

prison,  but    no  women."     That   looks  like  taxation 

without  representation. 

We  organized  the  church  of  15  Mexican 
members  and  probationers  and  administered  the 
Lord's  Supper  to  the  new  church  members  includ- 
ing a  few  of  the  Americans.  It  was  in  Bro-  Crouch's 
church  we  held  the  services.  Preached  for  him  in 
English  at  night.  His  is  the  only  Protestant  church 
in  the  place  at  the  present  time. 


BISHOP  W.  X.  NINDE.  D.D. 


"No  man  in  Methodism  is  more  beloved  than  is 
the  Chief  Pastor  who  is  now  among-  us.  He  has 
been  not  inaptly  called.  "The  St.  John  of  tie 
Episcopal  Board."  Like  that  'beloved  disciple" 
whom  Jesus  surnatned  "Son  of  Thunder,"  Bishop 
Ninde  carries  not  only  a  great  heart  of  tenderness 
and  love,  but  also  a  great  understanding,  a  per- 
suasive power  of  orator3r,  and  great  administrat- 
ive ability." 
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Since  the  above  was  written  the  great  man  and 
good   Bishop   Ninde  has   passed    away.        Also  his 

most  estimiable  wife.  And  their  daughter,  Miss 
Mary  L.  Ninde,   of   Detroit,    Michig-an,  where   her 

parents  had  long  lived,  has  written  a  book  of 
nearl}r  300  pages  on  the  beautiful  Life  of  the  father. 
The  book  has  been  purchased  by  Mr.  Harwood,  and 
read  with  great  interest.  Others  at  the  Colleg-e 
building  have  also  read  the  book  with  great  de- 
light. It  will  now  be  placed  in  the  College  librae 
and  it  is  hoped  it  will  be  read  with  equal  delight  and 

profit  by  many  others.  We  also  take  pleasure  in 
giving  place,  in  this  book,  for  the  Bishop's  photo- 
graph. 

We  would  be  glad  if  the  students  and  friends  of 
the  Albuqnerque  Colleg-e  would  ever  bear  in  mind 
that  it  was  probabl}rmuch  through  Bishop  Ninde's 
influence  that  the  Boys'  Biblical  and  Industrial 
feature  of  the  school  was  continued,  or  at  least 
that  funds  were  continued  to  be  granted  by  the 
Missionary  General  Meeting  to  aid  in  the  school. 
See  Mrs.  Harwood's  address  before  the  Annual  Con 
ference  in  the  Albuquerque  College  building,  and 
the  Bishop's  brief  but  favorable  reply  pag-es  116-118. 
The  Bishop  also  said  in  that  brief  reply  that  "I  like 
to  hear  Mrs.  Harwood  speak,  only  that  it  makes 
me  cry." 

How  shall  God  wipe  away  our  tears  in  heaven  if 
we  shed  none  on  earth!     How  shall  we  reap  in  joy 
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if  we  sow  not  in  tears.     "They   that    sow  in  tears 

shall  reap  in  joy." 

"He  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth,  bearing-  pre- 
cious seed,  shall  doubtless  come  again  with  rejoic- 
ing", bringing-  his  sheaves  with  him."  Psa.  126,  5,6. 

Mrs.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 
El  Abogado    Cfistiano  Neo-Mextcano,    Albu- 
querque, 1899. 


The  obituary  of  our  lamented  brother,   Hon.    J. 

M.  Apodaca  of  Palomas,  may  be  found  in  Spanish 

in  an  other   part  of   this   paper.     He   died    at    his 

home  in  Palomas,  Feb.  9,   in  great  peace   of   mind. 

He  had   been  prominent   in  official  circles  as   well 
as  in  our  church.     He  was  a  member  of  the  legisla- 
ture several  terms, 
Mrs.  Annie  Norton,  who,  in  connection  with  Miss 

Ida  Brimmer,  opened  the  Industrial  School  work  for 

girls  in  this  city,  of  which  she  was  superintendent 

for  several  }7ears,  sp^nt  Sunday  the  14th  inst,  in  El 
Paso.  She  is  on  her  wav  to  Manila,  having  been 
appointed  Medical  Missionary  by  the  Woman's 
Missionary  Society  of  the  M.  E.  Church.  She  is 
eminently  fitted  for  the  position  as  she  is  quite  a 
Spanish  scholar  and  has  taken  a  full  medical  course, 
since  leaving  New  Mexico.     May  her  life  be  spared 
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for  many  }^ears  to  do  a  work  so  much  needed  in  the 
Philippines  is  our  prayer.  We  had  hoped  she 
would  return  to  this  field  as  she  won  the  love  and 
esteem  of  all  with  whom  she  labored  here,  and 
there  is  great  need  of  such  work  as  she  has  fitted 
herself  to  do. 


A  few  days  ago,  the  Supt.  of  this  mission,  wrote 
to  J.  B.  Sanchez,  P.  K.  of  Santa  Fe  District,  ask- 
ing- him  "if  he  would  be  willing-  to  come  down  to 
Albuquerque  and  help  us  a  week  or  two  on  the  new 
house  to  be  put  up  on  the  Industrial  Farm  of  the 
Boys'  Bibical  School,  and  work  for  his  board?" 
This  faithful,  heroic  brother,  answered  b}r  sa}ring, 
'With  great  pleasure  will  I  be  willing  to  go  down 
to  Albuquerque  and  help  you  on  that  building  and 
work  for  1113^  board  as  }rou  ask.  "For  having  spent 
four  years  with  you  in  that  important  work  in  the 
Boys'  Biblical  school,  I  shall  regard  it  a  privilege 
to  do  as  you  ask." 

This  is   heroism   and    it    means   good    carpentry 
work. 

The  Harwood  Industrial  Home  is  full  to  over- 
flowing. There  are  56  bright  Mexican  girls  in  the 
school  from  various  places  in  the  Territory.  The 
teachers,  Misses  K.  Apperson  and  B.  Bartholo- 
mew, deserve  great  praise  for  their  untiring  efforts 
to  make  this  the  besf  }Tear  of  the  school. 
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The  death  of  Revv  S.  Garcia  and  of  his  oldest 
son,  F.  B.  Garcia,  on  the  16  and  18  ult.,  has 
left  a  vacancy  in  our  Spanish  Mission  that  will  be 
difficult  to  fill.  Brother  Garcia  and  wife  were  con- 
verted from  Romanism  at  Dona  Ana,  the  place  of 
his  birth,  on  or  near  the  year  1884.  He  had  been 
a  teacher  and  leader  among-  his  people  on  acount 
of  his  superior  education  and  upright  moral  char- 
acter. After  his  conversion  he  felt  that  he  must 
work  to  bring  others  to  the  truth,  and  soon  began 
to  exhort  and  hold  meetings.  He  was  soon  empk>3T 
ed  as  a  minister  and  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing: 
many  of  his  neighbors  converted  and  added  to  the 
church  He  was  faithful  as  a  preacher  of  the  gos- 
pel to  the  end.  He  was  pastor  of  our  church  at 
Dona  Ana  until  about  three  years  ago,  when  he 
was  sent  to  take  charge  of  our  church  in  El  Paso, 
where  he  died.  He  was  an  evenly  balanced  char- 
acter. I  have  often  heard  his  superintendent  say, 
that  "he  never  gave  him  a  moment's  anxiety  in  re" 
gard  to  any  of  his  acts,  his  business  relations  ect."' 
He  was  always  the  Christian  gentleman.  His 
death  was  unexpected,  as  he  was  ill  but  a  few  days 
and  his  last  days  were  saddened  seeing-  his  beloved 
oldest  son,  gradually  sinking  with  the  dread  disea- 
se, consumption;  still,  he  preceded  him  to  the  bet- 
ter land;  but  it  is  of  the  son  Freddie,  as  we  familiar- 
ly called  him,  that  I  wish  to  write,  more  particular- 
ly, as  I  knew  him  so  well,   he   having  been  with  us 
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almost  five  years,  in  our  Biblical  School  and    as  a 
member  of  our  family. 

"Pederico  B.  Garcia  came  to  us  a  student  in  our 
Biblical  School  in  Jan.  1893  and  was  with  us  nearly 
five  years.  He  was  a  young-  man  of  varied  talents 
and  we  hoped  much  from  him  as  a  worker  among- 
our  Mexican  people.  He  was  ^  brig-ht  student  and 
was  talented  as  a  poet  and  musician,  and  had 
superior  oratoriral  ability.  He  had  done  well  in  all 
the  work  of  the  printing  office,  and  while  with  us  he 

seemed  to  take  as  much  interest  in  the  work  of  the 
office  as  if  it  all  depended  upon  him. 

''During-  his  last  year  of  school,  he  was  assistant 
teacher.  While  a  student  he  was  always  one  of 
the  leading  spirits,  whether  in  physical  sports,  .orato 
rical  contests,  studies  or  music.  He  assisted  as 
statistical  secretary  in  our  conference  of  1895  and 
Bishop  Ninde  remarked  that  he  had  never  seen  the 
statistics  written  more  neatl}r.  He  could  fill,  almost 
any  place  in  church  or  school  work,  and  he  has  been 
greatly  missed  by  his  teachers  and  schoolmates 
since  he  left  school  to  eng-age  in  the  work  of  the 
ministry. 

It  has  been  very  sad  for  us  to  g"i\re  him  up.  We 
loved  him,  almost  as  a  son,  and  hoped  so  much  from 
him.  The  dear  boy's  last  thought  was  of  his  mother, 
telling  her  that  he  felt  like  sleeping-  and  urg-ed  her 


291. 

to  lie  down  and  rest,  so  he  went  to  sleep  and  awoke, 
we  hope,  in   heaven. 

His  funeral  was  attended  bv  a  larg"e  concourse 

of  sorrowing*  friends,  his  fellow  students  pronounc- 
ing eulogies  and  singing"  his  favorite  hymns  in 
Spanish,  one  being",  l'Thy  will,  O  God,  in  me  be 
done,"  also,  one  of  his  own  translation,  'When  the 
roll  is  called  up  yonder." 


,,Mrs.  Annie  Norton,  formerly  Superintendent 
of  the  Girl's  Industrial  school  of  this  city,  writes  an 
interesting  letter  from  Manila,  where  she  is  now 
acting  as  Medical  Missionary.  She  says  that  their 
"services  for  the  Spanish  speaking"  people  are  well 
attended,  numbering  600.  The  people  seem  anxi- 
ous to  read  the  Bible,  many  copies  being  sold  among" 
the  people."     She  says  that  the  outlook  is  hopeful. 

It  will  need  a  host  of  Missionaries  in  Manila 
to  counteract  the  influence  of  the  American  Saloon. 
What  a  shame  that  the  saloon  has  to  g-o  wher- 
ever our  civilization  goes.  The  Filipinos  must 
think  that  ours  is  a  nation  of  drunkards.  The 
following  is  taken  from  a  speech  delivered  at  Ma- 
nila by  a  chaplain,  and  reported  for  the  Manila 
Times.  After  citing"  an  instance,  where  he  saw 
four  American  soldiers  rolling"  around  in  a  carriage 
in  a  drunken  state,  he  said,  kiThe  degradation  of 
Manila  means  the  degradation  of  Luzon  and  that 
would  result  in   the  degradation  of   the  whole  Ar- 
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chipelag-o  and  the  city  of  Manila  would  be  a  re- 
proach and  disgrace  to  the  whole  American  nation. 
A  native  of  repute  said  to  me  that  the  common 
people  had  never  seen  a  drunken  man  till  the  Amer- 
icans came.  I  have  never  seen  a  drunken  Filipino  or 
Chinaman.  What  have  we  come  to  these  islands 
for?  To  establish  a  peace  loving-  people.  Shall 
we  leave  them  worse  than  we  found  them?"  The 
same  number  of  the  Manila  Times  contains  almost 
ten  columns  of  liquor  advertisements.  Our  govern- 
ment alone,  is  responsible  for  the  saloons  in  Ma- 
nila, for  the  city  is  under  military  control. 

Mrs.   ANNA  NORTON. 


The  school  in  the  Colleg-e  Building-  closed  with 
examinations  and  appropriate  exercises.  The  Dem- 
orest  Medal  Contest  between  seven  of  our  Biblical 
students  was  interesting-.  Each  contended  hard  for 
the  prize,  but  as  inolden  times,  only  one  could  ob- 
tain it,  so  the  judg-es  awarded  it  to  Hig-inio  Costa- 
les. 

The  essays  on   theolog-ical   themes  were    well 

prepared  and  read  to  an  appreciative  audience. 

The  school  has  been  well  attended,  the  boys 
have  done  well  and  their  examinations  have  been 
creditable.  Miss  Ella  Johnson  has  been  ver}^  hap- 
py in  her  work  and  will  return  in  September  to  re- 
sume her  work  as  teacher  for  another    year. 

The  boys  in  the  school  will  remember  with 
pleasure  the  8  o'clock   morningf   lectures    from  the 
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following-  persons:  Rev.  A.  P.  Morrison  D.  D.. 
Silvestre  Garcia,  now  gone  to  his  rest;  Rev.  W. 
Jaggfard,  Mrs.  Borden,  Mrs  walker,  Dr.  Adams,  Dr. 
Bunker,  Rev.  Mr.  Hals^y,  Mrs.  Micals,  Rev,  J.  B. 
Sanchez,  T.  M.  Harwood,  K.  J.  and  T.  Harwood, 
Miss  Ella  Johnson,  Rev.  M.  Watson  and  others. 
These  earl)7  morning- lessons  were  very  instructive.'' 

Rev.  T.  M.  Harwood.  junior  editor  of  this  paper, 
received  the  appointment  of  missionary  to  Porto 
Rico  and  departed  for  his  rleld  of  labor  on  the  7th. 
of  Nov.  He  will  be  greatly  missed  in  this  field, 
but  it  was  his  desire  to  go  and  we  hope  and  pray 
that  he  may  be  very  successful  in  his  new  island 
home,  and  that  the  Lord  may  raise  up  some  one  to 
take  his  place    in  New  Mexico. 


The  opening-  of  our  Boys'  school  this  year  seem 

ed    somewhat    sad,   as    the    most    of  the  older  boys 

who  had  been  with  us  so  faithful    at  work  in   this 

office  and  at  study,  had  g-one  out  to  their  fields   of 

labor  as  evang-elists.    We  hope  they  will  be  as  faith 

tul  in  that  work  as  they    were    while    with  us,  and 

that  they  ma)T  win  many  precious  souls  for  the  Mas- 
ter. 

We  know  it  is   discouraging    for  them  to  com- 
mence the  work   of    the    ministry    with  such  small 

salaries,    but  we  hope    they    will  have  the  spirit  of 

self-sacrifice  and  be  willing  to  endure  privations  as 
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their  Master  did  before  them  considering-  them- 
selves honored  in  being-  made  co-workers  with  him. 
We  are  glad  that  two  of  our  students  have  help- 
meets so  competent  to  assist  them  in  their  work. 
Bro.  J.  C,  Chavez  married  last  June  Miss  Lisaida 
Ruybal  who  had  careful  training-  in  the  Mission 
school  at  Ualce,  New  Mexico,  ''under  Misses  Moore 
and  Cleg-g-." 


Further  letters  from  Mrs.  Harwood. 
Education  Among  the  Mexicans. 

The  Mexicans  of  New  Mexico  and  Arizona  have 
many  opportunities  for  giving-  their  children  a 
g-ood  education  in  the  church  and  g-overnment 
boarding  schools.  The  g-overnment  Indian  schools 
are  receiving-  many  Mexican  children  as  they  are 
supposed  to  have  Indian  blood  in  their  veins.  There 
is  paid  for  every  child  received  in  these  schools 
$187.00  annually  for  board  and  clothing-,  while 
building-s,  teachers  and  furniture  are  provided  be- 
sides. Many  of  our  Methodist  children  are  in  these 
schools.  The  boys  are  taug-ht  some  of  the  trades, 
shoe— making,  tailoring-,  harness-making-,  car- 
pentr}r,  and  the  g-irls  are  taught  dress-making  and 
house-work. 

The  Church  mission  boarding  schools  receive 
pupils  for  5.00  and  6.00  per  month  and  some  for 
even  less.  That  does  not  meet  over  half  of  the  ex- 
pense of  their  board  and  tuition.  We  require  the 
beneficiaries  in  our  Boys'  school  to  work  part  of  the 
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time,  but  it  does  not  average  more  than  two  hours 
ada3r,  We,  also,  require  the  b03^s  who  pay  the  $6  a 
month  to  do  a  little  work,  so  if  any  do  not  apply 
for  a  place  in  our  school,  It  is  very  much  better 
for  them  to  be  taught  to  work  even  if  their  parents 
are  wealthy." 

This  number  of  Eiv  Abogado  is  a  little  late,   ow- 
ing to  the  editor  being  absent. 

Since  Conference,  Oct.    11-14  he    has    been   con- 

stanly  in  the  field.  Monday,  the  15,  he  took  the  train 
for  Deming,  thence  in  a  wagon,  35  miles  to  Dwyer 
where  a  church  is  being  erected  and  the  pastor  T. 
P.  Chaves,  was  ver}T  ill,  [we  are  glad  to  state  that 
he  is  now  convalescent.]  Returning  from  there, 
passing  a  day  or  two  at  home,  answering  letters, 
writing  for  El  Abogado  &c.  then  he  took  a  buggy 
trip  with  G.  Alderete  in  the  Mts.  east  of  this  city. 
In  Tijeras  Canon  they  encountered  a  terrific  thun- 
der and  hail  storm,  with  the  water  up  to  the  buggy 
bed;    they  were    obliged    to    pass   the    night    with 

strangers  and  reached  the  home  of  Milten  Dow  in 
time  for  breakfast.  At  this  place  services  were  held, 
then  the  journey  was  continued  40  miles  South 
where  services  were  held,  3  children  baptized,  and 
16  persons  received  into  the  churn.  Thence  con- 
tinue, thence  returned  home,  making  in  all  a 
journey  of  180  miles. 

At  this  writing  he  is  in  Clayton,  the 
extreme,  N.  E.  of  New  Mexico  where  he  is  to  organ- 
ize a  church  of  which  A.  C.  Gonzales,  one  of  our 
former  students  is  to  take  charge. 
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The  following  letters    and    Editorial    from  Mrs. 
Harwood  are  from  1901 


"The  close  of  the  labt  year  and   the  last    centunT 

found  man}-    of  our   brethern    in    this    mission    on 

their  knees.   God  bless  them  and  make  them  strong 
for  the  coming-  years." 


"El  Abogdo  Ckistiano  goes  out  in  its  first  issue 
in  the  new  century  with  new  type,  brie-hter  face 
and  brighter  hopes  than  ever  before.  We  hope  our 
readers  will  appreciate  it  and  that  our  agents  will 
send  us  many  new  subscribers." 


The  Expiring  Century. 


"The  century  just  expiring  has  witnessed  amaz- 
ing* triumphs.  Inventions,  almost  without  number, 
have  been  foremost  among  the  marvells  of  the  cen- 
tury. Among  these  railroad,  the  ocean  steamship, 
the  telegraph,  the  telephone,  mowing,  reaping  and 
sewing  machines  &c,  cook  stoves  may  be  consider- 
ed the  pioneers  among-  the  inventions. 

What  a  privilege  to  live  in  such  a  century  as 
this!  Judging-  from  the  marvelous  triumphs  of  the 
19th,   we  stagger  at  the  possibilities  of  the  20th." 

Well  might  the  world  exclaim  "How  marvelous 
are  thy  works,  O  Lord  of  host." 


it 
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kHe  that  winneth  souls  is  wise,"  Prov.    11:   30. 

We  hope  that  every  preacher  in  this  mission  will 
be  wise       One  has   already   reported    15   converts, 
another  about  the  same.     Brethren,    send  in  your 
reports  victory  or  defeat,  let  us  know  what  it  is. 

Watch  night  services  were  held  in  Albuquerque 
both  in  the  Spanish  and  English  tongue,  not  only 
to  watch  the  old  year  out  and  the  new  year  in,  but 
to  watch  the  old  century  out  and  the  20th.  in. 
These  special  services  were  well  attended  all  over 
the  territory. 

It  is  a  little  singular  and  not  known  by  many 
that  the  first  Methodist  preacher  sent  out  to  the 
Philippines  was  once  a  missionary  in  the  New 
Mexico  mission,  whose  name  is  Charles  Owen,  and 
he  was  once  in  charge  of  the  Kingston  and  Hills- 
boro  work,  N.  Mex.  Also  the  first  Methodist  Sun- 
day school  in  the  Philippines  was  organized  by 
Miss  Annie  Norton,  M.  D.,  who  was  superinten- 
dent of  the  Girls'  school  in  Albuquerque,  now  the 
Harwood  Home,  under  the  W.   H.  M.  S. 

Our  mission  is  also  represented  in  San  Juan, 
Porto  Rico,  by  Rev.  Thos.  M.  Harwood,  long  a 
member  of  the    New  Mexico  Spanish    mission. 

Also  Miss  M.  J.  Tripp,  for  several  years  a  mis- 
sion teacher  in  New  Mexico,  is  Now  in  charge  of 
the  Girls'  Industrial  Home  in  Los  Angeles,  Cali- 
fornia, under  the  W.   H.  M.  S.     Also    Miss   Emma 
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Earnberger  was  in  Albuquerque  with  Mrs.  Norton 
in  school  work.  They  left  here,  went  east,  gra- 
duated in  a  Medical  school,  received  their  diplo- 
mas and  now  Mrs  Norton  is  a  physician  in  one  of 
our  missionary  boarding-  schools  in  Manila.  A  let- 
ter from  her  in  the  Gospel  in  All  Lands  is  full  of 
interest.  A  hymn  she  quotes  with  an  old  lady 
with  the  insignia   of   Romanism   around  her   neck, 

"O  que  amigo  noses  Cristo/1  is  very  familiar  to    us 
out  here. 

Miss  Earnsberg-er  is    a    misionar3T   physician    in 
Seoul,  capital  of  Corea. 

Also  Mrs  A.  M.  Whitson,  who  was  once    an    efti 
cient  teacher  of  Spanish   in  New    Mexico    Univer- 
sity in  Albuquerque,  is  now  superintendent  of    the 
California    Spanish  work  under  the  auspices  of  the 
W.  H.  M.  S.     Also  a    well    known    young-    man    in 
Albuquerque,  son   of  a  Prominent   business  man   in 
this  city,  in  the  Hawaiian   Islands   has  just    given 
up  a  $2000  position    and    goes    to   Chicago    to   be 
trained  in  missionary  work.     He  received  his   first 
impulse  for  the  Lord's  work  in  New  Mexico.    Sure- 
ly the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  does  not  ignore 

New    Mexico,     even    if    our    g-overment   does,      at 
times,  seem  to  do   so. 

k  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way,  His  winder  to 
perform." 

A  letter  from  Rev.  T  M.  Hatwood  speaks  of  a 
great  day  in  San  Juan,  Porto  Rico;  on  which  he 
and  the  Supt.,  Dr.  Drees,  baptized  50  persons,  44 
adults  and  6  children. 
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Since  our  January  number  was  sent  out  our  be- 
loved Bishop  W.  X.  Ninde  has  been  called  away. 
In  his  death  the  church  has  lost  a  great  and  g-ood 
man.  lie  died  at  his  home  in  Detroit,  Mich.,  Jan. 
3,  1901,  ag-ed  68  years.  For  sixteen  years  he  had 
been  a  Methodist  bishop.  He  had  visited  this  mis- 
sion twice  and  was  very  greatly  loved  by  all  our 
people. 


The  world's  greatest  queen,  Victoria;    queen   of 

Eng-land  and  empress  of   India;  died,  Jan.    22,     at 
6:  30  p.  m. 


It  is  with  sadness  that   we  record  the  death  of 

our  beloved  brother,  Rev.  L.  Frampton,  who  for 
over  20  years  has  been  a  worker  in  our  Spanish 
Mission.  He  died  at  his  home  in  Canada  Bonita 
at  6  o'clock  on  the  18th  inst.,  being"  ill  only  two 
hours,  with  heart  trouble  of  som^  kind.  There  was 
no  physician  within  reach  and  no  one  was  with 
him  but  his  wife,  three  little  children  and  a  neigh- 
bor. On  hearing  the  sad  news,  his  older  children, 
scattered  in  different  parts  of  the  territory,  hasten- 
ed to  take  a  last  look  of  their  dear  father  and  some 
reached  home  in  time  to  be  present  at  the  inter- 
ment, others  were  too  late,  as  the  place  is  in  the 
Mountains,  far  from  any  railroad. 

The  body  will  be  removed  to  the  Masonic  cem- 
etery, at  Tiptonville,  in  the  near  luture,  as  the  fa- 
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mily  will  remove  to  that  place  as  it  is  the  home  of 
the  two  oldest  daughters,  the  husband  of  one  of 
them  being-  our  minister  at  that  place. — Rev.  A..  A. 
Maes. 

''Mr.  Harwood  had  quite  an  experience  passing 
the  greater  part  of  the  night  with  nobos'  at  La 
Joya  recently,  where  he  had  gone  to  spend  the  Sun- 
day. He  kept  warm  by  the  fire  they  made  of  R.  R. 
ties  and  he  seems  none  the  worse  for  the  expe- 
rience. There  was  only  one  family  living  in  the 
little  town.  They  were  Mexican  people  and  didn't 
know  Mr.  Harwood  and  were  afraid  of  the  nobos' 
and  would  not  let  him  in,  but  he  crossed  the  river 
next  morning  in  time  for  breakfast  at  10  a.  m.  and 
preaching  at  10/^" 


"April  14th.  the  dedication  of  the  Spanish  speak- 
ing M.  K.  church  at  Dw}7er,  in  the  Mimbres  valle}7, 
took  place.  There  were  seven  preachers  and  ex- 
horters  present,  with  a  good  congregation  of  Mex- 
ican people,  probably  60  at  the  dedication  which 
took  place,  at  3  p.  m.  He  baptized  two  babes,  and 
had  the  Sacrament  of  the  Lord's  Supper.  The 
preachers  and  exhorters  present  were  Mr.  Harwood, 
the  pastor  at  that  place,  T.  F.  Chavez;  Dionicio 
Costales  from  Solomonville,  Arizona;  E.  Flores, 
from  San  Marcial;  J.  C.  Chavez,  from  Las  Cruces; 
Jose  C.  Trujillo  and  Evangelista  Candelaria,  both- 
from  Hatch." 
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'Ma}-  16th,  the  dedication  of  the  two  churches 
took  place  at  Clayton,  New  Mexico,  the  English 
speaking:  and  Spanish.  At  the  English  speaking 
there  were  piesent  nine  preachers,  as  follows:  A.  P. 
Morrison,  Sup.  of  the  English  speaking  mission;  T. 
Harwood,  the  pastor,  J.  G.  Harshaw,  Bros.  Arms- 
trong of  Raton,  Baker  of  Springer,  a  Cumberland 
Presbyterian,  Dr.  Adams  of  Phoenix,  Arizona;  A. 
C.  Gonzales,  pastor  of  the  Spanish  work  at  Cla}'ton; 

Juan  Sandoval,  P.  E.  of  Las  Vegas  disitrict;  and 
Tveandro  Romero  of  Barney.  The  house  is  quite 
large  and  was  crowded  with  people. 

The  Spanish    chapel  was   dedicated  at  3  p.    m. 
About     the      same      preachers    were      present      at 

this  dedication  as  were  at  the  forenoon  services 
and  many  of  the  same  people.  The  collection  of 
$103,  aided  very  much  in  removing  indebtedness 
against  the  church,  except  the  borrowed  money  of 
$500,  for  the  purchase  of  the  church  building  and 
the  erection  of  the  parsonage.  We  have  a  beauti- 
ful little  parsonage  in  which  the  pastor  and  his 
wife  are  living.  We  take  this  opportunity  of  ex- 
pressing thanks  to  the  American  people  for  their 
presence  at  this  dedication  and  for  their  generous 
aid  in  the  collection.  Also  special  thanks  to  the 
pastor,  Rev.  Mr.  Harshaw,  and  Dr.  Morrison  for 
their  many  kind  words  in  encouraging  their  people 
to  attend.  Miss  Nellie  Snyder  of  the  W.  H.  M.  S. 
school  in  Las  Vet>as,  gave  two  very  interesting 
talks  on  missionary  work.  One  in  the  English 
and  one  in  the  Spanish  church. 
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i  i- 


It  is  impossible  to  give  in  figures  the  extended 
influence  of  our  New  Mexico  Spanish  Mission. 
When  we  look  back  almost  32  years  and  call  to  mind 
how  lotielv  we  both  felt  among-  a  strange  people, 
mostly  speaking  a  foreign  language,  with  no  Meth- 
thodist  people  in  the  whole  territory  that  we  knew 
of,  except  Rev.  J.  h.  Dyer  and  two  or  three  in  San- 
ta Fe,  where  he  resided  when  he  was  not  in  the 
field;  and  now  think  of  our  native  Methodist  people 

scattered  all  over  this    Southwestern   part    of  our 
country, — we    can   but   exclaim,      'What  hath  God 

wrought!"  Sometimes  we  feel  as  if  little  had  been 
accomplished,  then  we  compare  the  past  with  the 
present  and  thank  God  and  take  courage.  Then, 
traveling  over  the  vast  deserts  and  plains,  no  friend- 
ly greeting  from  some  tawny  native  of  "iComo  le 
va,  hermano  Harwood?"  but  now  whether  in  the 
mining  camp,  on  the  sheep  ranch,  or  in  the  rail- 
road camp,  on  the  train,  in  New  Mexico,  Arziona, 
S.  California,  Mexico  or  wherever  Mr,  Harwood's 
work  calls  him,  he  rarely  fails  to  hear  this  friendly 
greeting  from  some  Mexican  brother  who  has  been 
brought  to  the  light  by  the  aid  of  the  New  Mexico 
Spanish  mission. 

Our  native  people  are  mostly  poor,  though  not  of 
the  most  ignorant  class;  hence  they  are  obliged  to 
leave  their  homes  to  seek  employment  and  a*  the 
railroads  furnish  free  transportation  to  their  em- 
ployees, they  are  carried  to  all  parts  of  this  western 
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county.  The3T  are  found  in  the  mining-  camps  all 
over  New  Mexico,  Arizona  and  Southern  Colorado 
and  in  Mexico.  Many  go  to  remote  places  to  make 
homes  on  government  lands  and  some  go  to  Califor- 
nia. Recently  two  of  our  church  in  this  city  have 
gone  to  San  Francisco  to  make  their  homes.  When 
Mr.  Harwood  was  in  Los  Angeles  a  few  months 
since,  he  preached  to  a  congregation  of  Mexicans, 
many  of  whom,  including  the  pastor,  had  been 
members  of  our  church  and  congregation  at  El  Pa- 
so. When  the  writer  was  at  Redlands,  Cal.,  a  few 
years  ago,  she  met  some  of  our  Methodist  people 
aiding  in  the  work,  who  were  formerly  members 
of  our  church  at  El  Paso.  Mr.  Harwood  visited 
the  new  and  prosperous  mining  camp  recently  at 
Cananea,  Mexico.  There  he  met  some  of  our  peo- 
ple, also  at  Naco,  the  terminus  of  the  new  R.  R. 
which  was  being  built  to  Cananea.  There  he 
preached  and  organized  a  church  of  15  members 
mostl3r  of  our  Methodist  people  who  had  gone  from 
Tucson  and  other  points  in  Arizona.  He  also  or- 
ganized a  Sunday  school  at  that  place.  WTherever 
our  people  ^o^  they  form  a  nucleus  for  a  new  con- 
gregation, and  as  these  places  are  so  far  from  cen- 
ters, it  is  seldom  they  can  have  preaching,  but  some 
brother  will  call  the  people  together  to  read  the 
Bible  and  pray,  and  when  there  are  children,  or- 
ganize a  Sunday  school.  Recently  our  minister  at 
Las  Cruces  made  a  visit  to  the  mines  in  the  Organ 
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Mts.  where  he  found  11  of  our  members  who  had 
come  from  various  parts  of  the  territory,  which  he 
received  into  the  church.  In  the  extreme  North- 
west of  our  territory,  Mr.  Harwood  met  some  of 
our  old  members  at  camp  meeting-,  to  which  place 
they  had  come  a  distance  of    60   miles.     They  had 

settled  on  government  land  400  miles  distant  from 
their  old  home.  Mr.  Harwood  organized  them  in- 
to a  church.  Thus  it  is  all  over  this  country.  It 
is  impossible  to  keep  track  of  our  people,  but  their 
influence  is  not  lost;  it  is  spread  far  and  wide 
through  all  this  region,  for  they  generally  remain 
true  to  the  faith.  Many  are  lost  to  our  Spanish 
Mission  when  they  become  educated  and  Ameri- 
canized, as  they  join  the  American  churches.  Many 
join  other  churches  when  thev  settle   wh^r^    there 

is  any  evangelical  church  and  our  own  is  not  repre- 
sented. 

In  all  this  region  there  are  few  places  where  we 
have  not  witnesses  for  the  truth.  While  the  mass 
of  the  Mexican  people  are  bowing  the  knee  to  their 
images  of  the  Virgin  and  other  saints,  following 
their  images  carried  in  procession  on  their  feast 
days,  these  people  could  not  be  induced  to  join  in 
these  idolatrous  practices,  but  would  stand  firm 
even  at  the  risk  of  their  lives.  It  has  been  no  un- 
common thing,  in  the  last  few  years,  for  men  to  be 
assaulted  for  not  taking  off  their  hats  to  an    im^ge 

carried   in    procession. 

Mrs.  K.  J.  HARWOOD. 

Albuquerque,  N.  M.  June    1901. 
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Rev.  T.  M.  Harwood  has  found  it  necessary  to 
returu  from  Porto  Rico  on  account  of  the  health  of 
himself  and  wife.  It  was  a  mistake  for  those  who 
had  so  long  resided  in  this  dry,  bracing-  atmosphere, 
to  change  so  abruptly  to  such  a  moist,  hot  cli- 
mate. 

They    will   be  gladly    welcomed   home  again  by 

their  fellow-workers  in    this   field   where   there   is 

great  need  of  their  labors,    and  where    they    have 
done  such  good  work  for  many  years. 


On  the  7th.  day  of  this  month  the  editor  of  this 
paper  in  company  with  Rev,  Kpigmenio  Flores  and 
his  son  Manuel,   reached    Hillsboro.     They  found 
Don  Cregorio  Chavez  very  low.     They  waited  over 
to  attend  the  funeral.   Mrs.  Chavez,  Don  Gregorio's 
wife,  died  July  9th.   They  were  prominent  in  their 
community,  well  known  and  highly  respected,   The 
editor  organized  the  Spanish  church  at  their  house 
in  1873  at  about   the   same  time  of  the  year.     The 
church    of  11    members   at   Palomas,  28  years  ago, 
has  developed  into  circuits,   2  church  buildiugs  and 
parsonages,  and  about  150  members.     The   writer 
feels  that  it  was  providential  that  they  all  reached 
Hillsboro  in  time  to   see    his  long  loved  friend  and 
talk  and  pray  with  him  before  he  passed  away. 
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The  editor  of  this  paper  is  absent  on  another 
long-  trip  visiting-  his  work.  It  is  wonderful  how 
one  of  his  age  can  endure  so  much  and  such 
constant  work.  He  is  always  occupied,  reading, 
writing,  translating,  preparing  sermons,  or  matter 
for  the  paper,  or  for  tracts,  or  school  work,  or  in 
some  way.  We  can  only  account  for  his  standing 
his  work  so  well  from  the  fact  of  his  cheerful  dis- 
position and  energy  and  the  h?lpof  the  Lord. 

We  are  sometimes  annoyed  with  questions,  by 
people  who  are  right  from  the  East  and  ought  to 
be  read  up  in  missionary  work  and  know  better. 
"What  does  Mr.  Harwood  do?1'  Why,  he  is  Super- 
intendent of  the  New  Mexico  Spanish  Mission. 
"Oh,  is  he?  But  what  does  he  Do?  Why,  he  visits 
his  work!  holds  quarterl}7  meetings  on  his  own  dis- 
trict,- which  is  El  Paso;  and  aims  to  visit  the  whole 
mission  once  a  year.  'Why,  does  lie  preach  in 
Spanish?"  Oh  yes.  He  has  been  preaching- in 
Spanish  over  thirty  years. 

While  on  this  line  we  clip  the  following  from 
one  of  Mr.  Harwood's  reports  to  his  conference  for 
1900. 

"The  Superintendent  feels    a    deep  interest  in 

this  old  19th  century.     It  has  given  him  71  years  of 

valuable  time,  or  will   if    he    lives  to  see  3  o'clock, 
next  Tuesday  morning,  Oct.  16th.     We  are  glad  to 

see  the  English  mission  also  moving  forward  in  its 

heroic  work  under  its  new  Superintendent,    Dr.  Mor- 
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rison.  The  Lord  bless  him  and  all  his  noble  work- 
ers. 

A  few  personal  remarks  and  I  will  close.  I  have 
never  worked  harder,  preached  oftener,  so  far  as  I 
know,  and  been  more  happy  than  in  the  past  year. 

In  addition  to  school  work,  press  work,  articles, 
editorials,  letter  correspondence  &c,  I  have  traveled 
during  the  year,  almost  15,000  miles  by  rail,  almost 
2,000  by  team,  and  preached  212  times.  The  sum- 
mer has  been  unprecedented  for  heat  and  drought, 
yet  in  June,  I  traveled  1500  miles  by  rail,  50  by 
team  and  preached  21  times;  in  July,  I  traveled  860 
miles  by  rail,  280  by  team  and  preached  21  times; 
in  August,  traveled  by  rail  910  miles,  by  team  210 
miles  and  preached  30  times;  in  September,  travel- 
ed 2800  miles  by  rail,  108  miles  by  team  and  preach- 
ed 31  times.  If  any  of  the  younger  brethren  can  beat 
that  let  us  see  him  do  it.  I  have  never  thought  of  keep 
ing  count  of  my  work  this  way  and  probabi}'  would 
never  have  thought  of  it  only  for  the  fact  that  the 
Synodical  missionary  of  a  sister  church  last  j7ear  re- 
ported that  he  had  preached  85  times  during  the 
year,  and  another  that  he  had  preached  165  times." 
The  above  quotation  and  the  following  will 
only  bear  us  out  in  what  we  have  said  in  reply  to 
the  question  "What  does  Mr.  Harwood  do?"  "And 
does  he  preach  in  Spanish?"  I  presume  it  is  safe 
to^say  that  out  of  the  212  sermons  preached  between 
the  Conferences,  Oct.  1899  and  Oct.  1900  nearly,    if 
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not  fully  200  were  in  Spanish.     We  are  sometimes 
asked  also   about    our    Sunday    Schools,    ''whether 
we  have  anything"  in  Spanish  to  aid  in  the  study  of 
the  lessons?"     Yes,  we  publish  with  the  paper,  El 
Abogadd  Cristiano,    our  Sunday    School   lessons 
and  they    are  very  g-ood.     Each  lesson,  at  its  close, 
requires  the  whole  school   to    answer  ten  questions 
in     the    Catechism     of     our  own    church.        This 
g-ives  a  review  of  the  Catechism  each  quarter,  four 
times  a  year.    "But  do  they  all  learn  it!"    No,  I  pre- 
sume not   all,   but  it  keeps  the    church  catechism, 
constantly       before      the      school.         We       think 
this  is    well.     To    g-ive   some  idea    how     the   cate- 
chism is  appreciated    and  about  how  it  is    studied: 
A    few  vears    ago    Mr.    Harwood  published  in  the 
paper  an  offer  of  "a  neat  little  book  in  Spanish  for 
as  many  as  would  be   able   to    answer  all  the  ques- 
tions in  the  catechism   at  his   next  quarterly  meet" 
iiiii."     The  result  was,  he  had  to  bu3^  quite  a  num- 
ber of  books.     At  one  place,  Peralta,  (the  Superin- 
tendent of  the  school  was  the   wife  of  the  Mexican 
preacher,  Mrs.  Josefita  Fernandez)   he  had  to  g-ive 
24  books,   and  a  more  delig-hted  people   he    hardly 
ever  had  seen.     With  the  number,  were  a  few  ag-ed 
persons.     One  woman  60  years  old,   g-ot  the    book. 
An  other  illustration  of    the    interest   taken  in  our 
Sunday    Schools. 

Miss  M,  J.  Tripp,  teacher  under  the  Woman's  Home 
Missionary;Society,  who  has  taught  at  El  Paso  in 
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our  church  and  superintends  our  Sunday  School. 
She  reports  as  follows:  "Out  of  a  class  inour 
Sunday  School  of  20  Mexican  boys  and  girls,  14 
stood  at  100,  and  6  at  95.  That  is  to  say;  14  in  the 
examination  or  review,  at  close  of  the  3year,  gave  the 
subject  of  each  lessor,  outlines  and  golden  texts 
for  each  of  the  52  Sabbaths  of  the  entire  year." 
'The  other  6,  answered  to  95  per  ct.  of  the  above 
requirement."  We  ask,  with  all  deference  to  our 
English  Speaking  Sunda}r  Schools,  what  school 
among  you  has  done  better?  But  one  will  say  that 
''this  was  an  American  teacher."  Yes,  the 
last  named  was,  but  the  first  named  was  not. 

Our  Sunday  School  work  is  not  only  misunder- 
stood, but  the  ability  of  our  older  preachers  is  often 
underated.  If  to  preach  the  Gospel  in  its  simplici- 
ty, and  make  free  use  of  the  practical  portions  of 
the  sacred  word  is  good  preaching,  then  we  have 
some  good  preaching  in  Spanish.  Mr.  Harwood 
often  speaks  of  Rev.  Bias  Gutierrez  and  a  few 
others,  who  are  accustomed  to  give  book,  chapter 
and  verse,  as  hardly  equaled  in  Scrip+ure  quotations 
by  any  whom  he  has  ever  heard  even  in  American 
pulpits. 

Our  Mexican   people    are  often  underated  with 

respect  to  their  piety  and  religions  experience.   Mr. 

Harwood  often  speaks  of  children,  little  boys  and 
girls  not  over  six  or  eight  or  ten  years  of  age,  drop 
ping  on  their  knees  as  soon  as  out  of  bed  and  saying 
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their  their  little  morning-  prayers,  Many  of  the 
children  are  also  taught  to  ask  a  blessing  at  the 
table.  He  was  at  a  place  one  time  when  the  man 
of  the  house  was  not  ready  to  sit  down  at  the  table 
when  the  others  had  come.  One  of  the  neighbors, 
who  had  not  been  a  Protestant  long-,  sat  next  to 
Mr.  Harwood,  and  was  asked  to  ask  the  blessing". 
He  refused  saying:  "I  have  never  learned  to  ask  a 
blessing  at  the  table,"  at  which,  Mr.  Harwood  ask- 
ed the  little  nine  year  old  son  of  the  preacher, 
whose  name  was  Alejandro.  The  little  fellow 
put  his  hand  to  his  face  and  asked  the  bless- 
ing as  nicely  as  his  father  could  have  done  it  much 
to  the  embarrassment  of  the  neighbor  who  had  never 
learned  to  ask  God's  blessings  upon  the  food. 

I  have  heard  him  speak  also  of  a  little  girl  called 
'Tabita,"  about  seven  or  eight  vears  old,  daugh- 
ter of  another  of  our  preachers.  He  says  kishe 
will  ask  a  blessing  at  the  table,  make  a  little  pra}T- 
erand  read  the  scripture  lesson  at  family  worship 
like  a  little  woman."  He  says  'before  the  little 
girl  had  learned  to  read,  she  used  to  stand  by  her 
father's  or  mother's  knees,  and  when  it  would  come 
to  her  verse,  they  would  read  a  few  words  and  she 
repeat  after  th^m  until  her  verse  was  read." 

Mr  Harwood  tells  of  another  little  boy,  about 
seyen,  who  would  some  times  be  called  out  be- 
fore the  whole  congregation  to  answer  questions  in 
the  Catechism  which  had  been  taught  him  before 
he  had  learned  to  read. 
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He  says  at  onetime  the  last  question  was:  "To 
what  church  do  you  belong-."  He  answered 
"A  la  Iglesia  Metodista  Episconal,"— To  the  Me- 
thodist Episcopal  church. — Time  and  space  forbid 
that  we  extend  these  illustrations. 

July  1<K)1,  Mrs.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 

"Sixty  days  Itinerary"   lrom   Mr.   Harwood. 

April  14,  1901.  To-day  I  was  at  Dwyer, 
30  miles  up  the  Mimbres  river  from  Deming- 
where  we  dedicated  the  new  church  in  the 
Spanish  work  and  held  several  preaching-  services. 
We  had  with  us  several  of  the  preachers  of  the 
district. 

On  the  16th,   I  was  at  Deming-  where  I  preached 

twice  and  org-anized  a  little  class  of  four  adults  and 
five  children — they  have  since  moved  away  . 

April,  20.  Passed  the  night  at  Bisbee,  Arizona, 
and  met  Rev.  Mr.  Roberts,  the  M.  E.  church  preach- 
er. The  next  day  went  to  Naco,  on  the  Souora 
and  Arizona  line,  where  I  spent  Saturday  and  Sun-- 
day.  Preached  Sunday  nig-ht  to  about  25  Amer- 
icans.    The   next  day   took    stage,    40    miles  down 

into  Mexico  to  the  great  Copper  mines  at  Cananea, 
said  to  be  the  greatest  on  the  continent.  I  found 
here  about  600  Americans  and  about  3,400  Mex- 
icans, 4,000  souls  in  all.  I  preached  the  second 
nig-ht,  after  having  invited  almost  everybody,  but 
a  dance  was  gotten  up  and  I  found  that,  as  usual, 
a  hard  thing  to  compete   with    in  a  mining-  camp, 
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and  I  had  out  only  4  men,  notwithstanding  the  fact,  I 
suppose,  that  several  hundred  had  promised  to  come. 
We  tried  again  the  next  night  and  had  out  about 
15  Americans  and  20  Mexicans  and  I  preached  in 
both  Spanish  and  English.  It  was  the  first  preach- 
ing they  had  ever  had.  There  are  only  a  few  houses 
in  this  camp  yet,  but  several  hundred  tents.     I  ha<i 

to  go  to  the  school  to  get  the  ke}T  for  the  school- 
house  for  the  services.  I  found  there  three  young 
lady  Mexican  teachers  with  125  scholars,  5  of 
which  were  American  children;  105  were  in  their 
A.  B.  C's.  Mr.  Green,  the  president  of  the  mining 
company,  had  bought  300.000  acres  of  grazing  and 
mineral  lands,  I  understand  the  intention  of  the 
compan)T  is,  not  only  to  continue  to  work  the  mines, 
but  to  stock  the  land  with  cattle,  horses  and  sheep; 
and  if  so,  millions  of  money  will  soon  be  in  sight. 
April,  26.  To-day  returned  to  Naco,  where  I 
found  our  preacher,  Bro.  Fernandez.  The  same 
night  held  religious  services    (Spanish)    in  a  tent. 

The  next  day  at  1  p.  m.  preached  the  funeral  ser- 
mon of  a  babe  and  preached  at  3  p.  m.  at  the  house 
of  Bro.  Kscobosa  where  we  organized  a  church  of 
18  persons  including  the  children.  This  is  in  Mex- 
ico. 

Apr.  28.  This  is  Sunday  and  found  me  at  Mag- 
dalena  in  Sonora,  Mexico,  where  oranges,  lemons 
and  other   citrus  fruits  do  fairly  well. 

May      1-3 — Tucson.     Here    I   spent   a   few  days 
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with  the  pastor,  L.  Fernandez,  and  preached  sev- 
eral times. 

May     4-7 — Solomonville.     Here   I    spent    a  few 

days  up   the    Gila  river  with  the    pastor,    Dionicio 

Costales,  and  had  good  congregations  on  Sunday, 
and  arranged  for  the  construction  of  a  church. 

May  8.  This  finds  me  at  Hillsboro,  where  I  met 
the  pastor,  Bro.  Bias  Chavez.  We  held  several 
services  and  had  good  congregations. 

May  10.  Spent  the  evening  at  Rincon  waiting 
for  the  train  and  preached  to  a  fair  congregation 
of  Americans. 

May  12,  "Home,  home,  sweet  home"  for  a  day. 
May  14.  Wagon  Mound.  Here  I  preached  at 
night  in  English  to  a  good  congregation 

Ma}'  15.  At  Springer  and  preached  at  the  house 
of  Mrs  L.  Frampton,  the  bereaved  widow  of  our 
dear  Bro.  Frampton,  who  died  in  Feb.,  after  about 
twenty  years  of  faithful  work  in  the  mission. 

At  Springer  I  ate  supper  at  the  hotel. -As  I  went 
out  didn't  find  my  hat  hanging  on  the  hook  where 
I  left  it.  After  some  search  it  was  found  that  the 
parish  priest  had  taken  mine  by  mistake  and  left 
his.  As  I  had  to  take  the  train  the  next  morning 
at  3  o'clock  there  could  be  no  chance  to  change 
back;  so  I  told  the  land  lady  to  tell  the  priest  we 
would  call  it  an  even  swap,  and  that  as  I  had  been 
a  Protestant  for  70  years  and  as  his  hat  fits  me  well 
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I  thought  he  would  soon  become  a  Protestant  also/' 
May  17-20. — Clayton.     "Here  we  dedicated,  on 
Sunday,    May  1(),    two    churches,    but   we   gave  an 
account  of  these  in  our  last  number,  so  will  not  re- 
peat." 

May  26.  'To-day  was  at  home  and  enjoyed 
Memorial  services  in  Lead  Ave.  church, — sermon 
by  Rev.  Mr.  Marsh. 

May  28  and  29— "At  Santa  Fe  and  Antonito. 
May  30. — ''To-day  met  Rev.  J.  B.  Sanchez  at 
Dulce  where  we  enjo\Ted  the  closing  school  exerci- 
ses of  Misse*  Moore  and  Garret  and  preached  a 
memorial  sermon  assisted  by  the  pastor,  Bro.  Cruz 
Martinez  and  Bro.  Sanchez,   the  presiding  elder. 

May  31.  —  "To-day  we  visited  several  Apache  In- 
dian camps,  18  miles  away,  held  brief  services  in 
their  tents  and  baptized  16  Indian  children  and 
adults,  each  preacher  taking-  part  in  the  baptisms. 
June  1.  To-daj7  we  went  to  Edith,  10  miles 
away,  held  services  at  Bro.  Pedro  Perea's  and  bap- 
tized their  babe . 

June  2.  ''Held  services  and  had  communion  at 
the  chapel  at  Dulce  and  in  the  afternoon  made  a 
visit  to  another  Indian  camp  and  baptized  one  adult 
and  three  children.  Near  this  camp  the  Gov't, 
is  taking  out  a  ditch  from  the  Navajo  River  under 
the  able  management  of  Mr.  Walpole,  the  agent. 
The  object  of  this  is  to  lift  the  water  and  pump  it 
up   through  an  incline  of  pipes  to  irrigate  the  land 
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where  the  new  $40,000  school  house  is  built  for  the 
Indian  boys  and  girls  of  these  Jicarilla  Apaches, 
which  number  about  800.  This  school  and  irrigat- 
ing plant  will  cost  about  $100,000.  Surely  a  bright- 
er day  is  dawning  for  these  Apaches.  The  Indians 
are  at  work  on  the  ditch.  Tire  school  will  open 
next  September. 

"June  3,  Went  down  the  Las  Animas,  through 
the  Ute  Reservation  and  on  to  Farmington  on  the 
stage  60  miles.  The  next  day  20  miles  to  Jewett, 
where  we  met  Mrs.  Kldndge  and  thence  4  miles  on 
to  the  mission.  Held  meeting  at  night  with  a 
good  congregation  for  the  place.  The  next  morn- 
ing went  down  the  San  Juan  about  5  miles  to  see 
how  the  Indian's  farm.  I  was  delighted  to  see  how 
they  have  taken  out  their  ditches,  fenced  some  of 
their  lands,  built  small  houses  and  surely  are  mak- 
ing rapid  progress  under  the  able  management  ot 
Mrs.  Kldridge,  the  field  matron." 

"Their  wheat,  alfalfa  and  corn  look  well.      The 
same  day  returned  to  Farmington  and  the  next  day 
on  to  Durango.  thence  the   following  da«y  to    Anto- 
nito  to  spend  the  Sunday   at  Conejos."' 

"The  following  named  places  are  yet  to  be  reach- 
ed with  the  blessings  of  God:'" 

"June  10,  Costilla  andCerro;  11  and  12,  Taos;  13, 
Black  Lakes;  15  and  16,  at  Martinez;  17,  Ocate;  18, 
Gallina;  1^,  Wagon  Mound;  20,  Tiptonville;  21* 
Las  Vegas;22,  A.lbuquerque,"  "Ho:ii2,  ho;ii3,  sweet' 
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sweet   home.        B2    it  ever    so   humble   there  is  no 

place  like  home.1' 

July  and  August,    1901.      MRS.  E.  J.   HARWOOD. 


We  find  ourselves  nearing  the  last  number  of 
the  Bound  Volumes  of  El  Abogado  Cristiano,  in 
which  so  much  of  Mrs.  Harwood's  literary  as  well 
as  church  and  school  work  is  found,  both  in  English 
and  Spanish.  While  Mr.  Harwood  himself  was 
editor  of  the  paper;  in  his  absence,  Mrs.  Harwood 
always  had  full  charge  of  both  English  and  Span- 
ish, and  as  he  has  often  said,  "1  had  the  fullest  con- 
fidence that  all  would  go  well."  But  we  are  not 
only  Hearing  the  close  of  the  bound  volumes  of  El 
Abogado,  but  nearmg  the  close  of  Mrs.  Harwood's 
eventful  *nd  valuable  life. 


We  have  seen  that  the  school  vacations  had 
come,  the  teachers  from  the  Harwood  Home  or 
Girls'  Industrial  School  had  been  East  on  their 
usual  vacation  and  returned.  The  teacher  at  the 
Boys'  Biblical  and  Industrial  School,  Miss  Ella 
Johnson,  after  three  years  of  very  acceptable  teach 
ing,  one  of  Mrs  Harwood's  most  valuable  teacher 
associates,  had  gone  to  California  to  fulfill  an  en- 
gagement of  two  years  standing  of  a  matrimonial 
character  and  was  united  111  the  holy  bonds  of  wed- 
lock to  Rev.  U.  Loofbourrow  by  Bishop  Hamilton. 
Mr.  Loofbourrow  is  a   graduate    of    the    Southern 
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California  Conference  and  is  at  this  writing"  in 
charge  of  the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church  at  Tuc- 
son, and  doing"  well.  Mrs  Harwood  had  also  return- 
ed from  her  last,  and  one  of  the  most  pleasant 
visits  of  all  her  life,  in  which  she  visited  her  sister 
and  friends  at  Las  Veg-as;  also  friends  and  old 
acquaintances  at  Watrous,  Tiptonville,  Wagon 
Mound,  Trinidad,  Colorado  Springs,  Cripple  Creek 
and  Canon  City;  where  she  attended  the  Colorado 
Annual  Conference;  from  which  she  wrote  several 
interesting-  letters  to  her  husband  and  spoke  of  its 
"being-  such  a  pleasure  to  meet  with  so  many  friends 
as  well  as  preachers  of  the  conference,  and  to  hear 
them  preach  and  hear  their  reports  as  well  as  to 
hear  of  the  work  of  the  Womans'  Borne  Missionary 
Society,  Diaconess  and  other  societ}r  work;  as  also 
the  preaching  of  the  Bishop  and  other  leading 
preachers." 

She  came  home  via  Dulce  and  made  a  good 
visit  at  the  Uulce  Mission  Home  where  she  was 
cordially  entertained  by-  the  efficient  Superinten- 
dent,   Miss   Sarah  E.  Moore. 

She  reached  home  in  due  time,  and  thoug-h  not 
much  improved  in  health,  yet  "seemed  so  happy," 
says  her  husband,  and  as  usual,  said,  'it  seems  so 
good  to  get  home."  She  often  said,  "After  all, 
home  is  the  best  place." 

The  new  teacher,    Miss   Elizabeth  S.  Goodin  had 
come,  the  boys  of  the  Biblical  School  had  returned, 
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some  of  the  old  and  several  new  scholars  had  come. 
And  while  she  entered  heartil}^  into  the  work,  "it 
was  evident,"  says  Mr.  Harwood,  "that  it  was  not 
as  congenial  and  as  enlivening  as  it  had  been  in  the 
past.1'  'We  often    spoke,"    says  Mr.     Harwood 

again,  "of  the  pleasant  compan}r  who  ate  at  our 
table."  There  were  three  tables  in  the  dining- 
room.  At  one  of  which,  the  smaller  boys  sat,  at 
the  second,,  the  older  boys,  and  at  the  third,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Harwood;  he  at  one  end  and  she  at  the 
other  and  between  them  were  the  teachers  and  as- 
sistants and  some  times  a  special  boarder  or  so. 
For  three  3Tears  their  table  had  been  adorned  about 
as  follows.  Mrs.  and  Mr.  Harwood  at  the  ends  of 
the  table  when  he  was  at  home,  as  usual.  Miss 
Johnson,  Mis  Peeden,  Miss  Smith,  and  one  year 
Mrs.  Benedict  and  her  little  daughter  Lula,  and 
quite  frequently  a  visitor  or  two  on  either  side. 
The  b03Ts  were  required  to  be  polite,  observing  the 
ordinary,  plain  practical  table  rules  of  etiquette, 
encouraged  to  talk,  but  only  in  English  at  the  table. 
'When  the  school  opened  m  September,"  says  Mr. 
Harwood,  ''the  above  named,  pleasant,  associate 
workers  were  not  with  us.  We  often  spoke  of  it 
and  remarked  to  each  other  quite  frequently  that 
in  all  probability  we  would  never  have  it  so  pleas- 
ant again,  and  so  it  was,  but  after  all  we  were 
always  too  busy  to  be  lonesome."  Mr.  Harwood  now 
writes  in  all  seriousness  and  says:      'How  little  did 
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I  think,  that  so  soon,  not  only  those  who  boarded 
with  us,  and  alwa}Ts  seemed  to  help  make  their 
presence  so  agreeable  would  be  so  far  removed 
from  us.  and  Mrs.  Harwood  herself,  the  light  of 
the  home,  taken  and    I    alone  left." 

We  copy  from  El  Abogado  Cristiano  Septem- 
ber. Mr.  Harwood  was  in  the  field  and  Mrs  Har- 
wood had  returned   and  resumed  her  usual  work. 

'The  Harwood  Home  Girls'  Industrial  School 
will  commence  on  the  10th  inst.  A  full  attendance 
is  expected. 

"Miss  Apperson  has  just  returned  from  her 
vacation  and  will  resume  her  duties  as  Superinten- 
dent of  the  Home." 

'The  Boys'  School  will  open  on  th?  23rd  inst. 
We  are  sorry  to  be  compelled  to  refuse  to  admit  all 
who  appl3\  but  cannot  take  all  applicants  for 
want  of  room  and  means  to  employ  more  teachers." 
'The  editor  of  this  paper  has  been  on  the  'go' 
pretty  much  all  summer,  in  the  interest  of  his  work. 
He  is  now  at  home  for  a  few  days,  but  leaves  again 
to  carry  out  the  following  plan  of  his  work." 

"Sept.  7,  8  and  9  at  Magdalena  and  Kelly;  the 
10th,  at  Las  Cruces,  11th,  El  Paso,  Tex.;  12th, 
Juarez,  15th,  Hatch;  14-15,  Solomonville,  Arizona; 
At  the  last  named  Summer  School  and  church  dedi- 
cation, theMcKinley  chapel;  18-19,  Naco;  22,  Ca- 
nanea.  T.  M.  Harwood  now  has  this  field,  and 
they  organized   a    church  of    34   Mexican  members 
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and  probations  and  expect  soon  to  build  as  an 
easternlady  and  her  husbandhas  promised  $1000 on  a 
chapel.  At  the  dedication  at  Sanchez,  11  persons 
were  received  into  the  church,  4  children  baptized 
and  3  persons  admited  on  trial." 

"Oct.  1,  Hillsboro;  2,  L,as  Animas;  3rd,  Palomas, 
5th  and  6th,  Garfield,  to  attend  Summer  School  for 
the  other  wing-  of  his  district  and  to  dedicate  the 
new  church,  the  Garfield  Spanish  chapel,  where  he 
has  also  secured  ten  acres  of  tillable  land  with  good 
house  for  church  and  school  purposes.  7th,  home 
again;  8,  9  and  10th,  Conference  at  Santa  Fe.  It 
is  hoped  the  preachers  will  all  be  there.  It  is  to 
be  a  joint  conference  at  Santa  Fe;  that  is  to 
bay,  the  two  missions  will  be  held  together. 
One  reason  for  this  is  the  American  church  at  San- 
ta Fe  wants  to  build  a  new  house  of  worship  and 
the  Spanish  mission  wishes,  in  some  way,  to  secure 
the  old  building  and  parsonage  for  use  of  the  Span- 
ish work.  This  has  since  been  purchased  with 
borrowed  money  and  the  new  church  building,  a 
line  stone  and  brick  structure,  is  well  under  way." 
October  number  of  Ei<  Abogado 
M»-s.  Harwood  was  too  much  occupied  at  home 
with  home  and  school  work  to  attend  the  confer 
ence  at  Santa  Fe,  so  both  the  English  and  Spanish 
of  the  paper  devolves  upon  her,  but  it  is  not  so 
hard  now  as  they  have  a  good  printer  who  speakes 
and  writes  good    English    and  Spanish,  and  unites 
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with  the  conference  on  trial.  It  is  "Rev.  A.  Lerma, 
who  was  formerly  with  Mr.  Grant,  at  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.  He  brought  his  family  and  sister  in-law  up 
to  Albuquerque.  He  pays  her  way  at  the  Har- 
wood  Home,  Girls'  School. 

"The  Conference  was  well  attended.  The  preach- 
ers nearly  all  present.  The  brethren  were  pleased 
with  Bishop  Fitzgerald's  administration.  The  re- 
ports showed  fairly  well.  The  two  Conferences  got 
along  ver3r  well  together." 

"Rev.  Thomas  B.  Newly,  D.  D.,  Corresponding 
Secretary  of  our  Sunday  School  and  Tract  work  was 
present  and  addressed  the  Conferences  several 
times." 

'Mrs.  P.  H.  Bodkin,  of  Los  Angeles;  Correspond- 
ing Secretar3r  for  the  Southern  California  Confe- 
rence, Woman's  Missionary  Society,  was  present 
and  addressed  the  Conference  Womams  Home 
Missionary   Society  on  the  10th,  at  3  p.  m." 

"Rev  C.  B.  Spencer,  D.D.,  Editor  Central  Christ- 
ian Advocate,  addressed  the  Conference  several 
times.  He  came  to  Albuquerque,  attended  the 
statehood  convention,  and  was  our  guest  at  dinner 
on  the  15th." 
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Clipping-s  from    El   Abogado,    November,  1901. 

Mr.  Harwood  was    absent    and   Mrs.    Harwood 

had  charge  of  the  paper. 

On  the  first  Sunday   of   this  month  the  editor 
was  absent,  and  dedicate^  our   church  at  La   Joya. 

The    old    church    was    not  wisely    located.     Other 

people  had  claimed  the  adjacent  land  and  the  house 

was  virtually  cut  off   from   the    Protestant  people. 

They  sought  and  obtained  a  better  site,   moved  the 

door,  and  windows    and    lumber  to    the    new  place, 

and  this  is  the  house  that  has  just  been  dedicated. 
The  people  did  most  of  the  work  and  it  was  finished 
without  aid  from  Church  Extent  ion  as  said  Board 
had  aided  in  the  construction  of  the  first  building. 
Mr.  Harwood  writes:  "At  12  o'clock  to-day  there 
was  a  larg-e  funeral  procession  from  one  of  the  ran- 
chos.  A  man  whom  I  knew  had  fallen  from  a  load 
of  hay  and  had  so  injuried  himself  that  he  died 
the  day  following-.  I  like  to  encourag-e  our  Pro- 
testants to  attend  the  funerals  of  their  Roman 
Catholic  friends  and  on  the  other  hand  they  often 
attend  the  funerals  of  our  people.  Quite  a  number 
of  us  fell  in  with  the  procession  of  about  400  peo- 
ple and  marched  to  the  church;  and  heard  the  new 
priest  sing-,  pray,  read  and  talk  in  latin.  He  treated 
us  very  nicely,  and  invited  me  to  call  and  see  him 
which  I  did." 


323. 

All  this  we  can  do  and  be  none  the  less  Pro- 
testant or  Roman  Catholic  for  so  doing-. " 

"Almost  before  this  number  of  El  Abogado 
sees  the  light,  the  General  Missionary  Society,  will 
hold  its  Annual  meeting-  in  Pittsburgh  and  ap- 
propriations for  next  year  will  be  made.  These  are 
always  times  of  great  anxiety  to  the  Superintend- 
ent of  the  mission,  because  a  little  reduction  in  the 
appropriations  would  mean  less  salaries  for  the 
preachers  and  how  could  they  stand  it.?  If  the 
preachers  of  the  mission  could  only  know  how  their 
Superintendent  writes  to  the  different  members  of 
the  meeting,  how  he  pleads  with  them  for  increas- 
ed appropriations  so  as  to  grant  better  pay  to  the 
preachers  as  well  also  to  extend  the  work  and  when 
he  knows  the  day  on  which  the  appropriations  for 
the  New  Mexico  Spanish  mission  are  to  be  made, 
how  he  makes  it  a  da}7  of  fasting  and  prayer;  then, 
if  the  appropriations  should  be  cut  down  or  fail  to  be 
as  large  as  they  think  they  ought  to  be,  surely  they 
would  not  blame  him." 

Mrs.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 


t  <•> 


Clippings   from  the  December  number. 

lThe  editor  returned,   but    is  gone    again.     He 

spent  the  first  Sunday  of  the  month  at  Las  Vegas. 

He  preached  on  Education  in  English  in  the  morn- 
ing at  the  American  church  and  took  collection  for 
the  Boys'  Biblical  and   Industrial    School,    collec- 
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tion,  $16.  At  night  he  preached  in  the  Spanish 
mission  chapel  to  an  unusually  large  congregation 
of  Mexican  people.  There  had  been  great  exite- 
ment  among  the  Mexican  people  over  an  article 
that  had  appeared  in  one  of  the  Daily  Papers  of 
Las  Vegas.  The  article  was  evidently  never  intend 
ed  for  the  press  in  New  Mexico,  but  in  some  way 
it  was  secured  and  published  and  attributed  to  one 
of  the  Missionar3r  teachers.  The  people  called  an 
indignation  meeting,  made  denunciary  speeches, 
passed  vile  resolutions  and  said  some  of  the  hardest 
things  that  their  language  could  express  against 
the  Missionary  teacher,  who  at  this  time  was  at 
her  home  in  the  East.  They  even  went  so  far  as 
to  attack  her  virtue.  Mr.  Harwood  spent  consider- 
able time  looking  or  trying  to  gather  up  what  had 
been  said  with  the  intention  to  bring  suit  in  the 
courts  for  Defamation  of  Character.  But  evenr 
thing  on  that  line  was  hushed  up  as  quickly  as  pos- 
sible. He  could  only  find  one  man  against  whom 
any  thing  serious  could  be  proven  as  having  been 
said  by  him,  but  he  was  an  irresponsible  fellow, 
either  financially-  or  morally,  and  the  matter  was 
dropped,  but  after  his  sermon  Sunday  night,  the 
people  were  asked  to  remain  a  while.  The  most 
of  them  did  so  including  a  Mexican  lawyer  who 
admitted  that  he    was  one  of  the  prime  movers  in 

"calling  the  indignation  meeting." 
The  Mexican  people  are  naturally  a  revolutiona^ 


people.  If  they  have  confidence  in  their  leaders 
and  thing's  go  as  they  think  is  right  they  are  not 
hard  to  manage,  but  if  they  once  lose  confidence  in 
one  it  is  hard  to  regain  it.  Hence  in  all  of  our 
dealings  with,  and  treatment  of  them,  we  have  to 
be  very  careful  and  ought  to  be  wise." 

When  Mr.  Harwood  came  home  he  told 
me  more  about  the  trouble  at  Las  Vegas.  He 
said  it  ''was  more  serious  than  he  at  first  thought 
it  to  be."  'They  threatened  to  destroy  the  press 
on  which  the  article  was  published  and  "'it  r*  said," 
remarked  Mr.  Harwood,  that  the  "Editor  who 
published  the  article  was  afraid  to  appear  in  the 
streets  for  some  time."  It  was  a  critical  position 
for  Mr.  Harwood.  There  at  a  late  hour  at  night 
in  their  chapel  in  the  old  town  ot  Las  Ve^as  which 
used  to  belong  to  a  dangerous  secret  society  of  the 
native  people,  to  defend  the  work  of  the  Woman's 
Home  Missionary  Society.  This  he  did  as  cautious- 
\y  as  he  could,  for  every  one  who  knows  Mr.  Har- 
wood must  know  that  the  Woman's  Home  Mis- 
sionary Society  has  no  truer  friend  than  he.  If  he 
has  any  fault  to  find  at  all  it  is  not  in  the  work  of 
the  Societ3r  as  such,  but  only  in  some  of  the 
methods  used  in  some  of  its  local  work. 

From  Las  Vegas  he  went  to  Watrous,  and  the 

next  night  preached  to  a  large  congregation,  took 
no  collection,  but  a  friend  next  morning  gave  him 
$15  for  his  school;  the  next  night  at  Wagon  Mound, 
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had  a  large  congregation;  thence  on  to  Raton 
where  -he  spent  the  Sabbath,  preached  several  times 
in  the  Spanish  chapel  and  once  in  the  American 
church  and  took  collection  for  the  school,  $22.00. 
He  said,  k 'there  were  200  in  the  Sunday  School  that 
Sunday,  counting-  visitors,  the  largest  he  thinks  in 
the  English  Speaking-  mission."  "Larger  than  in 
Albuquerque,  for  here  we  have  50  or  60  Mexican 
girls  from  the  Harwood  Home."  The  next 
Sunday  he  was  at  Santa  Fe,  presented  the  claims 
of  the  Boys'  Industrial  School,  the  collection,  $15; 
for  all  of  which,  the  agent  wishes  to  express  thanks 
to  all  concerned." 

"Merry  Christmas  and  Happy  New  Year  to  all". 
"The  above  may  seen  a  little  premature    for  a 

December  mimber  that  ought  to  have  seen  the 
light  early  in  the  month,  but  new  type  and  new  ar- 
rangements in  general,  account  in  part,  for  the 
delay.  It  might  be  added  also  that  the  printer, 
Mr.  Lerma,  has  been  very  sick,  right  at  the  point 
of  death,  and  the  doctors  advise  him  to  return  at 
once  to  California."  Mrs,  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 
December  20,   1901. 

'The  Annual  Conferences,  with  the  Bishops, 
distinguished  visitors  from  abroad,  the  preachers 
from  their  distant  fields  of  labor,  the  mission 
school  teachers,  the  teachers  from  some  of  the 
schools  of  the   Woman's   Home  Missionar3T  Society 
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occassionall}",    as    wll    as   other    attendants    were 

always  times  of  special  interest  and  great  joy;  and 

perhaps  no  conference  more  so  than  the  one  held 
in  Albuquerque  in  18(>7. 

It  was    at    this    Conference    as  financial  agent 

I  presented  the  matter  of  purchasing-  some  land 
and  of  moving  the  Boys'  Biblical  and  Industrial 
School    of  the  Albuquerque  College  out   there. 

"The  $4,600  debt  on  the  College  Building  had 
been  paid  and  Mrs.  Harwood  and  I  were  anxious  to 
see  the  school  placed  upon  a  broader  basis  than 
simply  a  house  and  two  lots  in  the  city  of  Albu- 
querque. It  was  at  this  Conference  Mrs.  Harwood 
and  Mrs.  Kellogg  met  for  the  first  time  and  seem- 
ed peculiarly  drawn  toward  each  other.  It  was  in 
the  rainy  season,  trains  were  delayed,  and  Rev.  Mr. 
and  Mrs,  Kellogg   waited    at    the    depot  nearly  all 

day  for  the  train  for  their  home  at  Las  Vegas  to 
pull  out. 

The_v  could  only  take  time  to  run  up  to  the  Col- 
lege building,  long  enough  to  take  dinner  with 
Mrs.  Harwood  when  they  could  see  a  little  more  of 
the  working  of  the  Boys'  School,  and  Mrs.  Har- 
wood's  great  interest  in  the  same.  Thence  back  to 
the  depot  where  Mrs.  Kellog'g  amused  herself  and 
others  taking  snap  shots  for  pictures  of  different 
ones  who  had  come  down  to  help  them  while  away 
the  tedious  hours  of  waiting.  Mrs.  Harwood  often 
spoke  of    the    waiting   at    the  train,    while   it  was 
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doubtless  tedious  for  those  who  were  expecting-  to 
take  the  train  but  tor  herself  it  was  very  agreeable 
because  she  had  a  chance  to  g-et  better  acquainted 
with  Mr.  and  Mrs  Kellogg. 

At  the  same   Conference    Mr.    and    Mrs.   Hyde 
said  "if  you  buy  that  48  acres  of  land  put   us  down 

for  one  acre."  That  was  $35.  Then  when  I  went 
up  to  Las  Vegas  and  presented  the  claims  of  the 
school,  the  pastor  and  his  wife,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kel- 
logg, fell  right  in  with  the  plans  of  the  agent  and 
made  the  collection  an  easv  success.  Mr.  Kellogg- 
said  before  his  large  congregation.  "Mrs.  Kellogg" 
and  I  want  to  pay  for  one  acre  of  that  land  but  I 
don't  see  how  we  can  doit,"  At  which  Mrs.  Kel- 
logg- said,  'We  must  do  it  some  way  "  At  which 
Mr.  Kellogg- said,  "Well,  we'll  risk  it  if  you  will  pro 
mise  to  let  all  my  marriage  fees  <o  toward  paying 
it,  until  it  is  all  paid."  Mrs.  Kjllogg  arose  and 
said,  "I  will  agree  to  that."  That  help  to  start 
the  collection  which  resulted  in  a  good  round  sum. 
It  was  not  long  before  the  $35  was  paid,  with 
other  subscriptions,  and  a  nice  organ  by  the 
pastor  and  his  wife  sent  down  for  the  Boys'  School. 
The  young-  people  were  pleased  and  special  mar- 
riage fees  seemed  to  come,  and  Mr.  Kellogg-  after 
wards  said.  ''It  was  the  easiest  subscription  I  have 
ever  had  to  pay."     The   land    was  paid   for,    not  a 

dollar's    debt    left    on    any    of  the  school  property, 
but  the  next  thing  was  a   house    to    be  built  which 
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has  been  done.    More   land   bought,  making- about 
200  acres  altogether,  two  more  dwelling- houses  and 
a  chapel  for  church  and  school  have    all  gone    up, 
some  land  broken,   some  fencing  done,  leveling  and 
ditching   and    thus    adding    about    $15,030    to    the 
original  school  property. 
Our  last  bugg)r  ride. 
Only  a  short  time  before  Mrs.  HarwoorTs  death 
we  went  out  to  see  the  land.     We  drove  all  over  it. 
She  seemed  delighted  with   it.     She  said,  ''This  is 
just  what  I  haye   alwa}rs   wanted.        It  has  always 
seemed  to  me  in  order  to  make   such    preachers  as 
this  Spanish  work  needs,  the  boys  should  be  taught 
a  practical    knowledge   of   the  industries    of    farm 
life  or  some  other  business." 

Now  I  said,  '  vou  have  seen  the  last  named 
land  again,  what  shall  we  do!"  'Well,  I  would  be 
glad  if  we  could  buy  it."  'Do  as  you  think  best." 
"My  only  fears,"  she  said,  "are  about  the  payment" 
The  land  was  bought,    by   and  with  the  consent  of 

the  Board  of  Trustees. 

Now     the    hope  in   all  this    is   that  as  soon  as 

more  suitable  buildings  are  put  up  and  more  of  the 

land  is  put   under    cultivation,    quite   a  number  of 

boys  can  find  a  home,  and  work  their  way  through 

school  and  at  the  same  time  get   a   fair  knowledge 

of  farm  work,  such  as  field,  garden  and  tree  culture; 

bees,  a  little  stock,  poultry  &c.    Two  schools  at  this 

time    are    on   the    ranch.     We    thank   our  friends 

and  patrons  for  their    aid   and  encouragement,  and 
hope  we  shall  have    thier  continued  h  elp. 

Thomas   Harwood. 
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Mrs.  Harwood  felt  very  bad  to  see    Bro.   Lerma 
and  his  nice  little  family  and  the  sister,  leave  us. 
She  frequently  visited  them  and  did  all  she  could 
to    fix  them  up  for  their  journey.    Her  last  call  was 
to  see  them  off  just   a  few  days  before  her  death. 
Mr,  Harwood,  who  has  furnished  us  the  Clip- 
ping's from  El  Abogado  Cristiano,   says,    kkI  have 
enjoyed  furnishing-  the    clippings    as  it  has  been  a 
review  of  the  past  ten  years,   and  in  man3r  respect*, 
the  most  pleasant  part  of  our  lives." 


FIELD  AND  WORK  OF   THE  NEW  MEXICO 
SPANISH  METHODIST  EPISCOPAL 

MISSION. 


By  Mrs.  Thomas   Harwood. 


[From  Gospel  in  All  Lands,  July  22,  1901.] 

New    Mexico,    has   a    population  of  about  two 

hundred   thousand,  the    native   Mexicans   being    a 

little  in  the  majority.     Its  area  is  one  hundred  and 

twentv-two  thousand  four  hundred  and  sixty  square 

miles.      When  our   goyernment  took  possession,   in 

1846,  and  General  Kearney,  with  his  troops,  march- 
ed through,  hoisting  the    Stars  and  Stripes  in  Las 

Vegas,     in    Santa    Fe  and    other   large  towns,   he 
met  with  no    opposition.     A    rebellion    at  Taos,  in 
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1847,  in  which  the  greater  part  of  the  Americans 
of  the  town  were  massacred,  is  the  only  instance 
recorded    in    history    in    which    the   people  did  not 

submit  peaceably  to  the  new  government. 

But  what  had  our  government  taken  on  its 
hands?      A    few   scattered    villages    and    hamlets, 

with  houses  built  of  adobes,  a  few  patches  of 
cultivated  land  near  the  streams  accessible  to  ir- 
rigation, and  a  few  sheep  and  cattle  ranches,  but 
the  greater  part  consisted  of  barren,  uninhabited 
plains,  except  where  the  savage  Indians  roamed. 

The  Mexicans  lived  in  the  greatest  simplicity, 
plowing  their  land  with  a  crooked  stick,  pointed 
with  a  piece  of  iron  or  steel      Their  food  consisted 

mostly  of  mutton,  and  bread  made  of  corn  meal  or 
wheat  flour  the  grain  being  ground  bv  the  women 
on  a  metate  (a  slight  concave  stone).  The}'  also 
raised  beans,  chile,  onions  and  some  fruits,  The\r 
were  a  quiet,  social,  contented  people,  without  as- 
pirations, for  they  knew  of  nothing  better.  Our 
modern  diseases  were  not  known  among  them,  their 
mode  of  life  being-  conducive  to  health. 

The  Mexicans  of  New  Mexico  are  a  mixture 
of  Spaniards  and  Indians,  and  some  are  said  to 
have  Moorish  blood  in  their  veins.  Since  the  Mex- 
ican war  there  has  been  quite  a  mixture  with 
Americans,  as    many    American    soldiers  remained 


in  the  country   and  married    native  women.     Their 
descendants  are  called   "Coyotes." 

Many  writing-  us  from  the  East  ask,  'What 
are  the  Mexicans?  Are  they  Indians?"  They  are 
not  Indians  although  mixed  with  them.  Their 
civilization  was  a  Spanish  civilization,  and  is  still, 
to  a  great  degree,  although  in  New  Mexico  modifi- 
ed by  American  influence.  Besides  the  Mexicans 
there  were  many  Pueblos  or  village  Indians,  who, 
judging  from  the  buried  ruins,  from  time  im- 
memorial had  lived  in  houses,  cultivated  the  soil, 
made  pottery,  etc. 

When  the  Spanish  conquerors  came  to  this  coun 
try,  about  the  middle  of  the  sixteenth  century, 
they  forced  these  quiet,  inoffensive  people  into 
the  most  cruel  bondage,  making-  them  work  in  the 
mines,  the  priests  forcing  the  Roman  Catholic  re- 
ligion upon  them.  Such  was  the  cruelty  to  which 
they  were  subjected  that  all  the  pueblos  rebelled 
simultaneously  in  1680,  and  massacred  nearly  all 
the  Spaniards,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  at  Santa 
Fe,  who  escaped  into  Mexico.  The  priests  and 
Spanish  soldiers  returned  twelve  years  later,  when 
the  Indians  agreed  to  submit  to  the  priests  in  their 
ceremonies  again  if  the}7  would  not  force  them  to 
work  in  the  mines,  which  was  promised  them. 

They  have  practiced  the  Roman  Catholic  rites 
and  ceremonies  ever  since,  but  how  little  they 
know  of    their    meaning!     It  is  said  that  the}7  still 
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practice   their   heathen    rites   in  secret,   especially 

over  their  dead  and  then,  have  their  Romish  cerem- 
onies in    public. 

During-  the  three  hundred  years  of  Spanish  and 

Mexican  rule  these  Pueblos    imde   little    progress. 

They  had  no  opportunities  of  education  until  our 
g-overnment  in  recent  }7ears  provided  them  with 
schools.    There   is    little  hope  of   Protestant    eyan 

gelization  for  these  Indians,  as  the  Roman  Cath- 
olics claim  them  and  will  allow  no  interference. 

The  Pueblo  of  Lag-una  is  an  exception,  where 
the  Baptists  and  Presbyterian  missionaries  have 
worked   faithfully    for     years    with    very   meager 

results. 

Did  our  g-overnment  do  its  duty  b}r  these  In- 
dians and  Mexicans  when  it  took  possession  of  the 
country?  Certainly  not.  There  was  not  the 
slig-htest  effort  made  by  the  g-overnmeut  to  educate 
or  enlig-hten  them.  They  were  left  entire!}7  to  the 
control  of  the  church  in  matters  of  education,  re- 
ligion and  morals.  The}T  must  have  believed  that 
our  nation  was  a  Roman  Catholic  nation.  They 
had  a  few  schools,  friars'  schools  for  the  boys,  and 
nuns' schools  for  the  girls,  but  these  were  accessible 
only  to  the  wealthy.  Any  attempt  to  establish  a 
school  outside  of  priestly  control  was  considered  a 
crime,  and  any  such  effort  was  soon  put  down. 

Had  our  government,  after  the  treaty  of  Gua- 
dalupe Hidalg-o,  in  1848,  entered  this  field  with  the 
schoolmaster,    and    encouraged    the    missionary  to 
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enter  with  an  open  Bible,  as  has  been  done  in  our 
New  Possessions,  how  different  would  have  been 
the  results  of  missionary  labor.  Then  was  the  grand 
opportunity  which,  "taken  at  the  flood,"  would 
have  led  to  success.  The  government  schools 
would  have  had  a  prestige  that  no  others  could 
have  had,  and  the}-  would  have  shown  the  people 
that  the  government  was  interested  in  them,  and 
would  have  done  much  to  allay  the  bitter  feelings 
caused  by  the  war. 

A  few  missionaries  came  in  the  early  Fifties, 
Methodists,  Baptists,  and  Presbiterians,  but  such 
were  the  discouragements  that  after  a  few  years 
the  most  of  them  returned  to  the  states.  Some  re- 
sults of  their  labor  remained,  principally  at  Peral- 
ta  ami  Socorro.  We  found  some  when  we  reached 
the  field,  in  1869,  who  had  stood  firm  all  these  3rears, 
enduring  the  fiercest  persecutions,  and  the  leader 
among  them  performing  all  their  religious  ceremon 
ies  without  the  aid  of  a  priest.  There  were  no 
more  than  a  dozen  schools  in  this  vast  territory  in 
1869. 

No  wonder  that  the  illiteracy  85  per  cent 
in  1870,  fell  so  slowly.  The  Presbyterians, 
a  short  time  previous,  had  established  two  mission 
schools,  one  at  Santa  Fe  and  one  at  Las  Vegas. 
These  were  entirely  supported  by  mission  funds. 

As  soon  as  we  reached  the  field  we  established 
a  school  of  academical  grade  at  Tiptonvile,  which 
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was  entirely  self-supporting-  for  fourteen  }rears,  the 
patrons  also  building-  the  schoolhouse  with  a  very 
little  aid  outside.  This  was  the  only  self-support- 
ing- Protestant  school  ever  sustained  in  the  Ter- 
ritory so  far  as  we  know.  The  writer  had  charge 
of  this  school  all  these  )rears,  with  some  of  the 
older  pupils  as  assistants.  Mr.  Harwood  also  assist- 
ing- when  not  away  from  home,  in  the  interests  of 
the  mission. 

The  influence  of  this  school  was  powerful  for 
g-ood.  Had  we  had  money  to  establish  more  like 
it  in  central  places  it  would  have  helped  our  cause 
greatly.  The  idea  had  not  then  entered  our  minds 
to  give  everything  without  an}r  return,  as  has  since 
been  g-enerally  practiced  by  the  missionaries. 

There  was  no  attempt  to  establish  the  public 
schools  till  1872,  when  a  very  poor  school  law  was 
passed  by  our  Legislature,  the  schools  in  Roman 
Catholic  communities  being-  in  reality7-  Catholic 
schools,  the  most  of  the  time  being-  occupied  with 
prayers  and  the  catechism,  but  the  law  was  the 
best  that  could  have  been  passed  at  that  time. 

The  school  law  was  modified  from  time  to  time 
till  1891,  when  a  g-ood  school  law  was  passed  by  a 
Legislature  larg-ely  Mexican.  This  was  the  first 
law  that  allowed  lev}Tinga  tax  with  which  to  build 
schoolhouses.  Our  beautiful  school  buildings  in 
Albuquerque  were  first  occupied  in  1893.  During- 
all  these    years    our    general    government    did    not 
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spend  any  money  to  help  educate  these  people  (the 
Mexicans.) 

Now  there  are  fine  government  boarding-  schools 
in  inan3T  places  for  the  Indians,  and  the}T  are  in 
recent  years  receiving  Mexicans,  if  they  can  prove 
that  they  have  Indian  blood  in  their  veins.  In 
these  they  are  taught  the  industrial  trades  as  well 
as  given  a  literary  education.  Had  our  govern- 
ment begun  this  work  at  its  first  occupanc}r,  as  it 
has  in  our  new  yossessions,  how  different  would  be 
the  condition  of  these  people;  still  the  conditions 
were,  and  still  are,  very  different  here.  To  illus- 
trate; Albuquerque,  our  largest  city,  covers  about 
eight  times  the  space  of  San  Juan,  Porto  Rico,  and 
contains  only  about  one  fifth  the  population.  This 
country  is  so  sparcel}^  settled  that  it  is  diflcult  and 
very  expensive  to  reach  all  the  people. 

To  show  the  amount  of  travel  necessary  to 
reach  places  where  we  have  church  organizations 
I  will  give  an  account  of  one  of  Mr.  Harwood's 
(Superintendent)  last  journeys. 

kMay  27.  I  left  home,  and  in  compan3T  with 
Rev.  J.  B.  Sanchez,  Presiding  Elder  of  Santa  Fe 
District,  went  by  train  to  Dulce,  in  the  northwest 
New  Mexico,  a  distance  of  three  hundred  miles. 
Here  we  spent  several  da3rs  traveling  from  camp  to 
camp  among  the  Apache  Indians,  held  several  ser- 
vices, and  baptized  twenty  Indians." 
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"June    3.     Went    to    Durango,    Colo.,    eighty 
mile.sby  rail,  then  took  stage    for  Farming-ton,  six- 
ty miles,  then  by   wagon   twenty    miles    to  Jewett, 
where  the  Woman's  Home  Missionary  Society  has  a 
school  among-   the    Navaio  Indians,  where  we  held 
services  at  night,  then  visited  some  of  their  camps, 
then  back  to  Durango,  eighty  four  miles  by  wagon, 
then  to  Antonito  by  rail  one   hundred  and  seventy- 
five  miles,  then  by  wagon   to   Costilla  thirty  miles, 
held  services  at    night  then  twenty  miles  and  ser- 
vices   at   night,     then    thirty   miles    over  the  foot 
hills  in  a  severe  storm,  and  preached  again  at  night* 
then  twenty-five  miles  and  preached  at  night,  then 
next  day,  thirty  miles   and  preached  at  nignt,    and 
so  on  through  the  entire  trip,    all  this  from  Anto- 
nito by  wagon,  then  out  to   the   railroad,    then  two 
hundred  miles  and  home  for  a  short  rest;  but,  thank 

God,  I  never  felt  better  in  all  my  life." 

"June    10.   Rode  ten  miles  in  a  wagon,  held  ser- 
vices, and  baptized  a  babe." 

This  has  to  be  kept  up  the  greater  part  of  the 
time  by  the  superintendent.  Through  heat  and 
cold,  through  sand  storms  and  drought,  and  in  past 
years,  through  bands  of  savage  Indians  on  the  war 
path,  when  often  traveling  had  to  be  done  in  the 
night  to  evade  the  blood-thirst3r  but  much  abused 
Indians.  It  was  a  field  that  few  would  covet,  a 
desert  morally  and  spiritually  as  well  as  literally, 
and  although  the  work  done  may  look  insigneficant 
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in  the  eyes  of  those  who  have  had  more  fertile 
fields  to  cultivate,  it  cannot  to  Him  who  has  seen 
all  the  difficulties  in  the  way. 

There  are  now  40  appointments  in  our  Spanish 
Mission,  and  many  more  preaching-  places,  all  in 
charge  of  native  Mexican  preachers,  the  most  of 
whom  at  one  time  were  bowing  to  images  of  the 
saints,  and  some  were  even  beating  themselves  dur- 
ing Lent  to  atone  for  their  sins,  as  some  of  them 
were  i>enitentes\  and  will  carry  to  their  graves  the 
marks  made  on  their  bo  lies  wThen  they  believed  in 
such  superstitions.      Some  of    them  have   the  cross 

tattooed  in  their  foreheads  which  can  never  be  eras- 
ed. 

It  seems    wonderful    that    these    very  men   are 

now  rejoicing  in  the  Gospel  that  has  made  them 
free,  and  are  preaching   this  salvation  to  others. 

We  found  in  1869  many  of  the  poor  class  living 
in  open  immorality,  as  the  priests  charged  such 
high  fees  for  marriage  ceremonies  that  they  could 
not  raise  the  money.  In  1870  there  was  a  law  pass- 
ed imposing  a  fine  of  $-*>0  or  imprisonment  for  six 
months  on  those  living  as  married  without  a  mar- 
riage ceremony,  when  great  numbers  rushed  to  the 
alcaldes  to    be    married;    then    later,    as  they  could 

raise  the  money,  they  would  go  to  the  priest  and  be 
married  again,  as  they  would  not  be  received  at 
the  church  sacraments  until  thev  had  been  married 
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b37  a  priest.  It  seemed  to  be  considered  the  great- 
est of  crimes  to  be  married  outside  of  the  Roman 
Catholic  Church. 

In  favor  of  morality  there  has  been  a  wonder- 
ful change.  Now  it  is  very  seldom  we  hear  of  a 
case  prosecuted  under  the  Edmund's  law.  It  is  the 
same  story  that  has  been  told  of  all  Romish  coun- 
tries, but  it  seems  strange  that  such  a  state  of 
things  could  have  existed    in  the  United  States  for 

so  long  a  time  and  no  interference  on  the  part  of 
the  government. 

It  was  a  Spanish    civilization,    and  bullfights, 

chicken  fights,  gambling,  and  the  bailes  furnished 
the  principal  amusement  of  the  people,  and  on  Sun- 
day more  frequently  than  on  other  days.  Even  as 
late  as  1893,  bullfights  were  celebrated  in  Old  Al- 
buquerque on  Sunday  as  well  as  on  week  days,  not- 
withstanding the  Protestant  churches  did  all  in 
their  power  to  prevent  it. 

It  is  said  that  at  Tucson,  Arizona,  (Archbishop 
Chapelle's  see)  during  the  Christmas  holidays  of 
1895,  bullfights  by  da y  and  bailes  by  night  were 
celebrated  to  raise  money  for  the  $65,000  cathedral, 
then  in  process  of  erection  at  that  place.  It  is 
doubtful  whether  our  American  Catholic  priests 
would  tefofm  the  Philipines. 

Thanks  to  our  delegate  to  Congress,  Mr.  Ca- 
tron, no  more  bullfights  can  be  celebrated  in  these 
Territories,  even  to  raise  money  with  which  to 
build  cathedrals. 
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Our  New  Mexico  Spanish  Mission  has  a  mem- 
bership of  2,600,  including-  probationers;  but  the 
extent  of  the  influence  of  the  Mission  cannot  be  put 

in  figures.     Hundreds   of    our   people   have  died  in 
the  triumphs  of  a  living-  faith. 

Such  is  the  migratory  character  of  this  people 

that  it  is  impossible  to  keep  track  of  them.  Re- 
cently three  families  of  our  Church  and  congrega- 
tion in  Albuquerque  went  to  San  Francisco.  Quite 
a  number  of  our  Los  Ang-eles  congregation  were 
from  this  Mission.  We  find  them  scattered  all  over 
Southern  California,  through  the  mining- camps  in 
Arizona,  in  New  Mexico,  and  even  in  Oklahoma. 

Wherever  Mr.  Harwood  travels  in  this  western 
country,  he  seldom  fails  to  find  some  of  our  con- 
verted Mexican  people,  and  they  form  a  nucleus 
for  a  new  congreg-ation;  and  often  some  one  of 
them  will  call  the  people  tog-ether  for  prayer  ser- 
vices and  Sabbath  School.  The}r  seldom  g-o  back 
to  Romanism. 

Recentl3r  Mr.  Harwood,   on  his  way  south,  found 

a  few  families  of  believers  at  Deming,  which  he  or- 
ganized into  a  church,  and  arranged  for  the  nearest 

preacher  to  look  after  them.  On  his  return,  a  few 
weeks  later,  he  stoped  to  hold  services  with  them, 
when  he  found  that  the}"  had  g-one  to  California. 
This  illustrates  some  of  the  difficulties  in  the  way 
of  securing-  apparent  results,  but  the  work  is  not 
lost,  for  these  migrating  people,  carry  their  exper- 
ience with  them,  and  thus  it  is  spread  far  and 
wide. 
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So  we  should  not  be  criticised  because  we  cannot 
show  a  greater  numerical  increase.-  When  we  con- 
sider what  a  small  amount  of  missionary  money  is 
giyen  this  Mission  compared  with  what  Mexico, 
South  America,  and  some  others  receive,  and  with 
what  t lie  Presbyterians  in  New  Mexico  receive  for 
missions  ($65,000  $45,000  of  which  is  for  schools  this 
3Tear, )  we  are  not  ashamed  to  compare  our  work  with 
that  of  others,  it  has  been  a  work  of  self-sacrifice. 
Protestantism  is  no  longer  despised  in  New  Mexico, 
and  our  people  share  equally  in  political  privileges 
with  those  of  the  Roman  Catholic  faith.  Some  of 
our  people,  and  even  our  ministers,  have  been  elect 
ed  to  the  Legislature  and  to  other  prominent  posi- 
tions The  priests  do  not  control  in  politics  as 
formerly.  Many  are  convinced  of  the  truth,  but 
the  people  of  New  Mexico  are  conservative  and 
dread  to  break  away  from  their  old  associations. 
They  have  great  love  and  respect  for  their  aged 
parents,  and  hesitate  about  taking  a  step  that 
would  cause  them  sorrow.  They  have  caught  the 
spirit  of  progress  and  are  desirous  of  bettering 
their  condition,  educating  their  children  and  plac- 
ing them  on  a  plane  with  Americans.  Here  is 
another  cause  of  our  not  showing  a  greater  increase 
in  numbers  in  the  Spanish  Mission,  for,  as  the 
3'oung  people  become  educated  and  learn  English, 
the_y  often  join  the  English  speaking  churches. 

Our   schools  nee.1    mjre    money  to   be  made  an 
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important  factor  in  this  work.  The  Woman's 
Home  Missionary  Society  is  supporting-  a  school 
for  girls  in  Albuquerque,  called  "Harwood  Indus- 
trial Home."  It  had  70  of  our  brightest  girls  last 
year,  who  are  being  trained  in  all  the  arts  of  home- 
making  as  well  as  in  the  usual  studies  taught  in 
the  schools.  Some  of  these  girls  have  become 
te-'chers,  and  others  have  become  the  wives  of  our 
young-  preachers,  where  they  can  make  excellent 
use  of  their  training. 

Our  Boys'  School  is  in  great  need  of  more  finan- 
cial aid.  It  was  started  with  the  object  of  trying 
to  prepare  a  few  young  men  for  the  ministry.  Quite 
a  number  have  gone  out  from  it  into  the  work  and 
are  succeeding  as  ministers  of  the  Gospel  among 
their  own  people.  If  this  work  is  not  done,  so  that 
we  can  have  ministers  who  are  in  advance  of  their 
congregations  in  education,  our  Mission  will  suffer 
in  the  future.  The  preachers  we  have  had,  and 
now  have,  are  brave,  good  men,  and,  as  they  have 
come  out  of  the  superstitions  of  Romanism  them- 
selves, the}r  know  by  their  own  experience  how  to 
meet  Romanists;  but  the  future  will  need  men  who 
have  been  trained  in  the  schools,  for  the  present 
generation  of  children  and  young  people  are  ad- 
vancing very  rapidly  in  intelligence  and  education. 
The  New  Nexico  English  Mission  has  a  mem- 
bership of  about  one  thousand  members  and  proba- 
tioners.    It  is  in  a  prosperous  condition.     Some  of 
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the  same  obstacles  are  in  the  w.tv  of  showing-  large 
numerical  results  in  the  English  work  as  in  Spa- 
nish, onp  of  these  being  the  transient  nature  of  the 
communities.  It  is  no  uncommon  thing  for  a  pas- 
tor to  come  on  to  a  new  held,  take  hold  of  the  work 
with  great  enthusiasm,  perhaps  have  a  good  revi- 
val, and  as  he  is  feeling  greatl5r  encouraged 
over  the  prospect,  all  at  once  something  ma}T  hap- 
pen to  cause  his  flock  to  move  on  to  some  point  far- 
ther west  and  leave  the  pastor  almost    alon*\ 

Such  are  the  results  of  the  uncertainty  of  success 
in  the  mining  camps,  failure  of  water  or  some- 
thing peculiar  to  this  western  country.  Those  liv- 
ing in  the  older  settled  parts  of  our  country  can 
have  no  realization  of  such  a  state  of  things.  Still 
the  work  is  not  wholly  lost;  these  new  converts 
g-o  to  other  places  and  carry   their  experience  with 

them  to  aid  in  the  work  in  new  fields. 
Albuquerque  July  22,  1901. 

MRS.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 


The  Mexicans  of  our  Country. 

By  Mrs.  Thomas    Hakwood, 


In  my  article  in  the  Christian  Advocate  of  Nov. 

30,  1899,  I  stated  that  about  forty-six  years  of  Am 

erican  occupation  were  allowed  to  pass  before  there 

was  a  a  public  schoolhouse    built   by    public    tax  in 
New   Mexico,    or  a    single    a+tempt    made    b}r   the 
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Federal  government  to  enlighted  the  Mexican  peo- 
ple.    I  will  now  show    how  the  officers  of  the  gov- 
ernment, by  their   example,    must  have  caused  the 
people  of  this  country    to    believe    that  this  was  a 
Catholic  nation.      A  quotation    from   the  Methodist 
Quarterly  Review  of  April,  1857,    page  332,  cites  a 
quotation  from  The  Santa  Fe    Gazette   of  Nov.  25, 
1854,  as  follows:      ''About   eleven  o'clock  Saturday 
morning  Company  H.    United  States  Dragoons,  in 
full  uniform,  paraded  the  plaza  preparatory  to  mar 
chingout  to  meet    the    bishop  and  escort  him  into 
town.     They    left    town  about    noon,   accompanied 
by  a  numerous  cavalcade   of  gentlemen,  composed 
of   offiicers,    military   and    civil,    citizens,  &c.     At 
the  Arroyo  Hondo  they  met  the  bishop,  whom  they 
received  in  due  form"  (that  must  have  been  by  hum 
bly  prostrating    themselves    on    their  knees  before 
his  honor.)       'The  procession    enured  the  plaza  at 
about  three  o'clock,  at  which  time  a  salute  of  artil 
lery  was  fired  by  the  military  in  the   barrack  }7ard. 
Query:  What  number  of  guns  constitutes  a  Roman 
bishoo's  salute  in  the  American  milita^  code?  Ar- 
rived in  front  of  the  church,    the    dragoons  formed 
into  line  and    saluted  the   bishop    as    he  passed  in, 
when   kTe    Deum'    was  offered   up,   which  occupied 
half  an  hour,  after  which  he  remounted,  and  in  the 
s.ame  manner  as  he  entered  was  escorted  to  his  place 
of  residence.     What  toadyism    was  this!     What  a 
prostitution  of    the    American    army!"     Then    the 
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article  goes  on  to  state  how,  in  the  evening',  a 
banquet  was  given  to  his  eminence,  at  which  the  of- 
ers,  civil  and  military,  were  present.  The  article 
iti  question  adds:  "The  prostitution  of  the  Amer- 
ican governmentlin  the  personsof  itsofficers  hasbeen 
carried  to  an  undue  length  in  New  Mexico."  Dur- 
ing our  civil  war  this  was  continued.  I  have  heard 
a  soldier  who  came  from  California  with  a  company 
of  volunteers,  which  was  stationed  at  Santa  Fe, 
relate  the  following.  "On  the  occasion  of  a  Roman 
bishop's  entering  Santa  Fe  the  military  were  drawn 
in  line  to  receive  him,  and  with  them  the  company 
of  volunteers  from  California.  Shawls  and  carpets 
were  spread  on  the  road  for  him  to  ride  over  (this 
is  still  practiced  in  some  places  in  New  Mexico, ) 
and  a  man  took  the  stars  and  stripes,  and  was  in 
the  act  of  spreading  it  down  for  him  to  ride  over, 
when  a  volunteer,  a  German  maddened  at  the  sight 
of  thus  desecrating  the  flag  of  onr  country,  as 
quick  as  thought  snatched  his  gun,  and  would 
have  shot,  down  the  man  who  could  thus  desecrate 
our  flag  had  he    not   been  prevented    bv  those  near 

est  him."      The  narrator  of  this  afterward  became 
a  minister  in  our  Spanish  Mission. 

This  shows  how  the  Roman  hierarchv  dared  to 

trample  under  foot  not    only  our   flag,  but  our  free 

American  institutions,  in  those  days,  and  would  do 

so  still  were  it  in  their  power.     The  article  quoted 

above  also  says:     "It  was  thought    proper  that  the 
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officers  should  show  due  respect  to  tin  religious  ob- 
servances   of    the    country,    consequently    they  did 

not  decline  participating  in  them,  even  to  holding 
the  candles  during  the  ceremonies. "  Imagine 
such  a  condition  of  things  to  last  in  the  Philipines, 
should  our  country  take  them  under  its  protection, 
letting  the  priests  have  full  control  in  all  religious 
and  educational  matters  as  long  a  time  as  they 
did  in  New  Mexico!  In  respect  to  the  officers  of 
New  Mexico  during  our  residence  here,  there  have 
been  many  noble  exceptions  to  the  examples  above 
given.  When  we  consider  the  situation  of  the 
Mexican  people,  for  so  long  a  period  isolated  from 
the  centers  of  modern  civilization,  without  the  ad- 
vantages of  education,  without  the  Bible,  without 
religious  freedom,  with  no  one  t<»  point  them  to  a 
better  wa}r,  I  think  it  is  wonderful  that  they  have 
done  as  well  as  they  have,  and  they  should  be  given 
great  credit  for  the  progress  the}T  have  made  since 
better  opportunities  have  been  placed  within  their 
reach.  The  change  has  been  very  marked  among 
the  poor  class  especially  as  they  are  as  eager  to 
give  their  children  educational  advantages  as  the 
wealthy  class,  who  could  formerly  send  their  child- 
ren to  the  States  to  be  educated  if  they  desired  bet- 
ter advantages  than  the  conventsand  friars' schools 
afforded;  hence  the  changes  among  the  latter  class 
are  not  so  apparent. 
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Some  American  pioneers  came  to  this  country 
in  an  earh'  day,  some  seeking-  health,  some  advent- 
ure or  wealth;  others  remained  here  after  serving 
in  the  Mexican  war,  The  most  of  these  married 
native  women  who  were  Catholics,  so  the  children 
were  brought  up  in  that  faith.  Many  of  these 
pioneers  were  men  without  religion,  still 
they  did  g-ood  service  in  the  cause  of  education 
when  the  mission  schools  were  first  established. 
The  wild  life  the}T  had  led,  contending  against 
Indians  desperadoes,  &c. ,  had  made  them  brave  some 
fearing-  neither  God,  priest,  nor  Satan,  These 
men  gave  their  mone}T  and  influence  to  build  up 
these  schools,  one  of  them  at  Tiptonville  g-iving 
seven  hundred  dollars  toward  our  Methodist  school 
building.  I  doubt  whether  these  mission  schools 
could  have  been  established  as  early  as  1869  had  it 
not  been  for  these  hardy  pioneers.  They  also  did 
g-ood  service  in  aiding-  to  establish  the  first  public 
schools.  Our  first  school  law  worked  well  where 
there  were  enough  Americans  to  control,  but  in  the 
Mexican  districts  it  was  at  the  risk  of  life  for  a 
man  to  attempt  to  establish  a  free  school  without 
priestly  supervision. --New  York  Christian  Advocate. 
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The  Mexicans  of  our  Country. 


By  Mrs.  Thomas   Harwood. 


So  much  has  appeared    in   our   Church  papers 

recently   about    the    Mexicans   that   is  misleading: 

(when  only  a  part  of  the  truth,  and  that  the  most 
unfavorable  is  given,  it  is  misleading")  that  I  wish 
to  give  a  fair,  unprejudiced  statement,  presenting 
their  good  characteristics  as  well  as  the  bad;  and 
I  ought  to  be  able  to  do  this,  as  I  have  lived  and 
taught  among  them  for  thirty  years. 

The  superficial  observer  would  naturally  be 
impressed  with  the  most  unfavorable  characterist- 
ics of  this  people,  while  to  know  their  good  qualities 
one  must  be  better  acquainted  with  them.  It  is  as 
unfair  to  present  the  worst  side  only  in  this  case 
as  it  would  be  to  take  the  accounts  of  the  strikers, 
mobs,  lynchings,  &c,  which  appear  in  our  secular 
papers  as  a  specimen  of  civilization  in  the  East,  or 
to  take  the  slums  as  a  specimen  of  the  social  con- 
dition in  the  large  cities. 

Some  writers  have  made  invidious  comparisons 
between  our  work  and  that  of  the  Presbyterians, 
not  taking  into  the  account  that  the}'  are  spending 
six  dollars  to  our  one  in  all  their  work.  It  is 
mone3r  that  is  needed  to  make  this  work  a  success, 
as  well  as  workers.  The  evangelistic  work  of  our 
Church  is  not  behind  that  of  the  Presbyterians,  but 
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our  educational  work  is;  for  example,  their  boys' 
boarding  school  of  this  city  has  sixty  students, 
seven  teachers  and  employees,  all  paid  good  salaries; 
our  boys'  school,  fifteen  boarding-  scholars  and  a 
few  day  scholars,  with  only  one  paid  teacher.  I 
have  just  secured  places  for  four  boys  in  their 
school,  as  we  could  not  receive  them  for  lack  of 
funds.  We  have  to  turn  away  many  applicants  for 
this  reason.  Many  of  our  Methodist  boys  are  in 
their  schools  and  the  government  Indian  schools, 
for  lack  of  facilities  provided  by  our  own  Church. 
I  would  like  to  state  here  that  much  of  the  pro- 
gress made  by  this  people  is  due  to  the  mission 
schools.  They  have  shown  the  people  what  an 
American  school  is,  and  removed  the  prejudices  of 
the  people  so  that  the  establishment  of  a  public 
school  law  for  New  Mexico  was  passed  in  or  about 
lcS72,  but  the  schools  under  that  law  were,  in  reality, 
Romanist  schools,  most  of  the  time  being  spent  in 
reciting  prayers  and  the  catechism.  The  law  was 
modified  from  time  to  time,  and  in  American  com- 
munities there  were  some  good  schools  taught  in 
rented  buildings  until  the  year  1891,  when  a  good 
public  school  law  was  passed  providing  for  the  erec- 
tion of  public  schoolhouses;  thus  forty-five  years  of 
American  occupation  were  allowed  to  pass  before  a 
public  school  house  was  built  in  New  Mexico.  The 
government  was  to  blame  for  this.  The  Mexicans 
were  taught  by  their    spiritual    leaders  that  public 
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schools  were  conducive  only  to  harm.  As  a  result  of 
the  mission  and  public  schools  the  illiteracy  has  de- 
creased to  about  twenty-five  percent.  Immigration 
has  also  decreased  the  illiteracy.  I  cannot  understand 
why  our  government  so  long  neglected  this  people 
it  took  under  its  care.  How  different  in  Cuba  and 
Porto  Rico,  where  schools  were  established  by  the 
government  almost  immediately  on  occupation. 
Is  it  any  wonder,  then,  that  many  of  the  older  Mex- 
icans are  still  in  ignorance  and  superstition?"  It 
is  so  in  Mexico  an^l  all  Spanish-American  countries 
but  in  those  countries  where  the  liberal  element 
gained  control  the  governments  took  educational 
matters  into  their  own  hands,  and  gave  the  people 
free  schools  before  we  had  them  in  New  Mexico. 

The  Mexicans  are  a  law-abing  people.  We 
read  of  few  mobs,  lynchings,  train  ''hold-ups,"  &c, 
being  committed  by  them.  It  is  true  we  have  some 
of  the  latter,  but  they  are  by  Americans;  in  fact, 
according  to  the  proportion  of  the  population,  more 
crimes  are  committed  by  other  nationalities  than 
by  the  Mexicans. 

The}-  submit  to  poverty  in  a  stoical  manner 
when  obliged  to,  but  are  willing  to  work. 

Mormonism  does  not  find  a  fruitful  field  among 
them.  There  are  some  weak  Mormon  settlements 
in  the  west  and  northwest  part  of  the  Territory, 
but  these  are  emigrants.  I  have  never  heard  of  a 
Mormon   missionary   graining   any  converts  among 
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them.  They  are  slow  to  adopt  any  of  the  new 
isms,  such  as  Spiritualism,  Christian  Science,  &c. 
There  were  many  of  the  peon  class  living  in  viola- 
tion of  the  present  Edmunds  law  in  1869,  but  it 
was  owing1  to  the  high  marriage  fees  charged  by 
the  priests  (they  believing  in  no  other  marriage,) 
that  it  was  impossible    for   them  to  pay,  hence  the 

immorality.  Now  the  Edmunds  law  is  strictly  en- 
forced. 

A  Legislature  largel}7  Mexican  gave  us  our  good 

school  law,  Sunda}7   law,   &c,  but  the  nonenforce- 

ment   of   the   latter   is   due  to   the  indifference  of 

the  officials.     Writers  generally  take  the  lower,  or 

peon   class  of  the  people  as  a  criterion  to  judge  of 

all;  this  is   unfair.     Take  this  city  as  an  example. 

Man}7  of  our   finest    residences   are   the   homes  of 

wealthy, educated  Mexicans.  I  would  like  to  take  the 

Eastern  visitor  into  these  homes  and  introduce  him 
to  these  families;  I  think  he  would  be  surprised, 
after  reading  so  much  about  the  Mexicans  being 
such  a  low  class  of  humanity.  Of  course,  the  most 
of  them  are  Catholics;  so  there  are  man}-  wealthy 
Catholics  in  the  East,  and  it  is  as  difficult  to  reach 
them  with  our  Gospel  as  it  is  the  Mexicans. 

Statehood  for  New  Mexico.  I  think  the  people 
of  this  Territory  are  as  competent  to  elect  their 
own  officers  as  those  of  some  of  the  States;  I  would 
as  soon  trust  the  government  to  the  people  as  to 
some  of  the  officers  sent  from  Washington.  There  is 
enough  of  the  liberal,  progressive  element  to  con- 
trol the  rest.     Albuquerque,  N.  Mex.  Nov.  30,  1899. 
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AN   INCIDENT   AND    OTHER  LETTERS. 


A  Mexican   Shepherd. — Grace  in  the  House 
of  the  Good  Shepherd  in  Denver. 

Letters  from  Mrs.  Harwood.  &c. 

"It  may  not  on  the  mountain  height, 

Or  over  the  stormy  sea; 
It  may  not  be  at  the  battle  front 

But  by  a  still,  small   voice  He  calls, 
To  paths  that  I  do  not  know, 

I'll  answer,  dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  thine, 
I'll  go  where  3rou  want  me  to  go." 
A  gentleman  was  one  time  climbing"  the  slopes 
of  Guadalupe,  a  mountain  in  New  Mexico,  12.000 
feet  above  the  sea.  Dismounting  from  his  faith- 
ful little  burro,  and  while  grazing  on  the  rich  gra- 
ma grass  so  common  in  the  Rocky  Mountains,  he 
rested  beneath  a  sentinel  pine,  to  gain  strength  to 
cross  the  timber  line  and  stand  upon  the  rugged 
snow  capped  peak    above,    where, 

'Touched   by  a  light  that  hath  no  name, 
A  glory  never  sung, 
Aloft  on  the  sky  and  mountain  wall 
Are  God's  great  pictures  hung." 
When  dreaming  of  the  heights  yet  to  be  attained 
he  was  startled  by  the    pitiful  bleat  of  a  lost  lamb, 
which     with     confidence     thrust     its     head    un- 
der   his  arms   as  if   for   protection.      Presently  a 


strange  muffled  sound  as  of  restling-  autum  leaves 
was  heard  coming-  from  the  canon  below.  The 
sound  grew  louder  like  unto  a  rushing-  mighty 
wind  and  echoed  and  re-echoed  from  slope  to  peak 
growing  articulate  with  an  unseen  force.  In 
wonder  he  sprang-  to  his  feet  and  beheld  a  Mexican 
shepherd  and  his  dog  climbing- up  from  the  canon 
below;--then  to  his  amazement  there  sprang  up  be- 
hind him  thousands  of  sheep  and  g-oats  seeking: 
new  pastures  on  the  sloping-  hill-sides  of  Guada- 
lupe.—  Seeing  the  lamb  the  shepherd  reached  out 
his  hands  and  took  the  little  creature  to  his 
bosom:  then  seeing-  the  flocks  on  the  grassy  slopes 
he  soug-ht  to  restore  it  to  its  mother. 

This  scene  in  the  life  of  a  mountain  shepherd  is 
excelled  in  pathos  and  heart  aches  unutterable 
when  the  lost  one  is  a  little  child  bereft  possibly 
of  parents  and  home. 

Many  a  stout  heart  has  been  moved  with  pity  at 
the  sight  of  a  storm-riven  tree  in  whose  broken 
branches  was  a  nest  of  bab}7  birds  calling-  plain- 
tively for  the  mother  who  la\T  deidonthe  ground 
beneath;  but  the  "cry  of  the  children"  is  lost  on 
mamr  a  human  ear,  drowned  by  the  unceasing-  trafic 
of  the  market  place,  or  the  noisy  clamor  for  selfish 
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There  is  one  point  in  the  character  of  Mrs.  Har- 
wood  that  has    been   but  lightly  touched  upon  and 
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that  is  her  divine  sympathy  for  children  and  young" 
people  who  were  forlorn,  friendless  and  alone. 

We  have  seen  her  as  the  talented  educator, 
never  so  happy  as  when  surrounded  by  young:  peo- 
ple eager  to  learn;  and  right  royally  did  she  en- 
deavor to  develop  their  three-fold  natures,  physical, 
mental  and  spiritual;  but  she  had  a  depth  of  char- 
acter that  yearned  after  the  less  fortunate  and  the 
helpless. 

Atone  time  she  adopted  a  little  Indian  boy 
which  was  no  small  task  in  those  days  when  "Loa- 
the poor  Indian  was  untrained,  untutored  and  at 
war  with  civilization.  The  poor  boy  had  only 
learned  to  articulate  three  words  when  he  took  sick 
and  died:  Those  words  were  mama,  papa,  agua, 
the  easiest  and  about  the  first  spoken  in  the  Span- 
ish language  bv  nearly  all  children,  ftafia  mamma 
and  water.  Dr.  Harwood  says,  "the  little  boy, 
almost  a  babe,  slept  on  a  cot  in  our  room.  He 
awoke  us  in  the  nigmt  repeating  the  above  named 
three  words  very  pitifull}7,  mama.'  papa,  agua. 
Mrs.  Harwood  said  at  once  'that  boy  is  sick.'  She 
was  soon  out  of  bed,  lit  the  lamp  and  found  he  had 
a  high  fever.  He  only  lived  a  few  days.  The 
funeral  was  well  attended  and  many  of  the  natives 
heard  for  the  first  time  that  ka  child  could  go  to 
heaven  that  had  not  been  baptized  in  the  Roman 
Catholic  Church,'  and  a  sermon  from  'Let  the  little 
children  come  unto  me  and  forbid  them  not    for   of 
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such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven."  The  beautiful 
service,  with  a  nice  little  coffin,  even  for  a  poor  In- 
dian bo}r  made  a  good  impression  and  made  many 
friends  for  the  mission.  It  all  stood  out,  in  such 
beautiful  contrast,  so  common  at  that  time  and  at 
that  place  among-  the  poor  people,  of  burying  with 
out  a  coffin.  Of  buying  not  only  children  but 
sometimes  older  people  without  a  coffin  or  a  box." 

Since  that  time  Mrs.  Harwood  had  opened  her 
heart  and  home  to  many  a  young  person,  American 
and  Mexican,  relatives,  strangers  and  "many  will 
rise  up  and  call  her  blessed."  The  reader  cannot 
fail  to  hare  seen  already  in  this  volume  that  Mrs. 
Harwood  was  always  deeply  interested  in  homeless 
children.  We  will  give  one  more  illustration  and 
that  must  close  her  eventful  life  except  what  Dr. 
Harwood  may  yet  consent  to b^  inserted  at  the  close, 
showing  in  verse  something  of  his  high  apprecia- 
tion of  his  wife's  work,  quite  a  while  before  she 
passed  awa)r. 

"Grace,"  was  a  sweet,  young  orphan  girl  who  by 
some  means  was  thrown  upon  the  Christian  honor 
of  a  few  Protestant  Christian  friends  in  Albuquer- 
que. She  drifted  into  the  Harwood  Home,  the 
Girls'  Industrial  School,  that  harbor  of  the  Woman's 
Home  Missionary  Society  of  the  South-west,  men- 
tioned often  in  preceding  pages.  Some  unknown 
friends,  hoping,  it  is  hoped,  for  the  good  of  the 
girl,  consulted,   it  seems,  a  Roman  Catholic  priest 


and  he  recomended  the  "House  of  the  Good  Shep- 
herd" in  Denver  as  a  desirable  institution  in  which 
to  place  her.  Grace  was  accordingly  sent  there 
without  the  knowledge  of  her  teachers,  pastor  or 
best  friends  and  ver}*  much  against  her  wish;  an:l 
the  affair  created  quite   a  stir   among-  those  of  her 

friends  who  desired  her  best  wellfare. 

It  is  understood  b}r  many  in  this  region  that 
the  house  of  the  Good  Shepherd  is  designed  to  shel- 
ter the  incorrigible  Catholic  girls  or  those  of  amr 
creed  who  seek  its  protection;  but  it  likewise  is  un- 
derstood that  it  is  considered  a  disgrace  to  a  young 
lady  to  be  sent  there  and  a  stigma  is  placed  upon 
her  (however  worth}T  the  institution  ma}'  be)  and 
it    is  hard  to  live  down  that  feeling  in  after  }Tears. 

When  Mrs.  Harwood  became  aware  of  the  fact 
that  Grace  had  been  sent  to  said  House  her  anxiety 
was  very  great,  It  troubled  her  b}r  day  and  night 
and  caused  her  many  wakeful  hours.  The  neigh- 
bors were  also  distressed  about  it  and  some  called 
it  "a  case  of  kidnaping  and  Dr.  Harwood  himself 
"wondered  into  what  such  a  thing  might  grow  if 
not  in  some  way  checked,"  but  the  question  was 
to  know  what  to  do  and  hozv  to  do  it.  It  was  not 
believed  by  hardly  an)T  one  that  the  girl  could  be 
gotten  out  without  due  process  of  law,  which 
would  be  expensive  and  even  then,  "it  might  be," 
the  wiser  ones   said,    that,  "as  she  is   of  age  and 
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should  say  that  she  was  satisfied  nothing-  could  be 
done."  But  Mrs.  Harwood  was  so  distressed  about 
i%pooi  Gi ace"  as  she  would  say,  that  she  was  deter- 
mined that  "something  should  be  done."  And  so 
after  due  consultation,  first  with  her  husband 
and  then  with  two  of  the  chief  Judges  of  the  Ter- 
ritory who  gave  her  some  information  as  how  best 
to  proceed,  but  each  expressed  fears  that  she  would 
fail,  she  went  to  Denver. 

Herown  letters  now  to  Dr.  Harwood  will  show 
something  of  her  persistent  efforts  in  that  which 
had  been  on  her  heart  s:>  long.  It  is  needless  to  say 
she  pra}red  for  divine  guidance  in  all  this  great 
work,  for  she  realized  that  she  had  a  hard,  task  be- 
fore her.  After  she  reached  Denver,  her  letters 
will  answer    for  themselves. 


Denver,  Colorado,  Aug.  10  1900. 
My  Dear  Husband; 

To-day  I  went  to  the  House  of  the  Good-Shep- 
he;d  to  see  Grace.  Of  course  I  would'nt  go  alone; 
so  I  took  Mrs with  me. 

One  of  the  sisters  met  me  at  the  door  and  I  at 
once  asked  for  the  "Mother  Superior."  She  came, 
and  after  informing  her  where  I  am  from  and  that 
I  knew  "Grace  and  would  like  to  see  her,"  the 
Mother  Superior  went  for  her  and  brought  her  into 
the  parlor.  As  soon  as  Grace  had  fairhr  spoken  to 
me  she  began  to  say:    "Oh  Mrs.    Harwood,  I  hope 
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you   hav'nt   come   for   me,    I  don't    want  to   leave 
here.    I  like  it  here  ever  so  much." 

Of  course  I  could  do  nothing-  onl}T  to  let  her  sta}r, 
but  it  was  all  so  unnatural  that  I  can't  help  but 
feel  that  it  was  all  put  on,  so  I  am  going-  ag-ain. 
Pray  for  me.  E.  J.  HARWOOD. 


Denver,  Col.,  Aug-.  12.  1900. 
Dear  Mr.  Harwood: 
Well,  I  have  just  returned  again  from  the  House 
of  the  Good  Shepherd,  and  I  am  going-  to  tell  you  all 
about  it.  I  went  to  see  a  well  known  lawyer,  show- 
ed him  your  endorsement  and  that  of  the  two  pro- 
minent district  Judges  of  New  Mexico,  all  of  whom 
he  knew,  and  I  told  him  what  I  wanted  to  do  and 
asked  him  to  go  with  me  to  the  House  of  the  Good 
Shepherd  which  he  kindly  did.  On  arriving-  I  call- 
ed, as  before,  for  the  Mother  Superior.  She  came. 
I  presented  the  letter  of  introduction  from  the 
priest.  She  seemed  very  kind.  I  then  asked  to 
see  "Grace"  again.  I  asked  also  "to  see  her  alone.'' 
For  a  while  this  was  refused.  I  then  explained 
and  said.  "I  have  known  Grace  quite  a  while  in 
Albuquerque  and  I  feel  somehow  that  grace  is  not 
satisfied  here,  but  if  she  will  tell  me  alone  that 
she  is  satisfied,  that  will  end  the  case."  She  still 
refused  but  not  so  positively.  I  made  no  threat, 
but  intimated  that  "I  had  taken  leg-al  advice  and 
that   I -might    have  to    resort  to  other  measures. " 
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After  a  little  she  consented  and  Grace  was  sent  into 
the  parlor  where  I  was.  When  she  came  in  she 
seemed  like  another  giW  and  at  once  began  to  say, 
''Oh,  Mrs.  Harwood!  I  want  you  to  get  me  out  of 
here  if  you    can.     I    don't    want  to  sta}T  here"  &c, 

So  I  Said,  ''Grace,  there  is  only  one  way,  and  that 
is  for  you  to  say,  before  the  Mother  Superior,  just 
what  you  have  said  to  me,  You  are  of  age  and 
must  speak  for  yourself.  '  k'Oh,  I  will  say  it,"  said 
Grace."  The  Mother  Superior  was  sent  for.  Grace 
told  her  that  she  ''wanted  to  go  with  Mrs.  Har- 
wood" It  was  all  right.  Her  trunk  was  brought 
out  after  a  little,  a  hack  called  for  and  Grace  and 
I  returned  here.  We  have  secured  rates  and  Grace 
will  start  to-night  for  her  sister's  home  in  Indiana, 
where  I  learned,  3tou  remember,  that  she  could  have 

a  home,  before  I  left  Albuauerque Grace  seems 

perfecthr  happy.  A  reporter  was  around  tn^ing  to 
learn  about  it.  I  hop3  it  will  not  get  in  the  Al- 
buquerque papers.  They  treated  me  kindly  at  the 
House  of  the  Good  Shepherd  and  I  don't  want  any 
thing  in  the  papers  that  could  reflect  in  anyway 
upon  the  House. 

They  speak  of  this  place  as  being  only  for  the 

"incorrigibles,"    but    I   think   Grace  has  met  with 

only  the  best.     The  Sisters  speak  well  of  her. 

EMILY  J.  HARWOOD. 
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This  youno1  girl  was  received  from  the  well 
msant  and  k'ndly  charity  of  the  world,  returned  to 
the  loving  embrace  of  a  loving  sister's  home.  She 
afterwards  married  a  Christian  gentleman,  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Presbyterian  church,  and  at  last  accounts 
was  happ}T  and  doing  well 

This  incident  is  only  one  among  many  in  which 
Mrs.  Hirwoof  broke  the  "alabaster  box"  and  poured 
out  the   "precious  ointment"  in  the  Master's  name 

and  to    Him  she  gave  all    the  glory,  for   she  knew 
that, 

'Dear  to  the  heart  of  the  Shepherd, 
Dear  are  the  lambs  of  his  fold; 
Some  from  the  pastures  are  straying, 

Hungry  and  helpless  and  cold. 
Seethe  Good  Shepherd  is  seeking, 
Seeking-  the  lambs  that  are  lost, 
Bringing  them  back  with  rejo  cing. 
Saved  at  such  infinite  cost," 

The  preceding  pages  containing  some  of  Mrs. 
Harwood's  articles,  sketches,  and  editorials  have 
been  taken  mostly  from  El  Abogado  Cristiano,  the 
New  Mexico  Spanish  Christian  Adyocate,  publish- 
ed b}r  Dr.  Harwood  for  the  Spanish  Speaking  peo- 
ple of  his  vast  mission.  Also  a  few  articles  from 
the  New  Tork  Christian  Advocate,  the  Rocky  Moun- 
tain Christian  Advocate  and  Gospel  in  All  Lands. 

Mrs  Harwood  was  editress  of  the  English  depart- 
ment of  El  Abdgado  Christiano  much  of  the  time 
and  always  in  Dr.    Harwood's    absence,  supervised 


361, 

the  Spanish  department,  being"  as  we.  have  seen  an 
accomplished  Spanish  scholar,  translator  and  com- 
poser. 

All  this,  added  to  her  school  and  other  duties,  would 
have  been  very  trying-  only  for  the  fact  that  her 
literary    taste  gave  her   a  relish    for  such  work. 

So  her  whole  life  was  a  " Living  Epistle."  These 
letters  and  expressions  from  her  pen  will  have,  add 
ed  interest,  to  those  who  read  her   Life. 

It  was  not  the  intention  at  the  beginning-  oflthis 
book  to  publish  so  much  of  Mrs.  Harwood's  cor- 
respondence with  Ely  Abogado  Cristiano,  and 
other  papers  and  periodicals,  but  we  started  in  to 
give  a  few  choice  selections  and  found  them  so  in 
teresting  and  they  throw  so  much  light  upon 
the  mission  about  which  so  little  is  known  abroad 
and  upon  her  part  of  the  work,  that  we  have  enlarg-- 
ed  the  book,  we  fear,  almost  to  an  undue  size  for 
convenience  in  one  volume ;  but  we  have  inserted  no, 
thing  that  ought  not  to  have  gone  in  but  have  left 

out  much  that  would  be  read  with  interest  and 
profit  could  we  find  space  for  more.  Indeed 
as  it  was  said  by  one  of  old  and  has  been  said  in 
this  book,  "the  half  has  never  yet  been  told"  and 
never  can  be  of  the  beautiful  life  and  valuable 
service  to  the  church  of  this  highly  educated, 
cultivated  and  consecrated  Christian  worker. 

The  compositor,  himself  a  Roman  Catholic  says, 
k4I  had  to  wiye  away  the  tears  when  I  was  setting- 
up  the  type  about  Grace."  (Publisher). 
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Dk.  Hakwood's  Timely  Estimate 

The  following"  poems  written  by  Dr.   Harwood. 
1  the  first   almost    fifteen    years   ago)    will  explain 
themselves.     They  were  written,  probably,  with  a 
cheerful  air,  not  with  the  least  thought  that   they 
would  ever  be    published.     It    seems  the  first  had 
been  misplaced,  and  had   not    been  seen  for  several 
years,  but  only  a  few  months  before  Mrs.  Harwood 
passed  awav,    the   Dr.    found    the    first  piece    and 
coming   out  in  the  parlor  where  Mrs.  Harwood  was 
sewing-,   asked   her,       'Do    you    remember      this?,, 
She  answered,    vYes,  but  I  thought  it  was  lost."  He 
read  it  to  her  again  and  after  a  few  words  of  pleas- 
antry she  said,  k 'don't  you  lose  that  again,   I  want 
to  keep  it."     How   little   did    they  think  it  would 
ever  be  called  for  publication. 

Notwithstanding  Dr.  Harwood's  protest  we  insist 
that  these  poems  shall  go  in  the  book.  They  show 
something  of  his  appreciation  of  Mrs.  Harwood 
and  her  work  while  she  was  living.  We  hope  it 
may  be  an  example  to  others,  not  to  wait  until  the 
last  hour  or  until  the  remains  are  lowered  in  the 
grave  and  then  cast  the  faded  flower  upon  the 
coffin  as  the  only  evidence  of  appreciation.  Let  us 
speak  it  out  while  our  friends  are  alive  and  with 
us,  so  that  they  may  know  that  we  appreciate 
them  and  their  valuable  work  while  yet  alive. 


Mrs.  Emily  Jane  Harwood.    ^J 

Tiptonville,  New  Mexico,  Aug.  7,  1888. 
Dear  wife; 

1.   Permit  from  me  a  word  or  line 

in  broken  phrase  or  rhyme, 
And  let  me  speak,  as  I   often  feel 

for  soon  the  hand  of  time 
Will  bear  me  where  my  praise    or  blame, 

can  never  more  be  heard: 
Then  let  me  speak   or  write    and  weigh 

thou   well,  my    every  word. 
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2.  Wh}T  should  I  wait    till  death,  ere  I 

speak  a  word  of  praise 

For  one  whose   sterling;  virtues,  out-weigh 

an  ag-e  of  days? 
Why  have  I  never  told  you  oft,  a 

thing:  I  know  is  true 
That  in  all  this  great  and  boundless  world, 

there  is  no  one  else  like    you? 

3.  I  mean,  no  one  for  me  like  }Tou, 

when  taken  all   in  all; 
In  judg-ment,  kindness,  patience,  in 

matters  great  and  small; 
My  proof  for  this,  Ihayeseen,  each  day 

for  a  score  of  years, 
And  oft  the  thoug-ht  has  come,  to  tell 

you  so,  in   grateful  tears. 

4.  But  then,  for  one  to  speak  his   mind 

right  out    is  hard  you  know: 
The  finest  feelings  formed  witnin,  not 

zvords  but  actions  show; 
Thus  my  excuse,  won't  you  admit,  is 

better  sure  than  none? 
But  woids  and  actions  both  shall  play 

in  the  future  course  we  run. 

5.  Long  }Tears  ag-o,  when  cruel  war  kept 

me  so  long-  from  home; 
How  brave  3tou  were,  complaining"  not 

for  being-  left  alone; 
And  too,  when  wasting-  sickness,  lay  me 

low    in  that   southern  dismal  den, 

How  brave  you  were,  what  words  of  cheer, 

came  from  your  vivid  pen. 
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6.  A  soldier  true  in  common  blue, 

receiving*  scanty  pay; 

But  still  for  that,  your  love  and  lovalt}7 

had  onl}T  good  to  say; 
Time  passed  along,  promotion  rich  and  rare, 

then  crowned  my  brow; 
But  thou  thy  modest  self,   remained   the 

same  as  ever,  ere  or  now. 

7.  And  when  the  din  of  battle  hushed,  and 

the  soldier's  work  was  done, 
Each  to  his  home  and  friends  returned 

with  honors  richl}T  won. 
How  glad  30U  seemed  to  grasp  my  hand 

and  welcome  m}7  return; 
Proud,  g'lad  day!  to   meet  my  friends 

with  honors   justly  earned. 

8.  But  ere  I  found  the  needec1  rest 

of  body  or  of  mind, 
A  call  to  duty  from  the  West,  called 

to  a  work  sublime, 
We  hastened  to  our  wonted  work    'mong- 

strangers  far  away, 
'Twas  then  I  saw  as  ne'er  before 

wherein  your  merits  lay. 

9.  When  side  by  side  in  plans   and  work 

of  labor  toil  and  care, 
By  day,  by  night  in  cold  or  heat 

you  always  bore  your  share; 
How  blest  the  thought,  'twas  not  in  vain 

our  labors  in  those  fields, 
'The  seed  we  sow  spring  up  and  grow" 

Each  dav  a  harvest  vields. 
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10.   But  time  passed  on,  another  call 

still  louder  yet  was  heard; 
From  acros?  the  plains,  the  far  Southwest 

where    Indian  tribes  were  feared: 
The  voice  of  duty  strong"  and  stern 

almost  in  thunder  tones 
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Go  bear  the  tidings  glad  where  the  semi- 
heathen     moans." 
11.     'Twas  almost  twenty  years  ago  with  a 

deep  and  heavy  sig-h, 
You  kissed  your  loving-  friends  in   tears 

and  bravel}r  said,  "good-by." 
How  wondrous  strange  the  hand  of  God 

has  led  us  safe  along 
The  winding  paths  of  dut)r,  pra}Ter, 

and  praise  and  song. 
12    How  true  you've  been  in  all  }^our  work, 

how  patient  and  how  kind; 
Early  up  and  laboring-  hard  where'er 

a  work  you  find. 
If   I  have  been  successful,  in  any 

labors  formed; 
I  owe  it  much  to  )tou,  my  wife,  for  the 

interest  you  haye  shown. 
13.   A  few  more  years  we  journey,   hand  in  hand 

then  bid  adieu 
To  friends,  to  foes,  to  work  and 

each  the  other  too; 
But  if  I  should   first  this  life   depart,  my  hope 

shall  ever  be, 
That  you  in  all  your  remnant  days 

an   easier  lot  shall  see. 
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14.   And  then,  with  toils  and  duties  done, 

we  meet  beyond  the    sky 
Where  angels,  saints  and  seraphs  blend 

their  harmonies    onhigh; 
O  joyous  hope,  it  thrills   my  soul, 

and    bears  my  thought  away 
To  realms  of  light  where  saints  unite 

in  one  eternal   day. 
Thomas  Harwood. 

Albuquerque,  New  Mexico,   September  10,  1901. 

1.   Oh,  do  3tou   not  remember,   wife, 
About  twelve  years  ago, 
When  I  wrote    to  you  those  lines  in  rhyme 
At  Tiptonville,  New  Mexico? 
And  do  you  not  remember,  too, 
How  you  smiled  and  turned  away? 
And  turned  again  with  a  smiling  look. 
And  said,  "y°u  don't  mean  what  you  say?" 

2.  I'll  try  again  with  ink  and  pen, 
In  broken  phrase  and  rhyme; 
Now  that  a  dozen  years  are  passed, 
To  write  a  few  more  lines. 

How  quickly  those  twelve    years  have  fled, 
Like  mists  in  the  morning  light, 
Or  a  shuttle    by  the  weaver  thrown, 
Or  a  meteor  in  the  night. 

3.  My  thought  in  writing  long  ago, 
Those  broken  rhymes  to  37ou, 
Was  just  to  show  I  appreciate 
The  heroic  work  you  do. 

But  now  your  work  has  grander  grown, 
In  length  and  breath  and  height, 
Why  should  I  not  admire  it  more 
And  show  again  my  great  delight? 
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4.  Our  School  work  for  the  past  twelve  }Tears, 
Has  needed   special  care; 

It's  been  to  train  maturer  minds; 

You've  more  than  done  your  share. 

You've  taught  our  Spanish  boys  so  well; 

You've  toiled  both  night  and  day; 

You've  taught    them   books,    and   songs 

and    more 
You've  taught  them  how  to  pray. 

5.  You've  taught  them  how  to  live  and  act, 
4s  scarce  none  else  could  do; 

The  sacrifices  you  have  made, 

Are  made  by  very  few. 

A  jewelled  crown  will  await  you  soon, 

And  you'll  hear  the  welcome,    'Come;" 

What  thrilling  joy  you  then  will  feel, 

In  the  sweet  applause,    ''Well done.'" 

6.  Well  do  I  know  it  will  not  be  long, 
Ere  the  close  of  life  shall  come, 
When  )tou  and  I  will  have  to  go, 
And  leave  our  work  undone; 

Then  other   hands  will  take  the  field, 

The  sterile  soil  to  till; 

But  no  one  else  will  ere  be  found, 
Your  special  place  to  fill. 
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7.  To  me  no  happier   thought  could  be. 
Than  to  leave  our  work  well  done; 
To  know  we've  lifted  helpless  souls 
Nearer  their  heavenly  home. 

To  know  we've  helped  a  helpless  race 
On  higher  plains  of  thought, 
Is  worth   far  more  to  me,   then  fame, 
For  which  the  world  has  sought. 

8.  I  scare   can  lay  my  pen  away, 
Before  I  more  have  said 
Along  this  line  of  work  sublime, 
While  thus  this  vale  we  tread. 
My  mind  goes  back  to  years  ago 
When  in  the  flush  of  }'Outh, 

As  one  we  stood,  the  best  wTe  could; 
To  adorn  the  cause  of  truth. 

9.  We  could  not  see  what  3Tet  might  be, 
We  could  onl}f  work  and  wait; 

The  seed  we  sow  spring  up  and    grow, 
But  the  harvest  may  be  late. 
The  harvest  late,  did  I  not  state? 
But  it's  ripening  all  the  time; 
It  is  like  the  type  of  the  "tree  of  life", 
Like  the  fruits  of  work  divine. 
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10.  In  all  the  months  through  all  the  year, 
The  ripening    fruits  appear; 

The  fruits  of  toils  and  duties  done 
Our  drooping"  spirits  cheer. 
Such  is  the   noble  work  you've  done, 
Unfolding- mind  and  heart; 
A  work  so  grand,  and  so  sublime, 
Might  tune  an  angel's  harp. 

11.  And  now  I  close  my  rambling  rh3Tmes, 

I  hope  you  will  excuse  them, 

For  I  am  sure,  I  mean  it  all 

And  therefore,  don't  refuse  them. 

My  hope  springs  up,  my  faith  takes  wings, 
And  swiftl}T  upward  flies, 
To  realms    above,  where  all  is  love; 
To  our  home  be3Tond  the  skies, 

Thomas  Harwood, 
XfllK  THOUGHTS. 


How  little  did  I  think  or  dream, 
When  those  lines  above  were  written; 
That  ere  an  other  year  should  pass, 
My  soul  would  be  so   smitten  I 
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How  silent,  sad,  and  still, 
It  appears  as  I  think  of  the  past; 
Of  the  time  when  I  wrote  those  lines, 
A  time  too  precious  to  last. 

It  seems  like  a  dream  in  the  night, 
From  which  I  sureh~  shall  wake; 
And  find  her  at  home  again, 
Toiling  for  other's  sake. 

But  nearl}r  a  year  has  passed, 
Since  sun-rise  on  that  mournful  morn, 
When  she   gently  leaned   upon    my^    arm, 
And  calmly  said,    "I  am  gone." 

At  first  I  thought  it  could  not  be, 
That  she  had  really  "gone. 
Without  a  sigh,  a  moan,  or  groan, 
And  only  the  words,  ^Tm  gone. 
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But  she  had     gone,"  from  her  school  below, 
To  a  higher  school  above; 
Where  pupils  and  teachers  can  all  learn, 
New  lessons  of  God  and  his  love. 

Yes,  "gone"  from     labor    to   a  reward, 
"Gone"  from  seed-sowing  the  soil; 
"Gone"  into  the  joys  of  her  Lord, 
"Gone"  from    troubles  and  toil. 
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"Gone"  where  doubts  never  come, 
Gone1'  where  we'll  know  as  we  are  known; 
Gone"  where  studv  will  be  a  delight, 
With  the  ang-els  near  the  throne. 

"Gone'1  where  tears  never  flow, 
"Gone"  from  this  world  of  strife, 
"Gone"  from  the  land  of  the  dead, 
Gone"  where  there  is  fullness  of  life. 
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'I'm  g-one,"  the  oft  remembered  words, 
They  were  the  last  she  spoke  to  me; 
But  the  tender  tone  and  loving-  look, 
Are  more  than  life  to  me. 

Tell  me  there  is  no  place, 
Where  parting's  are  unknown, 
Where  kindred  souls  who  love, 
Can  meet  and  know  their  own? 

Sooner  earth  from    its  path  recede. 
The  sun  refuse  to  shine; 
God's  Word  is  surely  true, 
His  promises  all  divine. 

"Gone,"  but  not  out  of  our  thoughts, 
For  thy    deeds  can  never  die, 
Farewell  'tilt  we  meet  again 
Where  we  shall  never  say  ''goad-by. " 

Thomas  Harwood. 
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The  above  engraving    is    a   picture  of  the  first 
school  for  the  girls  in   Albuquerque,    which  after- 
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wards  developed  into  the   Girls'  Industrial    School 
known  as  the  Harwood  Home. 

The  school  was  under  the  wise  direction  of  Mrs. 
Jennv  Fowler  Willing-  of  New  York  under  the  aus- 
pices of  the  Woman's  Home  Missionary  Society  of 
the  Methodist  Episcopal  Church. 

Mrs.  Annie  Norton  was  the  first  Superintend- 
ent of  this  school.  It  was  held  for  several  years 
in  small  rented  buildings.  She  had  a  good  corps 
of  assistants  at  different  times,  which  were  Miss 
Ida  Brimmer,  now  married  and  resides  in  El  Paso, 
a  good  faithful  Christian  worker.  Also  Miss 
Margaret  J.  Tripp,  now  in  charge  of  the  Mrs.  De- 
Pauw  Girls'  Industrial  School  in  Los  Angeles,  Cali- 
fornia, and  isdoing  well.  Also  Miss  Nellie  Snider, 
but  the  most  of  her  work  was  done  in  Las  Vegas. 
She  has  developed  into  a  fine  speaker  and  is  employ- 
ed by  the  Society  to  travel  and  speak  in  behalf  of 
the  Woman's  Home  work,  and  organize  societies. 
Also  Miss  Ernsberger  who  with  Mrs.  Norton 
went  East,  studied  the  medical  profession,  graduat- 
ed and  is  now  in  Seoul,  Korea,  under  the  W.  F. 
Missionary  Society  and  is  doing  a  good  work. 

Mrs.  Norton,  after  her  graduation  in  medical 
schools,  went  first  to  Manila  where  she  did  a  grand 
work  in  a  medical  school,  but  she  is  now  in  Jnbber- 
pole,  India,  and  is  doing  a  good  work  for.  the 
church,     at  that  place. 
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We  take  pleasure    in  making:  special  reference 

to  all  the  above  from  the  fact  that  the}'  were  all 
special  friends  of  Mrs.  Harwood.  One  of  the  num- 
ber has  recently  written  that  she  found  in  "Mrs. 
Harwood  a  true  and  helpful  friend"  and  that  ''she 
never  failed  me."  Another  said  "I  was  so  glad  to 
meet  Mrs.  Harwood  in  California.  She  was  such  a 
help  to  me." 

Those  bright  faces  in  the  picture,  all  except  Mrs. 
ISIorton,  the  lad}r  with  the  spectacles,  are  Mex- 
ican girls.  Quite  a  number  are  the  daughters  of 
the  Mexican  preachers.  The  most  of  them  are  now 
married,  settled  down,  and  doing-  well.  A  few  are 
teachers.  The3r  make  themselves  useful  in  da\r 
schools,  Sunday  Schools  and  church  work.  Dr.  Har- 
wood in  traveling  over  his  vast  mission  often  sees 
them  and  finds  in  their  homes  a  pleasant  retreat. 
They  always  speak  well  of  their  teachers  and  the 
Home,  though  the  school  was  not  called  the  Har- 
wood Home  until  the  new  building  was  erected. 
It  was  then  so  named,  after  both  Mrs.  and  Mr. 
Harwood  because  of  their  long  and  faithful  ser- 
vices in  the  mission  making  it  possible  for  a  success- 
ful Protestant  Girls'  School  to  be  sustained.  It 
had  been  announced  by  the  authorities  that  the 
person,  place,  or  societ}%  pa3^ing  the  most  money  for 
the  erection  of  the  building  should  have  the  privil- 
ege  of   naming   the    institution.       The    members 
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of  the  Denver  Woman's  Home  Society  paid  the 
most  money  and  they  named  the  school  as  above. 
The  Harwood  Industrial  Home. 

We  regret  that  we  have  not  a  cut  of  the  build- 
ing- for  this  book.  It  is  a  beautiful,  two  story  brick 
and  quite  larg-e,  but  75  g-irls  with  their  teachers 
crowd  the  rooms  and  efforts  are  being-  made  to 
enlarge  the  building.  Much  credit  is  due  to  Mrs. 
Anna  Kent  of  East  Orang-e  N.  J.,  the  secretary  for 
New  Mexico  and  Arizona  (Spanish)  for  her  wise 
planning-  in  the  construction  of  the  building-. 

We  come  now  to  the  close  of  this  book.  A  feel- 
ing- of  sadness  comes  over  me  as  I  realize  that  I 
must  now  lay  down  my  pen,  and  walk  no  more  with 
pen  in  hand,  side  by  side,  with  the  subject  of  this 
book  whose  beautiful  life  we  have  tried  to  portray. 
It  has  been  an  inspiration  to  write  the  life  of  such  a 
lovely  character.  We  are  thankful  to  Dr.  Harwood 
for  intrusting  to  the  writer  such  a  delicate  task. 
We  have  done  the  best  we  could.  The  writer  is 
made  the  better  for  writing  the  book  and  we  are 
sure  the  reader  will  be  made  better  b}T  reading-  it. 
The  book  goes  from  our  pen  with  the  sincerest  hope, 
and  most  fervent  prayer,  that  it  may  reach  many 
hornet,  be  read  bv  many  people  and  do  much  g-ood. 
It  is  our  hope  also  that  it  may  be  translated  into 
Spanish  and  be  read  by  the  people,  who  of  all 
others,  are  the  most  indebted  to  Mrs.  Harwood  for 
the  burdens  she  bore  and  the  sacrifices  she  made 
to  do  them  good. 

Mrs.  Harriet  S.  Kellogg. 

McCloud,  California,  July  4,  1(H)3. 


How  little  did  the  Editress  of  this  book  think, 
when  on  the  platform  of  the  college  building-  of 
Albuquerque  at  the  Conference  in  1S97  when  she 
took  a  snap  shot  at  Bishop  McCabe,  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Harwood,  and  Miss  Nellie  Snider  at  the  post,  that 
it  would  be  ever  use  1  in  a  book.  Adios. 
Ei<  Abogado   Cksitiano,  Albuquerque,   N.  M, 


INDEX  OF  NAMES  AND  PLACES 


A 

Albuquerque  College,   101,  103  ,  122-  172,    135,.  159 

Alderete,  Jeronimo,  137, 

Apperson,  Miss  Eisworth,  268,   288,  319 

Armstrong-,  Mrs.   Ida,   Note  7  ,269,  Rev.   301 

Alva,  Dolores  G.,  205 

Adkinson,  Rev.  A.  W.,  220,  261 

Aiken,  Mrs.  F.  A. ,  225 

Aguilar,  Mrs.  Susana,  256 

Antes,  Rev,  Mr.,  277 

Apodaca,   Rev.  J.   M.,  287 

Adams,  Dr.  George  H.,  293 

Alejandro,  310 

A.  B.  C's.,  312 

B 

Butler,  Rev.  |N.  A.,  TO.   Brunson,  Dr,    Alfred,     23, 
Brvan,  Rev   J.    T-,   21,  Bhsh,    Rev-  J-  D-,  262- 
Bishop  Bowman,,  79,  198,  202 

Boys  run-away,  72,  Biblical  and  Industrial  School 

99,  116,  25,  283,  371,  327,  329,  Browning  Robert.  115 
Benedict,  Mrs.  Laura,  129-233 

B.  A.,  an  honorable  degree.,  138 

Baca,  Jose    Antonio,  140,  Petra  Pino,  141 

Bartholomew,  Miss  Emily,  288 

Bunker,  Rev.  A.  C,  152.  Butler,  Mrs.  Mary  S.,  189, 

Butler  209.     BeardslyJRev.    J.  H.,    204.     Bovard 

Rev.  C.  L.,   213.  Borden,   Mrs.  Mary,   293   Bressey, 

Rey.  C.  A.,  280.  Bodkin,   Mrs.  P.  H.  321.,      Baker, 

Rev.  Mr.  301  Big  Creek,  22. 


c 

Correction.  $6,400  insted  of  $600,  page  103. 
Clarks,     Commentary.  19.   Carrollton,  27.     Cherry 

Valley,  35.  Coronado,  42.  Chaperon,  53.  Con- 
kling,  Editor,  killed,  60.  "Chile  con  carne,"  65. 
Chevalier,  66,  and  Mrs,.  130,  195.  Chavez, 
Juan,  136.  Candelaria,  Evangelists,  137.  Colo- 
rado, 140.  Cripple  Creek,  and  Canon  City  142. 
Clegg,  Mrs.  Maria,  146,  271.  Chama,  146.  Charity 
Sisters,  146.  Clough,  Rev.  E.  E.  148,  215.  Christ- 
mas, her  last  148.  Chavez,  Bias,  note,  (4)  313.  E. 
C,  157  J.  C.  272.  Hon.  E.  V.  176.  Rev.  T.  and  wife 
231.  Comer  Mr.  and  Mrs.,  178. Cooper,  W.  A.,  184. 
Carroll,  H.  K.,  2-214.  Cordova,  P,  N.,  216.  Carnine, 
Mrs.  R.  A.,  218.  Cartright,  Rev.  J.  C,  230.  Chan- 
dler, Mrs.  C.  L,,  '234.  Costales,  Rev.  Dionicio, 
244.  Higinio.  292.  Cortes,  Senor,  281.  Cananea, 
303.  Catron,     Hon.    T.   B.,     339. 

D 

Dyer,  Rev.  J.,  L.  22,  23,  47,  48.  Duke,  142,  145.   Dris 

coll,  Lula  Hamilton,  181.    Duncan,  Charles  S.,  186. 

James,  8-2;  Dow,  E.  A.,  198.  Dickens,  Mrs.  Marga- 
ret 245.  Detnorest  Medal  Contest,  271,  292. 
Dwyer,  300,  311.  Dedications,  300  ,301.  Don  Grego- 
rio   Chavez  and  wife,  305. 

E 

Emmerson,  41.  El  Monitor  Republican o,  96.  El 
Abogado  Ckistiano,  101,  256,  316.  etc  Ernsberger, 
Miss  Dr.  Emma,  128,  298.  Etdridge,  Mary  L.  230, 
315. 


F 

Ford,  Mrs.  Elizabeth,  27,  224.  Friars,  Franciscan 
45.  "Fuimos  tontos,\  73.  Flores,  Manuel  186,  187. 
Fitzgerald,  Bishop  J.  N.,  204,  321.  Fernandez,  Le- 
andro  and  Joselina,  207,308.  Fowler,  Bishop  Charles 
H.,  208.  Field.  J.  A.,  224.  Fisk,  Mrs.  Clinton 
B.,  171,  257.   Framptou,  Rev.  L.  ,  299.  Mrs.  313. 

G 

Gilliland,  Dr.,  25.  Governor  Sheldon,  64.  Gonzales, 
Rev.  Arnbrosio,  97.  183,  Girls.,  Industrial  School, 
101.  Goodwin,  Miss  E.  S.,  129.  Garcia,  Freddie, 
136.  289.  Garcia,  ,Rev.  Silvestre  136,  139.  Garcia, 
B.  E.,  190.  General,  Rev.  Benito  264.  Luis, 
265,  280.  "Coldon.  Fleece",  141.  Bartolome, 
212.  Grubb,  Sop'.ui,  192,  252.  Galiegos, 
Jose  D.,  Gutierres,  Bias,  309.  Garrett  Miss  Pearl, 
314.         Gpspelin    All  Lands,  330,  343" 

H 

Harwood,  Mrs.  Emily  J. — her  Birth,  parentage, 
education  and  marriage  1-8.  Her  husband  chaplain 
Harwood  off  for  the  war,  sad  scenes,  close  of  war, 
8-16,  Church  work  at  Tomah,  Wis.  to  New  Mexico, 
17-26 ;Life  in  New  Mexico,  the  country,  the  jour- 
ney to,  Day  School,  S.  S.  26-40;  Early  History, 
School,  Socorro,  41-5(>.  She  visits  Wisconsin,  at- 
tends general  Conference.  Christmas  at  Socorro, 
Editor,  killed,  reign  of  terror;  Back  to  Tiptonville, 
57-67.     La  mahana,    School    again  at  Tiptonville, 


Apaches  on  the  war  path,  visits  California,  returns 
to  Socorro,  68-85.  Closes  school  at  Tiptonvile, 
California  Socorro,  Wisconsin,  School  at  Albu- 
querque, 85-100.  Her  crowning  work,  Boys'  In- 
dustrial School,  Woman's  Home  Missionary  So- 
ciety, Her  preparation  for  her  special  work,  modest 
controversy  with  a  3^oung  Romanist  about  "Mary 
the  Mother  of  God,"  also  with  a  young-  preacher 
about  Elias  and  John  the  Baptist,  100-114.  Span- 
ish Conference  in  1895;  Address  before  Bishop 
Ninde,  a  glimpse    in   the  school,    Prayer,  Asistant 

teachers.  The  Boys,  Where  are  they?  and  Penitentes 
Need  for  a  Memorial  Building,  115-140.  The  Mex- 
ican Women,  Her  last  visits,  her  last  Christian 
letters  from  friends,  one  of  her  Hymns  in  Spanish, 
140-151.  Her  death,  funeral,  sermons,  Letters  of 
Condolence  to  Dr.  Harwood,  150-250.  Letters,  Ed- 
itorials and  other  Articles,  250-361.  Harwood, 
Thomas  5,  10,  11,  15,  19,  21,  22,  25,  27-30,  38,  49, 
61,  65  70,  73,  76,  81-83,  95,  101,  115,  122-126,  146, 
163,  168-249,  306,  311,  329,  340,  350.  Harwood 
Home,  267.  etc.  Harding,  Rev.  Mr.  106.  Harwood, 
Thomas  M,  271,  283,  293,  305,  171  172,  298.  Hobos 
300.  Hamilton,  Mrs.  Judge  84,  Hamilton,  Bishop 
J.  W.  235,  316:  Harding,  106,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Hoffman,  179.  Hurst,  Bishop  John  P. 
Haven,  Bishop,  96.  Hidalgo,  Guadalupe  45. 
195.  Hyde,  A.  A.  197,  328.  Howe,  Olive,  Chand- 
dle,  221.  Houghton,  F.  B.  244.  Hubert,  Miss  277. 
Harshaw,  Rev.  J.  C.  301.  Home,  the  best  place 
317.     Home,  Home,  Sweet  Home,     315. 


I 

Introductory    Notes,   by     Bishop  Moore,    "(1),    bv 

Mrs.  Teats,  (2),  by  Dr.  Spencer,  (3),  translated 
from  the  Spanish,  (4,  5,  6,  7),  W.  H.  M.  S.  of  the 
New  Mexico  English  Mission,  (7)  Cor.  Sec.  W. 
H.  M.  S.,  (8)  Memorial  Address,  (9) from  the  Pub- 
lisher, (10), Note  of  thanks  to  the  Editress,  26.  Er- 
rata 28.  Indians,  5,  37,  44,  81.  Indig-ent  Children 
School  for,  64.  85.  Indian  Scare,  81.  Indian 
Boy,  354.  Ingelow,  Jean,  100.   Ilifl,  Dr.  T.   C,  248. 

J 

Johnson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.,  33,  34.  Miss  Ella,  128, 
292,  316.  Jacobs,  Rev.  A.  276.  Bishop  Isaac 
M.  Joyce,  248.  La  Junta,  251.  Jaggard,  Rev,  W. 
293. 

K 

Kroenic,  William,  47.  Kent,  Mrs.  Anna,  171,  268. 
Kellogg,  C.  W.  211,     Kellogg,    Rev.  Mr.   and  Mrs. 

327.  Mrs.  H.  S-,    1-380  King,  Rev.  Dr-   J.    M.    213. 

L 

Leon,  21,     La    Junta,    29,    46.     Lummis,   Chas  45. 

Lore,  Rev.  D.D.  97.  Loofbourro,  Rev.  D.  B.  128, 
232,  315.  Lozano,  Jose,  135.  Las  Veg-as,  142. 
Lerma,  Rev.  A.  G.  175.  Leavitt,  Mrs.  Hawaii 
260. 

M 

Minnesota,     5.    Marriage,    Mesamania,     22.     Mex- 
ican and  La  Mariana,  68.  Early  risers,  70.    Merritt. 
J.  H.  79.  Moore.  Bishop   D,  H,  Note  (1)    Martinez, 
Rev.  J.  S.  Parents  of  little  Tabita,  310. 
Merrill,  Bishop  S,H.  58 

Mexican  Shepherd-Incident,   and  Letters  352 


Rev.  J.  H.,  79,  145,  217.  Mathison,  Rev.,  79, 
Moore,  Miss  Sarah  E.,  146,  271,  Rev.  O.  J.,  219, 
Laura,  233.  Morrison,  Mrs.  A.  P.,  Note(7)l87,  Rev. 
A.  P.,  158,  279,  293.  Maes,  Rev  A.  A.,  177.  Max- 
well, Alex.,  182.  Martinez,  D.  M,,  184,  Seferino, 
194,  Cruz     and  Romancita,  209.  McClure,  Mr.    and 

Mrs.,  185.  Montoya,  Eulogio,  185.  Massey,  Mrs. 
Scotton,  194.  Murray,  Rev.  Mr.  and  Mrs.,  79,  225. 
229.  Mag-ill,  Rev.  H.  P.,  229.  Mclntyre,  Elizabeth 
L.,  235  Melvin,,  Mrs.  240.  Montague,  Mollie, 
242.  Menaul,  Rev.  James  A.,' 270.  McCabe,  Bishop 
Charles  C,  274.  McKinley  Chapel,  310.  Mexicans 
of  our  country,  343-351. 

N 

Nicholson,  Rev.  E.  J.,  75.  Norton,  Mrs.  Dr.  Annie, 
126-127-248-291-298.  Ninde,  Bishop  W.  X.,  116- 
119-285-296,  285  Ninde,  Mary,  L.,  286..  Neely, 
Dr..  Thos..  B,,  321. 

O 

Ortega,  Domingo,  A..  272-278.  Owen,  Charles,  297- 

P 

Petra  Pino  de  Baca,  141 

Portage,  24.  Pikes,  Peak,  27,  Porto  Rico,  45. 
Peden,  Miss  Alice,  126-231.  Pearson, Mr.  and  Mrs. 
142-143.  Powland,  Miss  Rebecca  176.  Pope,  the 
278.  Perea,  Pedro,   298.  Poems.,  150,  364,  372.    143. 

R 

Read,  $4,600  instead  of  "$600,00"  page  103.  for 
Judgment  56. 


page  97,  1792  for  1872, "  on  page ....  borne  for 
"bourn,"  on  page  or  Note  (5)  in  the  introduction 
consecrated  for  "consevated,"  'LDyer  for  Dyar,  35 
Rio  Grande,  page  l,.Rio  de  Las  Animas  Perdidas  27 
Redlands,  275-  Russell,  Rev-  Mr-  276-  River  Side, 
276.  Ranchos  del  Cielo,  143-  Rodey,  Hon-,  B-  S- 
180  Rodriguez,  Miss  268.  Roibal,  MissLisaida,  294. 
.Simpson,  Bishop  Mathew,  51,  59. 

S 

Soldiers,  11.  Sherman,  18.  Springer,  Rev.  I.  E, 
Scott,  Bishop,  25-  School,  the  first,  33-  Steele, 
Rev-  John,    79,     210-     Shaw,  Judge,    98-  School    at 

Tiptonyille,  ....  School    at    Socorro, School    at 

Albuquerque Sterling,  Dr.,    276-  Sampson,  576 

Smith,  Mrs-  E  L.,  191-275.  Charles,  G-  246-  Shultz. 
Mrs-128-  Story,  Mrs-  Florence,  145-181-222-  Sch- 
midt, Mrs-  J-  J-  170-  Spencer,  D- Claudius  B-  Note 
3,  167-321-  Salazar,  Rev-  E-  C-  Note  (4) Rev-  J-  P- 
157-171.  Sanchez.  Rev- J-  B-  Note  6.  163-288-Spring 
Dr-  E-  J-  182-  Stockwell,  Rev-  E-  S-  202-  Sterl- 
ing, Mrs-  Archie,  239-  Snyner,  Mis  Nellie,  243- 
Sparks,  C-  II-  235-  Sinnock,  Rev-  J-  W- 239- 
Smith,  Rev-  Lucious  C-,  267-  Stover,  Gov-  27?- 
School  Land,  328-329-  Santa  Fe  Gazette,  344- 
Scott,,  Bishop  Lew    24- 

T 

Tomah,21-  Trinidad,  28-  Ft-  Union,  38-  Tipton 
W-  B-  Enoch,  46-50-  Tiptonyille,  a  gateway  77- 
76-  Telles,  Santcs  !,  «, 7-  Trinidad,  142-  Teats, 
Mary  E-,  Note,  (2)  268-  Tipton,  Dr-  W-  R-,  76, 
171,  S-  E-  197-236, Col-    W-  B-  Enoch,  Charles  223 


Terrell,  Mrs.  Rosa,  183.  Throop,  Mr.  and  Mrs,  EL 
C-  257.  Tripp,  Miss  M.  'S.  241-274-297-309.  Tru- 
jillo,  Rev.  Jose  300.     Tabita,  310. 

W 

Whittier,  17.  Watrous,  S.  B.  47.  Water  rushes 
into  the  house,  63.  Wordsworth,  68.  Webster,  Mrs. 
128.  Watrous,  142.  Wag-on  Mound,  142.  Willing-, 
Jennie  Fowler  196.  Welch,  Rev,  Mr.  and  Mrs,  203- 
Wilding,  Dr.  G.  C.  238.  Woman's  Home  Mis- 
sionao^  Society,  101,268-271-301-312-337,  Woman's 
ChristianTemperance  Union,  274.  Walden,  iBishop 
J.  M.  276.  Watson,  Rev.  Mr.  293.  Whitson,  Mrs. 
A.  M.    298- 

V 

Varos,  Camilo  182,  Kleonor  and  Cicilia  218.  Vin- 
cent, Bishop  John  H.  223.  Dr.  B.  S.  241.  Victoria, 
Queen  299.  Whooten,  29.  What  does  Mr.  Harwood 

do?  306,  307. 

Y 

Yocum.  Elder,    107. 

Yuma,  XXVII. 


